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Remember the thrill you got when you caught 
your first fish on your first rod? Here’s one to 
equal it! Try — just try — one of the new H-I 
POWER GLASS rods. Then, compare its lithe, 
live action, its perfect balance and indescribable 
feel" with any rod, of any material, you've ever 
used — regardless of price. 


Take your pick from 40 tubular and solid H-I 
POWER GLASS rods—fly, bait casting. spin- 


{/ OLD HI SAYS, “I've fished for pretty near every- 


ning and sale water—in a wide selec.on of & thing that swims, with most every kind of tackle, 

re] { —_ _ = or more years than I like to say. So, you can take 
lengths, weights and prices - for every fisher & fay word forit that these new Hl POWER GLASS 
man and every kind of fishing. See the largest [> rods are the slickest things I ever wet a line with. 
li he fi li h d i Try one and you'll agree, and drop the folks at 
ine... the nnest os ity os. ae greatest ro “. H-I a = rg tag | — stich eng — 

, 01a j ‘Fishing for the Millions’—‘Salc Water Sports’ 
values ever offerec _ the fisherman of {i or’ Pacific Coastal Fishing.’ They're FREE.”’ Write 





America. Better buy H-I at your dealer's. 
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Action Balanced . . . finest permanently 
built-in actions of any rods made 
because: they're lighter, yet stronger 
... can't take a permanent set... 
won't become brittle or soft, even 
after years of service, and aren't af- 
fected by moisture or natural temper- 
atures. They are practically indestruct- 
ible under any fishing condition — 
built to withstand many times normal 
stresses. 


Super Built... from butt-end to tip-top 
and backed by Horrocks-Ibbotson, 


Dept. D, Horrocks-Ibbotson Co., Utica, N.Y. 


FACTS ABOUT H-i POWER GLASS RODS 





GREATEST VALUES 


this country’s oldest and largest man- 
ufacturer of fishing rods. 


Individually Tested ... every rod de- 
sign is tested under actual fishing 
conditions by experienced fishermen 
before being placed in production. 


Production Controlled ...each man- 
ufacturing step under exacting super- 
vision by the industry's top plastic 
engineers; no variance in action, bal- 
ance or weight. Perfect uniformity— 
one rod can be built exactly like an- 
other. 


HORROCKS-IBBOTSON CO., UTICA, NEW YORK 


MANUFACTURER OF THE LARGEST LINE OF FISHING TACKLE IN THE WORLD 
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»-the Most C om plete Information 


Zann the Sport of Fishing 
\ EKer Put into One Book 


“WISE 


ishermens 
Encyclopedia\, & 


For Beginner, Expert or Professional ... for 
Fresh Water or Deep Sea Fans ... for All Who 
Thrill to a Challenging Tug at the End of a Line! 


EVERYTHING You'll Want to Know About 
EVERY Fish You'll Ever Want to Catch! 


Increase Skill . . Cut Costs . . Get Better Re- 
sults . . Pawe More Fun Out of Your Fishing 


RE YOU “2 sportsman who thrills to the 

thrashing swirl of a muskellunge . . . week- 

end angler who finds excitement in the sudden pull 

of a cocky lake bass professional fisherman 

who matches wits with the wily tarpon and powerful 
tuna? Then this is your book! 


Most Usable, Most Authoritative 
Book of Its Kind in the World! 


Edited by A. J. McClane, interna- 
tionally famous expert, Fish Editor 
of Field & Stream. Over a score of 
top-notchers cover EVERY special- 
ized phase of fishing, boating and out- 
door life! Casting champions, rod 
builders and designers, expert fly- 
tyers, big-game fishing authorities, 
boat designers, members of state 
game commissions, sports editors! 


At left is just a hint of the wealth of 
fishing information crowded into this 
unique volume. Everything about the 
techniques of the angler . . . how to 
cast 75 to 100 feet in a few minutes 
time with the spinning outfit. . . how 
to make and tie flies how to 
plan a fishing vacation . . . how to 
handle a boat in fishing... it’s TRE- 
MENDOUS in scope! 


Over 1,000,000 Words 


Clear, Absorbing, Valuable, Fact- 
Laden Knowledge from the Experts 


Ze EVERY fact about 
ee cagey black bass & 
15 other species of 

his fighting family 





How to Ke 
Outdoor x 4. 


Ooking your y &. 


Savory 
“FFISHERMAN’S PARADISE” 
of valuable information, 

expert tips, professional se- 
crets! Everything you want to 
know about every fish you’ll 
ever want tocatch! From back- 
pasture brook to Gulf Stream, 
from speckled trout to mako 
shark—here are answers to1,001 
questions about fishing! 

How to catch more fish... what 

equipment to use... baits... 

casting ... big game fishing... 
selecting rods and reels . . . kinds 
of fish . boats... nets! 

EVERYTHING about tech- 

niques, laws, licenses, seasons, 

where and when to fish. 


Over 1400 Pages 


Crammed with Facts, Figures, 
Money-Saving Tips & Secrets 


Over 1,000 SHOW-HOW PICTURES! 
Charts, Diagrams! 64 Pages of FULL COLOR PLATES! 
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5 Books in One for Price of Only One! 
EVERY Important Fact about 
EVERY Fish You Want to Catch! 


neluding these 10 Big Points ... Full Description; Proper 
ackle; How to Play Them Wisely; Feeding Habits; Char- 
rteristies; When and Where to Catch; Best Baits; Best 
rasons; Fighting Tactics; Tips on Cooking. 
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Bucktails 
Rod-Building 
Complete 
**how-to-do’’ 
instructions 
Fly Casting 
Tricks of 
Experts 
How to avoid 
backlash or 
‘*bird’s nest’’ 
and other bug- 
aboos of the 
angler 
Lines 
Care of Tackle 
Casting 
Reading a 
Stream 


Surf-Casting 
Use of Reels 
Conservation 
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Ice Fishing 

Bass Bugs 
Boat Tactics 
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Running Him 


Fee 
Against, etc 
Muskellunge 


Plan- 


Lobster 
Clam Digging 
Fishing Trips 

Oysters 
Commercial 

Fishing 
Everything 
from equipment 
to marketing 
catch 

Fishing 

Records 
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History of 
Fishing 
Live Baits 
Sand Eels, 
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Min- 
Squid, 
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and much mere! 


Rods ... Reels ... Laws ... Knots ... Castings ... 
Areas ... Lures . Techniques and Equipment 
--- 1,001 New Ideas and Thrills! 


SAVE $15.05! Send for FREE-Trial Copy NOW! 


If we had published this WHOPPER of a book as originally planned, 
in a small edition of 5 separate volumes containing 200,000 words 
each, we’d have to charge $4.00 a volume—or $20.00 for the set. In- 
stead we combined all 5 big books into ONE all-inclusive giant volume 
—yours, NOT for $20.00, BUT FOR THE INCREDIBLE LOW 
PRICE OF ONLY $4.95! SAVE $15.05! Remit 

on easy terms—only IF you decide to keep it 
after full week’s FREE trial! Demand is enor- 
mous! Mail FREE-Trial coupon NOW before PI 

entire edition is completely sold out! 


Fish ... Species... 
Baits ... Seasons 
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New York 19, N. Y. 
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McCLANE—Editor-in-Chief , i Pa<€ r 
flight angliny ity Fe ee em oe eee 


id-I e top-flight angling authority 
‘a t VLAD EVANOFF—Surf Casting; GEORGE . 7. 

| i Mail this FREE-Trial Coupon! 
Wise & Co., Inc., 50 W. 47 St., New York 19, N. Y. 


VITT—Spinning; LANSDALL ANDERSON— 

Boating; CHARLES RITZ—Fly Casting; 

LT. GEN. WALTER BEDELL SMITH—Fresh 
Please send me, for Week’s FREE Trial, the WISE FISHER- 
MAN’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. After full week, I may return book 
and owe nothing. If I keep it, I will remit ONLY $1 MONTH- 


Water Tackle; DON HARGER—Fly- 
Tying; WAYNE BUSZEK—Fly-Tying; 

LY until the low price of—not $20.00—but only $4.95, plus post- 
age, is paid. 


STUART LOGENDYKE—Bass Bugs; 
OLLIE RODMAN—Inshore Fishing; 
SAVE SHIPPING COSTS on 4 lb 
ment. Mail only $5 with this Coupon, Same 


Dr. H. J. RAYNOR—Fish Culture; 
return privilege and refund guaranteed. 


EVERY trick of play- 
oe eee Pr a ait 
type 

LOU FEIERABEND —Rod-Building; (C220 Dio came fish 
WARREN PAGE—Salt Water Fish: 
WALTER DOWER—Artist, And many 


more! ship- 


Address 


MS vcacnsatiaicdisepadindkiiiiideaveiuadssnies ; 


CHECK HERE to examine De Luxe Edition 
Grained Artcraft, embossed with hand-tooled design 
Same terms and return privilege. 


bound in Morocco- 
Only $1 extra, 


EVERY conceivable 
y 4 variety of spear- 
fishing 









































Enjoy Better Fishing 
as long as you live 


Getting a Pflueger Reel gives you bet- 
ter fishing wherever you use it. Its con- 
Struction can give you an entirely new 
appreciation of fishing. You can cast 
lures better—place them more accu- 
rately in the water—have instant re- 
sponse in handling line and hooking 
strikes. Pflueger Reel construction lasts 
a lifetime—the Pflueger quality guar- 
antee never expires. Ask your fishing 
tackle dealer. 


THE ENTERPRISE MFG. CO., AKRON, OHIO 
87 years making fine Fishing Tackle 












PFLUEGER 

SUPREME 
REEL 

$35.00 


PFLUEGER 
SKILKAST 
REEL 
$10.50 


Bait Casting & Trolling Reels $5.40 to $35.00 
Salt Water Surf and Trolling Reels $9.00 to $31.90 
Fly Rod Reels $1.85 to $13.50 


PFLUEGER 


(Pronounced ''Flewger" 


A GREAT NAME IN TACKLE 
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NCE THERE WAS A DUCK-HUNTER 

driving through the west in his 1951 
Nash Airflyte with Hydra-Matic Drive. 
When he came to a town way back in the 
hills where they were holding a Lying 
Contest, he parked his car and entered 
the contest. 

After the local talent had told about 
the windstorm that blew the wagon tracks 
off the hayfield onto the courthouse lawn, 
and the gopher that burrowed into the 
side of a dust storm, and the fast-growing 
vine that wore out the pumpkins drag- 
ging them around on the ground, it came 
the duck-hunter’s turn. 


“Friends,” he said, “‘I drive a 1951 
Nash Airflyte, with Twin Beds and an 
Airliner Reclining Seat. On account of 
having coil springs all around, and super- 
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rigid, all-welded Airflyte Construction, 
it’s just about the smoothest-riding car 
on the market. In fact, one night I was 
driving through a town at 50 miles an 
hour and ran over three hogs and the 
mayor, and never even felt a bump. 

“And the next day,” the duck-hunter 
said, “I crawled back into that enormous 
Airflyte luggage compartment to look 
for a sack of decoys I had mislaid in 
there, and got lost. I wandered around 
in that luggage compartment for three 
days and three nights, and if I hadn’t 
flushed a covey of quail and shot one 
with my pistol I’d have starved to death 
before I found my way out.” 

The Judges Committee then declared 
a brief recess, and when it was over the 
chairman rapped his gavel. “‘Gents,” he 


Nash Motors Division, Nash-Kelvinator Corporation, Detroit, Michigan, 


See all three Nash Airflytes for 1951: The Ambassador, the Statesman and the Rambler (in Convertible, Station Wagon and Suburban models.) 














said, his voice quivering with rage and 
indignation, “‘durin’ the recess, me and 
the boys done some checkin’ up. This 
here stranger left the keys in his Nash 
Airflyte—so we lined up three hogs and 
the mayor, and throwed in a deputy 
sheriff for good measure, and run over 
?em at 50 miles an hour. 

“Then we opened up the luggage com- 
partment to see how big it really is. And 
folks, I got somethin’ to tell you! This 
lop-eared, low-down, no-good, ornery, 
double-crossin’ coyote was tellin’ th’ 
TRUTH!” 

So everybody jumped on the duck- 
hunter and beat him black and blue and 
took him out and flang him into the 
horse-trough. 


MORAL: Never leave the keys in your car. 


—— 
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Vitalis 
'LIVE-ACTION care 
gives you 
Handsomer Hair ! 








FEEL the difference 
in your scalp-SEE the difference | 
in your hair ! | 


What a wonderful wake-up glow in your scalp 
—when you use “Live-Action” Vitalis and the 
famous “60-Second Workout!” | 

50 seconds’ massage with active Vitalis (1) 
stimulates scalp (2) prevents dryness (3) routs 
flaky dandruff (4) helps check excessive falling 
hair. Then 10 seconds to comb, and your hair is 
neater, handsomer—set to stay that way all day! 
Natural looking—never “‘slicked down.” Vitalis 
contains no greasy liquid petro- 
latum— just pure, natural vege- 
table oil. Get Vitalis at your drug 
counter or barber shop. 


@ Many skin specialists prescribe 
two of Vitalis’ basic ingredients 
for dry, flaky scalp. 


*K Uwe 
Vitalis 
,_ and the . 
60-Second Workout 


\F peistoumvens co 





A Product of 
Bristol-Myers 





NEW! for cream | 


tonic fans... lighter-bodied 


VITALS HAIR CREAM 


gives your hair that 


CLEAN-GROOMED LOOK. 


NO heavy film! NO sticky comb! 
NO messy hands! 





ANY SPORTSMAN’S SUBJECT YOU‘RE INTERESTED IN? 









WE PRINT AS MANY OF YOUR LETTERS AS WE CAN 


| * FIGURE THIS ONE OUT 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


It’s hard to figure the 
way some hunters’ 
minds work. Last sea- 
son, trigger-happy gunners in this state 
shot at and ruined many costly alumi- 
num signs inviting them to free shoot- 
ing on public hunting grounds, but 
didn’t blast near-by ‘‘no hunting” signs. 

Of course, only a dope would use any 


| sign for a target, but you’d think they’d 


at least show a little discrimination.— 
Perry Tuttle, Green Bay, Wis. 


ke NOT JUST BUCKS 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


Although I have reached 
the age when a man 
does his fishing and 
hunting in an easy chair near a good 
light in a nice, warm room, I still enjoy 








OUTDOOR LIFE. I have read a great deal 
about buck fever, but aren’t there other 
fevers that attack hunters? 

I remember a time when we were 
hunting cottontails with a young 


| 


beagle. Running ahead of us, the dog 
went right past a brushpile covered 
with snow. Later I was standing on 
that same brushpile when out of it 
jumped a cottontail. He went in all 
directions at once and finally dis- 
appeared, while I just stood there with 
my gun halfway up to my shoulder. 

Yes, sir, I think there is such a thing 
as “bunny fever”!—Charles H. Davis, 
Arlington, Mass. 


> 7 BIG-GAME CONTESTS 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


I would like to call your 
attention to a subject 
I have been wondering 
about for some time—the big-game con- 
tests that are conducted every season 
by large and small _ sporting-goods 
stores. 

I am almost convinced that these con- 
tests are not a good thing, and several 
of my friends with whom I have dis- 
cussed the matter say they feel the 
same way. 

Such contests, I believe, might en- 
courage hunters to be very unsports- 
manlike. For example, an out-of-state 
hunter pays $50 or so for a deer tag 
and more for an elk tag, and enters a 
contest that pays off on the largest rack 
of horns. He shoots a pretty good buck, 
but when he gets a good look at it he 
decides it isn’t so large as he thought. 

(continued on page 8) 


| The Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 
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weight 
ing condition. 
very good 
$34.95. 


Imagine! 
Luger 8 shot 
$29.95! 


length 8% barrel length 3%” 
30 oz. Guaranteed in fine shoot- 
Pre-War model. Guns in 


condition $29.95. 





SCHIMEL 22 PISTOL 





postpaid 





Brand New! Best \ 

selling CO, (Carbon best! 10 shot 22 Long Ri- 

Dioxide Gas) Pistol fle. 434” barrel, 834” over- 

22 caliber, powered by cheap all, blued. Weight 36 oz. Per- 

; CO, Cylinder obtainable ev- fect balance, amazingly ac- 

0: erywhere. Complete with a curate. STANDARD avean, 

58.00; rood big supply of extral §  GGUED ...- 2.0 & 

3 H 32 a fo. couriers and 22 cali- STANDARD RUGER, 

Police @ ber lead pellets. Write for g CH ME i eae .45.00 
00; <: Military and FREE Schimel literature. Or- MARK _1 TARGET 
Police @ $62. 0O (state bar- der yours today. Prepaid RUGER, 67” Bar- 

rel length wanted). only. 20.00 complete ecoccceccccece 57.50 








GUN SCOOP OF 1951! 


$60.00 Value 
Automatic Pistols for only 
Blued finish, 
8 shot short recoil semi-automatic, over- 


Excellent 
Perfect $39.95. (State choice.) 


Satisfaction Guaranteed or Your Money Back. 


9mm _ Genuine 


9mm Luger caliber, 












Brand New! For 


shooter 














BROWNING 25 AUTO | 
$2495 


Sale! Tiny 
pocket 25 Au- 
tomatic _ Pistol 
—only $24.95. Famous 

telgian Browning Pre- 
W ar Pistol — guaran- 

good shooting condi- 

tion. Only 412” 

long. Blued. 


HOLSTER 
rae lll and 





Hand 
carved saddle leath- 
er. Describe gun 
exactly. $5.95. 








COLT GUNS 







KLEIN’S Se- 

lection of NEW 

Colt Guns include 

Colt 38, 9 mm Luger 

or 45 peter ate TSE: 

ular or light weight @ $65.00; 

»1t Conversion Uni t @ 

40.00: Colt 22 Automatics: 

Challenger @ $52.50; Woods- 
man Ta oO 








rget @ $70.00; 
Woodsman atc = G 

$8 ;_ Official 
5.00; 








cial. @ $6 Detec tive Spe- 
cial 32 or @ $65. 22 

or 38 Offic er’ s Model Target 

**Special’’ « $75.00. 












Brand New! Made 
by famous Pus 


Johnson. 8 sh« 
22 short, Long or Long Rifle 
caliber cartridges, 6” barrel, 
blued, walnut Amazing 


grips. 
Value, only 22. 
IVER JOHNSON ae 
SEALED 
Brand New! 


caliber, 8 shot, 
6” barrel. Only 


he 22 
aes oe 
$37.7 





H & R 922 











$272 


Brand New! 9 
shot, 22 caliber, 
shoots all lengths 
22 cartridges, 











SALE! Famous Berna- 
delli 25 Cal, Automatic 


$2.9% 














| BROWNING SHOTGUNS | 


Brand New! Klein’s selec- 
tion of Belgian Browning 
Automatic Shotguns is Amer- 
; argest! Nrite for 
Browning Literature 

t Demand for 1951 














o 2 on ! 
regular or high speed. 1951 Six Shot ii 25, Auto Sebel pe — oxen Nag? a 

nde as F: y pa- > ™ . e ply. et yours e2 2_or 
eee ys Aare) tay, of the best tiny auto- 18 Gauxe, Standard $115.70. 
tures, State choice 212” matics we've ever seen! Only Lt. > or Sweet 16 $129.85. 
we a: oe = ON era eee ee (Add $13.10 for Raised Rib, 
low . > . . 
Chrome Plated Finish, ee ticle Add $21.80 for Ventilated 
EES .$29.25 ‘ ripe Rib.) 

, 

% SHOTGUNS & RIFLES | % LET'S SWAP GUNS! 
Please write Milt Klein for > LITER- Klein’s are America’s Biggest Gun Traders! 
ATURE and AVAILABILITY of ae new Gun All you have to do: Write Milt Klein a letter 
you Wish to purchase. Please include stamped | describing your Gun carefully as to Make, 
return et velope to speed reply by return _mail. | Model, Condition, etc. Include a stamped re- 
lein's regularly stocks in excess of 5,000 turn envelope for Milt Klein’s **Cash or 
NEW GUNS of all. makes at prices ranging Trade’’ offer. Guns in ‘‘Fair’ = ‘Poor’’ 


om $10.00 to $500.00 each. 
be sure to shop at_ either 
-sport stores in Chicago. 


of KLEIN’S great 


condition 
ossible, 
n “C 


If you can, 


cannot be 
state SO 
‘Cash or Trade 


accepted in 


ade I 
ear aaat wanted 






100% Satisfaction. 


ORDER BY. 
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Ameritas Fi 


TWO GREAT SPORTS STORES 


Money-Back Guarantee 


§ wtFISHING NG TACKLE 


Save at America’s Lowest Prices 







227 W. Washington 
4056 N. Cicero Ave, 


Chicago 6, Illinois 


MAIL 











$31.45 


Spinning 
outfit. at 














world’s 
I. 


. Rod 


ring 
steel guide 






Your Choice at One Low Price: 
Admiral 


tion 


light 
weighing 1/6 oz 3% OZ 


A. Spinster Reel and 8ia , 
B. Spinster Reel and 5 3 a? medium action Ad 
ard bait casting lures weighing 38 oz, to 
Spinster Reel without Rod 
ards of Nylon Spinning line, 
3.00 for Outfit ‘*A,”’ 


For 100 
box add § 





is sweeping 


AIREX ‘‘SPINSTER’’ REE 
most popular 
ADMIRAL 


Tonkin 
cork 
locking 


is $14.95) 
4 lures, and reg utility 
or add $5.00 for Outfit ‘‘B 


Spinning Rod & Reel $19.95 


the country! Here's 
includes 


quality 
Model 


a top 
bottom prices. Latest 

— plus 
SPINNING 
constructed of genu- 
bamboo with se- 
handle, positive 
reel seat, finest 
°S, and carrying bag. 


BOTH FOR 


Rod for lures 
es 9.95 
miral Rod for stand- 
5 oz. -$19.95 








$20.00 SOUTH BEND REEL 
AND GLASS ROD 





a rod and reel 
The South Bend $10.00 Model 


Here’s 
beat! 
Level wind 
disc. model), 

‘Admir af 7 
5, or 5 


bargain you can’t 
400 
and anti-backlash Reel (1950 
PLUS the 1951 model H.I. 

solid glass fiber 314, 4, 412 
2 Casting Rod, 

Both rod and reel are only. -$10.95 


$19.95 play _ REEL 
AND R 
$4 395 


pend 
For 









(Nolte 





Balanced! The famous South Bend 
$10.00 Model 750 ‘‘Perfectoreno” level 
wind and anti-backlash Reel (1950 
disc. model), plus the 1951 Me _ 
South Bend Solid Glass Casting Rod, 

41, 5, or 51% ft. length. (Rod sepa- 
rately is $9.95.) Medium or light action 
casting rod. 

Both rod and reel, only. ..... .$13.95 








$27.00 GEP ROD AND SOUTH 
BEND REEL 
= $4 795 





6 
The *“GEP’’ $16 Value Model 380 PISTOI 
GRIP Actionized Solid Glass Fiber Casting 
Rod. STAINI ESS STEEL GUIDES, selected 
cork patented ‘‘Gep’’ pistol gripe 5, Se or 
6 ft. lengths, medium or lig action (state 
choice), Plus the South Mis aaeae, light- 
weight, aluminum PERFECTORENO level 
wind and anti-backlash reel, Anodized, rich 
maroon aluminum—weighs only 6 oz, Phos- 
phor bronze Has fa- 


bearings and bushings 





mous Perfectoreno = spool 
nism, capacity 100 yds. 18 
1950 _ disc. model #760—$11.00 





Both Rod and Reel, only 


SOUTH BEND GLASS ROD AND 
GENUINE NICKEL SILVER REEL 


Save 7 .) Both For? 1955 






FAMOUS SOU 


Ralanced! Ge THE 
PERFEC TORENO Level Wind and 
lash Reel. (New 1050—$153.50 Value dis« 
model 775.) Heavits chrome plated 
silver frame and level winding screw 

Aluminum spool with arbor, 
1951 MODEL 2800 SOUTH 
Teen 
Hand-fittin 
tightening knurled” 


TH BEND 
Anti-Back 


BEND 
steel 
handle with 
Which locks reel 





collar 





and tip in fool-proof perfect alignment. 5 
512 or 6 ft. lengths, medium live action 
Rod alone $15.75 OTH ROD and REEL 
ONLY eee - rT e $19.95 










ber "ized 
du 25 














$16.00 AIR MATTRESS $95 


Guaranteed durable rub- 
woven 


tm 





Ta ar size. F: 3 Special $5.95. 
paired slight ‘“‘sec- Hooded Raincoat $3.99. Special 
ond@s. Absolutely Purchase. Extra long, full length 
aon Res 1 bel ~ slipover Fisherman’s Rain Coat 
LP BY ae ee with Parka hood. Extends way 
1 pase woe they below knees. Tough Vinylite 
ae a Wrrine Dares Plastic. Not illus. Olive drab. 

gh. Orr $8.95 State size. Only $3.9 








SPECIAL 
WADERS $5.95 PURCHASE 
Stocking 
side shoes, 
proof, 
Olive 


Waders; 
oe © 


worn in- 
Water- 
Vinylite 
“State Size. 


foot 
boots. 
tough 12 

Pla oa, 
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El. CARTON & 
BOOKLET. Send barrel re 
Standard Poly Choke..... 
Ventilated Poly Choke. 





1951 Poly Choke | 
9 Chokes in 1! 


24 hour service! 
installation by 


Price ‘ includes installa 
Klein’s expert factory 
gunsmiths, Write for FRE 
R P 


ares 
3AR- 
OLY c HOKE 


-$16.95 
19.95 ' 





*A “WORD ABOUT PRICES 


Selling prices in this ad are based on mer- 
chandise we purchased before prices were 
generally increased by manufactures. Orders 
will be filled at prices shown, or lower if 
possible . . . until our stocks are depleted. 


Place your orders early. 





















Over 
have paid $2 










AND You 
GET THIS 














=. 
MERCHANDISE 
CERTIFICATE 


FEBRUARY, 1951 








Guns included, 





1, 


Send only $2.00 (No 
Check or Money 
paid, you will receive: 


iii ' 

THE GUN DIGEST" 
World's Greatest Gun Book 
1951—5th Edition—50% Bigger—All New! 
228 Giant Pages of Guns, 
ticles by famous experts on your favorite type 
of Guns & Shooting. New 
Beautifully Illustrated! 


PLUS Klein’s 1951 Bargain Catalog 
—regularly 
PLUS A $1.00 Merchandise Certif- 
icate from Klein’s good on your first 
mail order or retail store purchase 
of $10.00 or more, 


renee OFFER GOOD ONLY UNTIL JUNE 





$3.25 VALUE FOR $2.00! 


600,000 
.0O for * 


world 
alone! 


Shooters all over the 


‘The Gun Digest’ 


In order to reach many _ thousands more, 
Klein's are making this SPECIAL LIMITED 
OFFER: 


stamps, 
Order. 


please) in Cash, 
By return mail post- 


Accessories and Ar- 


Section on Antique 


25c. 





H.I. REGISTERED FLY ROD AND 
SOUTH BEND AUTO REEL 






Both For 
Save $11.05! 


Horrocks-Ibbotson 






$1995 


‘*‘Admiral’ 





$20 value Fly Rod of selec 
Tonkin Bamboo, plastic impregnated. Per 
manently registered by H.I.’s Custom Rod 
Departr nent. Rod is 3-piece with extra tip 
in sateen bag_ with fine aluminum case. 
State choice of 814 or 9 . length, dry 
fly or wet fly action. Plus the famous 1951 
Model 1130 Balanced South Bend Auto- 
matic Fly Rod Reel, beautiful maroon fin- 
ish. (Reel alone is $11.00). 
Both for only...... PEC Te ree $19.95 
Send $2.20 extra for 25 yds. Shakespeare 


““D"" level fly line.) 








“MASTEREEL" AND GLASS 
ee ROD 






Save $13.30 on this 
outfit! py ns me 
ty ality’’ amous 
irex Bache Brown 
alone is $25 Spin- 
the Horr cha-Ihboteon 
SOLID 
and Reel 


Value! 


**Mastereel’’ 
ning ¢ ’ 

$16.50 Value, 534 ft 
GLASS SPINNING ROD 

will handle tures from 1 6 oz. 
weight perfectly! Both for only 
Add $4.95 for an excellent n 
spinning lures im a plastic box, plus an ex 
tra spool for the Mastereel, plus 100 yds 
Nylon Spinning Line e 


(Reel 




















“The Balanced Casting Outfit Every Fisherman Wants!” 


$22.50 
Value! 





Heddon “Pal-Spook” Glass 
Rod and South Bend Reel 


BoTH FoR 





Only Klein’s offers the new 1951 Heddon ‘‘Pal’’ Glass Casting Rod. 

Green hammeroid finish, detachable, offset aluminum handle with 

rear grip. Beautiful knurled aluminum collet forward grip Patented 

screw locking reel sea p mounted with super chrome guides and tip 95 
top Nickel silver ferrule State choice of medium or light actior 

and 414, 5 or 5% ft. ler eth Plus the new 1950 South Bend $10.00 + 
Model 750 Perfectoreno Level Wind and Anti-Backlash Reel, (Rod alone 

is $12.50.) Both Rod and Re el for $15.95 






KLEIN’S SPORTING GOODS, INC., 


Please rush me 
100% Satisfaction 


Enclosed is $. 
watance to be paid ec. & B..« 
end me Credit Applicat 

Row ‘Payme nt, 
Write complete address on 
under 21. Include handgun 
city so requires. 
Firearms Purchasers Sign: 
been convicted of 
a fugitive from justice. 


Signed 


227 West Washington St., Chicago 6, Ill. 


and then pay 


Separate 
No permit required in any state 


a crime of violence, nor am I 


Dept. 2 F 


Order By Mail! 


Guaranteed or Your Money ‘Back. 


...-O In full 20% 
yn delivery. 
ion I will return Application with 
balance in four monthly payments. 
Sheet. No Guns sold to persons 
purchase permit if your state or 
for Rifle or Shot =a 
alien and I have neve 
under indictment or 


Payment 0 Deposit, 


20% 


police 
“I am not an 


Occupation. ......-- Age.... 
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ONLY GIVES YOU 
THESE EXCLUSIVE 
Rete) 4 AHEAD” FEATURES! 


SYNCROTWIST Puts control of 
d di- 


CONT [-70) 5 
: speed an 
rection RIGHT IN 
HE PALM OF YOUR HAND! You look ahea 
here’s 


T 
ou go ahead. 


as Y 

no squirming, 

controls! (Available on 
5°) 


MARTIN “45 


It’s so easy to 


shift into “Store 
ward”’, ‘neutral’, 


use a simple 
hile you 
MartTIN 


MARTIN 


‘reverse’, beca 
RIST does it w 
FORWARD! (Full shift available on 
200". Neutral shift available on 


a tad and “100” models) 


New, unimagined 

ease for docking, 

for dodging traf- 

r obstructions! It slows 
ith 


fic, slowing UP fo 
down..-§ seeds UP: :- with the touch of 


a button, built right into the steering 
handle. (Available on MARTIN “75”, “10 iis 


and 200°’) 


PLUS eoeV Patented vertic 
v Patented full swive 
ring 

ignition 


head 
others. 


rove 
systems .--- 


d carburetion, 
and many 


al stern 
adjustment | power- 
Full 360 degree stee Im- 

and cooling 


SUNCRO-TWIST 


‘CONTROL 
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. erythin 
want i g a sportsm: 
power ark outboard peo could 
to “‘outh more speed. Put & more 
permit oard squirm”! “Twist Sk te 
s you to shi st Shift” 
neutra ie a nift to fe , 
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Spee CU 


wrist. Equi 
oS fy ° eg “quipped wi ap 
ae or ‘“Twist Roll Syncro- 

atic Control’’. with “‘Aqua- 
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"45" 
4.5 H.P. 
Twin _ | 
36 Ibs = Ideal f 
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oe stalking a bug! Y wage 
the ve ting fun or speed = < 
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THe H EAR 


OF EVERy 
VIVA MOTOR 


AQUAMATIC 
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MARTIN 
“100” 


10 H.P. 


Twin 





Smooth as the 
Sputter . . a 

its exclusive 
Pet Valves. 


dart ofa mi 

hat’s how ¢hovo™ -- - nos 

Machuat MARTIN i on beg 

THE “y-Controlle take eam 

For work or play, the ‘‘100”’ makes re : HNESS, the Smallest, 
: : finest a ssibla kind of 

the day! Built for heavy duty, yet Wj utomokt only with the 

handles like a plaything. Delivers _f! aan this great “Heart”? y 

under any and all weather condi- Q . Siwecas’ -- at slowest trol” Martin 

tions. Commercial fishermen say it’s more eee makes possible & speeds or 

a horse for work . . . sportsmen from a ream, Pound, uninter 

acclaim its speed and maneuver- Per gallon of fu 1 Streak—wijt} 

ability. Equipped with ‘‘Twist- — 

Shift”? Control, ‘““Aquamatic Con- 

trol,’* or both. 





Martin 
Motors 
are priced 
>| from 
MARTIN "200" tiv) MARTIN "200" MARTIN "20" $114.75 
with full | PY Hi-speed "P-T" 2¥s HP. Single F.0.B. 
“Twist-Shift” <A F with Torpedo 29 Ibs. Factory 
plus “Aquamatic — =~ i Lower Unit 
Control” Saag, ; , 
( 17 H.P. Twin 
" ~n a 
ht ye |= 17 H.P. Twin = 67 Ibs. 
ers like 
y0th as 
Yes, if 
| sport, 
find it 
sr aa: 
rnero- 


“Took 
ise and 


in Outboard Motors! 
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and ch, a power! 


Flashlight 
Batteries N 


>CHROME 
PROTECTE? 


FRESH 
POWER 


Since it would require the use of his| Th 
| tag to bring it in, he leaves it to rot | Dog In e News 


|and goes in search of a larger rack. | 
This is a possibility that occurred to 
me, and I wanted to bring it to the| 
|attention of readers who may be more | 
versed along those lines than I am. If} © 
this situation is an evil, destructive of 
| our wild game, sportsmen might be in- 
| terested in looking into the matter more 
closely.—D. E. Blakely, Leadville, Colo. | 
| 
| * NIMBLE JACK’S TWIN 


| 
| To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


I can readily agree with 
Don Cullimore on the 
usefulness of his ‘‘Nim- 
ble Jack Our Ozark Boat.” It’s the first 
I’ve seen that is like the one I had built, 
though mine is 13 ft. long with 4-in. 
| plywood bottom and sides of 14-in. yel- 


‘Champion Gunther V. Marienlust 





One of the most magnificent dogs ever 
bred is Champion Gunther V. Marienlust, 
en owned by Mrs. John W. Cross, jr. of New 
) York City. Gunther has been placed best 
Dachshund fifty-five times, and has won 
every major eastern specialty including 
the Dachshund Club of America’s spe- 
cialty, three times. Gunther is a real cham- 
pion himself, living up to his name, and 


has sired twenty champions. 
low poplar, which make it a little less 


| expensive than one with plywood sides.| LITTLE KNOWN FACTS ABOUT 


| The weight is about the same; my boat | BETTER KNOWN BREEDS 
| tips the scales at about 100 lb. dry. | ; : : 
I’ve used it 3 years on the Cumber- | The literal translation of Dachshund is badger 


| ‘ & i dog. These wonderful little dogs were not bred 
| land River and it’s still as good as NeW. | just to be one-half a dog high and two dogs long, 


| Cumberland Lake is now filling prac- | but to go to ground after the badger. 

tically at my door (about 8 miles), and) The Dachshund has the largest heartspace and 
the boat will sure get a working there, | | fighting weight of any dog that can enter a badger 

| though in much different water from | hole. Its joints are so well constructed that he can 
what the Cumberland River has been | maneuver backward as well as forward when in a 
for centuries. | | hole. Dachshunds are a highly developed sport- 











‘“ Se — ae 











Yes, sir, I can second the motion for 
a boat like Don Cullimore’s for the | 
purposes he lists—though, as he men-| 
tioned, it’s not too good on windy water | 
or out on a choppy lake.—Edward S. 
Phelps, Science Hill, Ky. 


‘ PATTERNED HIS SHOTGUNS 





To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


I wish to express my 
gratitude to you for 
printing such a fine ar- 
ticle as Jack O’Connor’s on patterning 
|a shotgun. 

Though I am a dyed-in-the-wool rifle 
and pistol man, I owned three shotguns. 
power. You enjoy many more hours When I arrived in Japan for military 
of dependable service because duty nearly 3 years ago, I was sur- 
Chrome Protection guards against prised at the number of crows and 
power loss when flashlight is idle. It hawks. A quick check with the provost 
curbs internal action and allows more marshal taught me that any hunting 
complete battery recovery. Get the would have to be done with a shotgun 
most for your money! Buy BURGESS because of the density of the population. 
Flashlight Batteries. So I sent for my Model 12 Winchester 
© SEALED IN STEEL AND PLASTIC 12 gauge. But I couldn’t wait for it to 
© GUARANTEED arrive, so I bought a double-barreled 
© PLAINLY DATED Fox 12 gauge from a lieutenant over 
© IMPROVED ENGINEERING DESIGN here, and soon after that my Model 12 


arrived. I stocked up on shells from 








The streamlined beauty of BURGESS 
Flashlight Batteries covers amazing 


| the P.X., mostly with No. 4 shot because 
U R G E $ S$ everybody said 4’s were best. Well, I 
e found myself missing so many shots I 
F¥$lashhiqht | couldn’t figure it out. I even tried some 
| sitting shots at about 40 yd., and saw 
BATTE Ri ES some of the birds fly away untouched. 
Then I read an article which said 
BURGESS BATTERY COMPANY that some shotguns handle one size of 
FREEPORT, ILLINOIS shot better than others. I got to think- 

8 


| ing breed. They were definitely bred for a par- 
ticular kind of work. 


GLOVER’S 


Imperial 


DOG MEDICINES 


Each and every Glover’s Dog Medicine is also a 
highly developed formula. Laboratory-tested rem- 
edies designed to do a particular job, help cure 
your dog, safely and quickly. The popularity and 
success of Glover’s Dog Medicines dates back to 
1876. Each one is a proven time-tested medicine 
that you can use with complete confidence and 
assurance. Kennel owners have always found it 
economical and convenient to order Glover’s Dog 
Medicines in kennel sizes. Send for price list and 
complete information. 


JUST OUT! Latest issue of 
“OUR DOGS” magazine. Stories, 
articles, features—all about dogs. 
Entertaining. Instructive. A must 
for every dog owner. Mail Cou- 
pon Today for your FREE COPY! 


GLOVER’S 








Impertal DOG MEDICINES 


GLOVER’S, Dept. 342 
101 West 31st St., New York 1, N.Y. 


Rush my FREE COPY of “OUR DOGS" magazine by 
Return Mail. 
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ing about my zeroing-in and group 


, shooting with my rifles and pistols, and 
~ cecided to give my shotguns a try on 


paper with shot of different sizes. 

Then came the surprise. Things were 
happening that I never dreamed of. 
At 40 yd. with No. 4 shot my prized 
Model 12 was throwing about a 48-in. 
pattern. To make it worse, the pattern 
was like a doughnut—no shot in the 
center; you could throw a cat through 
the hole sideways. That was almost 
heartbreaking, but I gave it a try with 
No. 6 shot and then another surprise 
came. With 6’s my Model 12 would 
consistently put 85 percent of the shot 
in a 30-in. circle—and on point of aim! 
All patterns were evenly spaced. So I 
use 6’s in my Model 12. 

My double-gun gave me a similar 
surprise. With No. 4 shot the right 
barrel (modified choke) gave a tighter 
pattern and better spaced than the left 
barrel, which is full choke. With 6’s it 
was just the reverse; both barrels did 
very well, with the left throwing a 








smaller pattern. I’d like to have any- | 
body, even the makers of the gun, ex- | 


plain that to me. 

It all backs up Jack O’Connor’s ar- 
ticle about patterning shotguns. And I 
want to thank both OUTDOOR LIFE and 
Mr. O’Connor for that fine article. It 
answered many questions for me—and 
for many others, I am sure.—Sgt. Ed- 
ward H. Harding, U. 8. Army, Japan. 


* BLACK WOODCHUCK 


To the Editor While crow hunting re- 
Outdoor Life: cently I shot a black 


woodchuck. None of us | 


around here have ever seen or heard of 
a groundhog of that color. Are they 


WHICH WAS THE BLACK ONE ? 
. i. tate 






Na" 


A a 
<3 











good to eat? I’ve eaten brown chucks, 
but didn’t eat this one.—Robert Ron- 
deau, Springvale, Maine. 


* BABES IN THE WOODS 


To the Editor The new-trends depart- 
Outdoor Life: ment is highlighted by 

the growing emergence 
of female specimens in the world of 
outdoor sport. The first two bird hunters 
I saw afield last fall were broad of beam 
and long of hair. They were accom- 
panied only by two canines. While hunt- 
ing squirrels I likewise encountered 
two babes in the woods, in their early 
20’s, soloing around by themselves. 
When I mentioned this to the local 
sporting-goods man he said, “They must 
be the two gals who buy their ammu- 
nition from me.’’ But a comparison of 
cescriptions did not tally, so that 
meant two more. 








My brother’s wife accompanied him | 


On his deer hunt north last fall and 
pians to go with him after moose this 
year. I spent only one day deer hunting 
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To Feel Better Fast 


When You Have A Cold 
-YouNeed Bayer Aspirin 


ALL ACROSS AMERICA, DOCTORS TODAY will tell 

you of all cold treatments, ‘‘aspirin and as much 

' rest as possible’”’ is the fastest and one of the 
most effective. 

You need BAYER ASPIRIN when you have a 

cold—because you need quick relief from the 


headachy, feverish feeling... and the muscular 
aches and pains... that invariably accompany 
a cold. 


And because BAYER ASPIRIN brings you this 
relief—and brings it quickly—it should be taken 
at the first sign of a cold... before you do any- 
thing else. 

No matter what you do to try to stop or 
shorten a cold, we believe your doctor will tell 
you that this is sound advice. 





FEEL BETTER FAST 


When you follow this advice, you will find that 
BAYER ASPIRIN relieves your distressing symp- 
toms with remarkable speed. And one reason is 
that BAYER ASPIRIN is actually ready to go to 
work in two seconds. 

This two second speed is something you can 
prove by dropping a BAYER ASPIRIN tablet in 
a glass of water, and watching how fast it dis- 
integrates. 





WHAT TO DO FOR SORE THROAT 


Whenever you have a cold that is accompanied 
by a sore throat, get welcome relief by gargling 
with three BAYER ASPIRIN tablets dissolved in 
one-third of a glass of water. Used this way, 
BAYER ASPIRIN makes a highly potent medicinal 
gargle that almost instantly soothes tender 
throat membranes, relieving pain and irritation. 

Besides being effective, BAYER ASPIRIN is 
gentle, too. Its single active ingredient is so 
gentle to the system doctors regularly prescribe 
it even for small children. 

Get BAYER ASPIRIN today. When you buy, 
ask for it by its full name—Bayer ASPIRIN— 
not just for ‘‘aspirin’”’ alone. 





Because no other pain reliever can match its record of use by 
millions of normal people, without ill effect, one thing you 
can take with complete confidence is genuine 


BAYER ASPIRIN 





























FISHING AND HUNTING 
CATALOG FOR 1951 


Fishermen, hunters, outdoor men...Wards 
big new 1951 “buying guide” is a must 
in every sportsman’s library. 116 exciting 
pages, packed with equipment for fresh 
and salt water fishing, hunting, camping, 
hiking, boating! It's due off the presses 





last season and encountered so many 
women that it was impossible for a man 
to curse in the customary free and un- 
inhibited way, or to relieve himself in 
the field except in the most furtive 
manner. 

Of course, it is nothing new for wifey 
to be a good sport and go along with 


,/hubby. But this business of women 


cruising around by themselves shows, I 


| believe, that they are really getting bit- 








ten by the hunting bug. With women in 
golf, tennis, bowling, and so on, and 
with tobacco and liquor interests doub- 
ling their consumption by selling the 
fairer sex, it is reasonable for the inter- 
ests that cater to wholesome field sports 
to do the same. One effect of this may 
be that the ladies will become less 
critical of raids on the budget for buy- 
ing sporting equipment.—_James Mullen, 
Oshkosh, Wis. 


* DON’T GET IN A RUT! 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


In “What’s on Your 
Mind?’’ I am always 
reading letters in which 
hunters gripe at fishermen, dry-fly pur- 


|ists look down on worm users, and so 


on. It pains me to see so many people 


| missing out on a lot of fun. 


Those die-hard hunters would live 
happier lives if they tried fishing too. 


about February 15th—just in time to | Those dry-fly purists, who believe that 


help you plan your outdoor activities for 
the year. You won't want to miss it—so 
reserve your FREE copy now. Fill out 
and mail the coupon below today. 


COMPLETE 67-PAGE TACKLE SECTION including 
new ‘‘glass’ rods for bait, fly and salt 
water fishing. Surprisingly low prices! 
5 full-color pages of bait and fly lures. 


NEW 1951 DELUXE SEA KING OUTBOARD MOTORS 
with all of the finest, most advanced 
features available. Read about the new 
waterproof magnetos and _ automatic 
rewind starters on all models. Some models 
have neutral clutch and others have shift 
for forward, neutral, and reverse —plus 
new steering handle throttle control. 


FINE QUALITY IMPORTED SHOTGUNS and rifles 
plus the 1951 line of American firearms, 
scopes, clothing, and hunting accessories. 


HELPFUL HINTS FROM EXPERTS —valuable tips 
ranging from selection and care of equip- 
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the only way to catch a fish is with a 





few feathers tied on a hook, are just 
plain silly. They don’t know what they 
are missing. 

Of course, fly fishing is one of the 
greatest sports in the world. But what 
about spinning and bait casting? It is 
just as much fun catching fish on plugs 
and spinners as it is on flies. Here in 








the State of Washington we have a 
very wide variety of fish, animals, and 
birds. Anyone who sticks to just on 
brand of sport is missing half the fun 
—Fred Peugh, Seattle, Wash. 


* COW DOES IT WRONG 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


In “Game Gimmicks 
Gus Mager stated, ‘“‘Ru 
minants, that is, cud 
chewers—cattle, antelope, deer, «sheep 
goats, and camels—always get up wit! 











their hind legs first!” Tell Gus he 
should have left out the word ‘always,’ 
because we have a 5-year-old cow 
which does just the opposite—that is, 
she gets up forelegs first. Perhaps 
she’s a freak, but freak or no freak, 
she is good enough for us. She’s our 
highest butterfat producer.—Mrs. The- 
ron Kepler, Richland Center, Wis. 


* “DEADLY” SNAKES 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


As a practicing herpe- 
tologist of many years’ 
experience, I register a 
protest against the type of story rep- 
resented by Randolph Sheldon’s “Deadly 
Snakes . . . Everywhere!”—a type all 
too frequently published in sporting 
magazines. It is dangerous, harmful, 
and untrue. 

I’ve personally treated a number of 
snake-bite cases, myself included, and 
have been present when treatment was 
given in several other instances. In no 
case were the aftereffects of the bite 
so horrible or gruesome as Sheldon’s 
morbid description of this one. The 
victim in this case—if it is a true one 
died not of snake poisoning but of snake 





THIS MONTH’S COVER 


In this ixsue— 
A Preview Of 
1951 
Boats and Motors 


Outdoor 
Life 
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... TREED COUGAR 


he unamiable critter shown in Frank 
C. Herbst’s cover painting has been 
the cause of more soap-box discussions 
than perhaps any other kind of Far 
Western big game. One group will 
claim that the cougar (or mountain lion, 
as some call him) is vocally as dumb as 
a gourd; the other will argue that his 
scream will frighten anyone into fits. 
Today the best evidence indicates that 
our giant tabby can give out a hair- 
raiser or two if in the mood, though it’s 
not exactly a common occurrence. 
Having exhausted that angle of the 
subject, our debaters turn to the ques- 
tion as to whether this formidable puss 
will really attack man. Here too the 
ayes have it, though instances aren't 
plenty. Zoologists who have studied the 
beast have recorded around a dozen 
examples in about a century. Thus it 
behooves the hunter to be cautious. 
Otherwise he could be the next victim 
to go down in history. 
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bite. There is a difference. There are 
authentic records of fatalities occurring 
from the bites of harmless, nonvenom- | ° 
ous species. Sheer terror kills more. Take a Lp 
people than does the venom. 
Tell me, what do you think is going 
to run through the mind of the reader Fr A ° * ’ ! 
of Sheldon’s story who is bitten by a A ] 
snake—or who must render first aid to om merican ir mes. 
a buddy who has been bitten? Do you} 
think he’ll have a better chance of sav- 
ing himself or his friend with the vivid | 
memory of Sheldon’s tale in mind? | Rl SE DEPENDABLE 
Granted, there are a lot more poison- | f 
ous snakes around than people believe, | hits sh _ 
























but the nonvenomous ones outnumber | 
them ten to one except in certain re- | C¢ HAM PION 
stricted areas. And the dangerous ones | 
are not belligerent; in many cases it’s 
downright hard to arouse a poisonous : _——— 
snake enough to make him strike. 

Contrary to the impression conveyed 
by Sheldon, most snake bites are fizzles. k Pl 
A death from a poisonous snake is so | par ugs 
uncommon as to be an actual rarity. | 
Statistics reveal that snakes haven’t 
killed so many Americans in the last 
two centuries as automobiles did in 1949! | 
—John H. Wotters Jr., Houston, Tez. | 
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* VOTE FOR CONSERVATION 


To the Editor In politics, ideas be- 
Outdoor Life: come parties. Well, why | 

not a Conservation 
Party? After all, it is a basic, essential 
idea. The platform could be ‘“‘Conserva- 









tion Laws With Teeth’—especially for = 
the protection of soil—-Bob Doerr, St. 
Louis, Mo. 



































SS BE A CHAMPION DRIVER 


To the Editor I’ve tried sprays, lo-| 
Outdoor Life: tions, sulphur, and salt, . . . Good Spark Plugs are the Key to More Power! 
but the best preventive 
I've found for ticks and chiggers is dog 
flea powder, dusted on as a body pow- 
der before going out. Ticks don’t fasten 
in when this is used. For the last year 
and a half this method has completely 
protected me, and I work in an area 
where ticks are very plentiful.—H. W. | 
Yardbrough, Haleyville, Ala. 






































Airline pilots know that the ability to get . Maximum engine power for passing is also 







% TAKES PLEDGE “BY PROXY” maximum engine power at a given moment a safety factor in driving. If your car lacks 
is the greatest single safety factor they have. power, follow American Airlines’ example 

To the Editor I am a regular reader That’s why 95% of the airlines fly with and install new Champion Spark Plugs— 

Outdoor Life: of your magazine, with- dependable Champions! America’s favorite for every engine. 





out a doubt the finest | 
Sportsman’s book published anywhere 
in the world. I am a keen fly fisher- 
man and double-barreled shooting man. 
Though I am not an American, I 
Would like to be an honorary member A 
of your conservation movement and 
take the Pledge by proxy. As one 
Sportsm i 
pin gs Rage song aca pl nal a CHAMPION SPARK PLUG COMPANY, TOLEDO 1, OHIO 


Henr y L. Porter, Morden, England. Listen to CHAMPION ROLL CALL...Harry Wismer’s fast sportscast every Friday night, over ABC network 





A4MERICAN AIRLINES requires spark plugs 
that give maximum power, economy and depend- 
ability. That’s why American Airlines uses 
dependable Champion Spark Plugs for our fleet.” 


(signed) M. G. BEARD 
Chief Engineer, American Airlines 





















FEERUARY, 1951 11 








@ Yes! He’s got Pipe Appeal! And he’s 
got real smoking comfort in a pipeful 
of crimp cut Prince Albert—America’s 
largest-selling smoking tobacco. 

Get P.A.! You'll enjoy the rich taste 
of choice tobacco, specially treated to 
insure against tongue bite. 


R. J. Reynolds Tob. Co., Winston-Salem, N. C. 








Texans Speak Their Minds About Hunting Fees 


‘4 Yexans have reacted violently—one 
way or the other—to the unsigned 
letter in our November issue in 

which a disappointed Texas hunter said 

he was moving back to Minnesota be- 
cause of the fees charged for hunting 
privileges by landowners in the Lone 

Star State. Here are some typical com- 

ments: 


I can sympathize with your corre- 


| spondent because I too am a hunter, but 


I wonder if he is not leveling his indict- 


| ment at the wrong culprit. As a golfer, 


would he blame the local club if the 
membership was full or the fees too 
high? Asa tennis player, would he push 
his way onto a private court? As a 
skier, would he demand free access to 
the commercial ski tows? The snow, 
after all, was also put there by God. 

We hope he enjoys his hunts on those 
public domains in Minnesota. We are 
sorry he did not get to hunt here in 
Texas, but Texas has no public lands. 
Is the landowner responsible for that? 
I think not.—C. W. Allen Jr., San An- 
tonio, Tex. 


I’d like to write that man a letter of 
appreciation. I live within 30 miles of 
good mule-deer hunting, and the stand- 
ard price is $100 a man. The ranchers 
block up the hunting land solid. They 
are the friendliest people in the world— 
in town—but just mention deer or ante- 
lope hunting and it is the regular price. 
There are very few cut-rates where 
there are deer. The ranchers hire their 
own game wardens. 


It’s cheaper to buy an out-of-state 1i- 
cense and camp out in the open land of 
New Mexico, 300 miles to the north, 
than to hunt within 30 miles of home.-— 
Bruce M. Jennings Jr., Pecos, Tex. 


I am one of the ranchers he so bitterly 
denounces. It is true that we charge 
from $50 to $100 a man for hunting 
privileges. We are compelled to do this 
if we are to furnish any game to shoot 
at. However, we restrict the number of 
men to a lease so that the average acre 
rental is less than 25 cents—and this is 
for the whole hunting season. 

A rancher’s means of livelihood is the 
production of livestock. Where ranges 
are fully stocked, there will be no game, 
So, to provide the game means a re- 
duction of stock run on the range. Al- 
though the fee for hunting privileges 
seems high, it still provides less revenue 
to the rancher than if he were stocking 
his range to full capacity.—W. F. Stel- 
zer, Vanderpool, Tex. 


Well, I agree with your reader 100 
percent, and I am a native of Texas. 
There is plenty of game, both large and 
small, in this big state—but there is no 
place to hunt. The ranchers have all the 
good hunting ground and all the game. 

The government stocks the waters 
with fish and the fields with game, and 
protects the game at the expense of the 
taxpayer, but who gets the benefits of 
all this? The rancher and his rich 
friends—or you, if you can pay his fee 
of $5 to $100 a day.—C. H. Kilpatrick, 
Lomesa, Tex. 
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What's the Law on This? 





by RENZO DEE BOWERS 
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\ woman permitted her husband to use her car on a hunting 

\ trip. Using a spotlight (unknown to her), he killed a deer 
—and was caught by a game warden. In his state, the penalty 
for such illegal hunting included forfeiture of the car used. 


\ Did the wife lose her automobile? AU 
( mal 
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"The SCOTT-ATWATER Shift is 


«| the greatest boon to exploration 
Since the rubber heel!" 


) this 
— HASSOLDT DAVIS, noted explorer, Nepal, French Guiana, Ivory Coast 
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WHEN YOU EXPLORE your own favorite waters, for fun or for fish, you’ll find 
a Scott-Atwater Shift outboard as great a boon as Davis did! Sunken log looming 
up?—Shift in a second to reverse. Can’t find a channel?—Shift to neutral, 
d-r-i-f-t till you do. Tough landing ahead?—it might be without the “inboard 
control” the complete Shift provides. With this great Shift you can have 
maneuverability you never knew before. Indeed, in every way, you’ll find these 
exciting new Scott-Atwaters the motors that modernize outboarding. 


SINGLE KNOB CONTROL makes Scott- Shift f, $. ‘2 

Atwater outboarding even easier. It’s 3 ec €O Ma er 
controls in 1. Turn it to tune the carbure- 

tor, push it to choke motor, turn and push 


it to drain carburetor. What’s more... | America’s most complete fleet of Shift outboards 


















en 


FREE! Exciting outboard folder describing 
; : ‘ the complete °51 fleet of Scott-Atwater Shift out- 

AUTOMATIC AIR VENT and gas line help boards. Write Dept. 11, Scott-Atwater Mfg. Co., 

make a Scott-Atwater an aill-family out- Minneapolis, Minn. @ For the name of your dealer, 

board. Gone forever are those bothersome see the yellow pages of your phone book. 

stopping-and-starting chores you’ve always is 

done before. Simply start—Shift—have fun! 









Separate six gallon gas tank optional at extra cost for 5, 7% and 10 H.P. models. All H.P. ratings OBC certified at 4200 rpm 
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HAVE YOU RATED YOUR FISH AND GAME DEPARTMENT 
BY THE “SCORE CARD” PUBLISHED IN OUTDOOR LIFE ? 








rated the efficiency of 
your state fish and game depart- 


ave you 


ment on the Score Card pub- 
lished in the November, 1950, issue of 
OUTDOOR LIFE? 

If you have, here’s a chance to check 
your rating! 

A national appraisal of all fish and 
game departments has been made by 
the Wildlife Management Institute. The 
Institute, which prepared the Score 
Card for this magazine, used a similar 
technique to check the efficiency of the 
forty-nine state conservation depart- 
ments (Pennsylvania has separate or- 
ganizations for game and fish). 

It reveals that not a single one is 
doing a 100 percent job. 

More than half, it says, are not or- 
ganized properly to do a good job. 

The Institute does not identify states 
in its report but it gives these ratings: 
e One department is less than 30 per- 
cent efficient. 

One rates less than 40 percent. 

Five rate from 40 to 50 percent. 
Four rate from 50 to 60 percent. 
Nineteen rate from 60 to 75 percent. 
Twelve rate from 75 to 85 percent. 
Seven rate from 85 to 93 percent. 
On this basis it would appear that 
only a minority of departments are do- 
ing the kind of job that sportsmen have 
a right to expect from them. 

Now get out your Score Card and 
compare your rating with the Insti- 
tute’s. Into which category does your 
fish and game department fall? 

Sportsmen can demand a high degree 
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GOOD IS YOUR STATE FISH 
GAME DEPARTMENT? 


















Now check your appraisal with a nation-wide rating made by 
the Wildlife Management Institute. 
spots in conservation work in your state that you should know 
about—and do something about! 
your Score Card, or want another one, write to “Score 
Card, c/o Outdoor Life, 353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y.” 


Enclose a stamped, self-addressed envelope with your request 


ew Ae a 


Perhaps there are weak 


And if you have mislaid 














of efficiency in conservation work, be- 
cause it’s their money—derived from 
license fees—-that pays for it. Is that 
money being spent wisely and effective- 
ly in your state? 

Your Score Card can give you the an- 
swer. The seventeen questions on it get 
to the root of things. If your state de- 
partment is poorly organized or badly 
operated, the shortcomings become evi- 
dent as you jot down your score. Even 
if it is doing a fair job on the whole, 
you may find serious gaps in some 
aspects of its work. 

Your card will show whether the de- 
partment has been given sufficient au- 
thority and responsibility. It will also 
show how effectively it is using its 
powers. Is it doing extensive stream 


and lake-improvement work? Does it 
co-operate with other state and federal 
agencies interested in conservation? 
Do its wardens and technicians work 
with sportsmen’s groups? Is it enforc- 
ing game laws vigorously? In what 
other ways is it succeeding—or failing ? 

Get all members of your rod-and-gun 
club to fill in Score Cards. Compare 
your findings at the next meeting. 

You may find that sportsmen in your 
state will have to take the initiative in 
seeking improvements. You can do that 
either as an individual or as a member 
of a rod-and-gun organization. 

Just remember this: You have a right 
to go to your state legislators and say, 
“Our money is paying the bills! What 
is it buying us?” THE END 
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IN THE ARMORED FORCES 


Only the latest and best. technical equip- 
ment... like this new General Patton tank 

. is good enough for the U.S. Army’s 
Armored Force. . . the slugging outfit good 
men are proud to serve in. 


Only the best men move up to the top 
jobs in the Armor, as in all other Army 
branches. The Sergeant commanding a 
Patton is a good man in a good job... 
with good pay. 


That’s the way it is in the Army .. . only 


the best for the best men. . . whether you’re 
in the Armored Force... or the hard-hitting 
Artillery . . . the seven-league-booted Air- 
borne... the building Engineers... or the 
“queen of battles” Infantry. 


— 
Visit your nearest U.S. Army \RECRU TING / 
and U.S. Air Force Recruiting 
Station for the proof that it’s a 
man’s Army...and that there’s 
a good job in it for you. 





THE MARK OF A MAN ...THE ARMY UNIFORM! 


U.S. ARMY 

















SENSATIONAL! 


THE NEW HIGH POWER, FULL RANGE OUTBOARD MOTOR with 


GEAR SHIFT = NEUT?AL, FORWARD, REVERSE 


SEPARATE, 6-GAL. MILE-MASTER FUEL TANK 


JOHNSON 


Sue-horiels @ 


SYNCHRO TWIST-GRIP SPEED CONTROL 


AND FAMOUS JOHNSON DEPENDABILITY 


It’s the all-time sensation in outboard motoring. A 25-horsepower 
motor with small-motor simplicity of operation. A sleek 85-pound 
middleweight that travels better than 30 m.p.h.! A superb per- 
former on “‘big’’ waters, on outboard cruisers, in water sports. 
And it has the features fishermen want, including easy starting, 
easy handling, slow, steady trolling speed and Johnson DE- 
PENDability! Versatile? It’s half-a-dozen motors in one! 


It’s a Gear Shift motor with Neutral-Forward-Reverse. It has 
separate, plug-in Mile-Master Fuel Tank for long cruising range. 
It has Synchro Twist-Grip Speed Control—adaptable also to 
remote operation. All of outboarding’s finest features—at a price 
that makes it as sensational in value as it is in performance. 


There are 4 great Sea-Horses in the Johnson line for ’51—a 
motor for every outboard need. Never before such a complete 
scale of power with such a concentrated line — now possible with 
the new expanded range of performance in Johnson’s top motors. 
See them at your Johnson dealer’s. Look for his name under 
“Outboard Motors”’ in your local classified telephone directory. 


FREE Handy Chart 


Describes the four versatile Johnson Sea- 
Horses for 1951. Learn ALL about them. 
Write for the Handy Chart. It’s FREE! 
JOHNSON MOTORS 
1100 Pershing Road, Waukegan, Illinois 
In Canada: Johnson Motors, Peterborough 
CU- CWs€ 


4 VERSATILE MOTORS FOR 1951 


a9 


SEA. “~~ SEA- =. ee cen. _ SEA- ee Y 


HORSE 25 HORSE 10 a HORSE 5 eS aes 2% oe : 


25 H.P.... 85 Ibs 16 BLP... ... 56 Whe... $295.00" 5 H.P.... 44 Ibs. . . . $187.50* 2.5 EP... . ibe ..« S197 
With Gear Shift, Synchro Twist- With Gear Shift and separate Mile- Neutral Clutch... No Shear Pin. World's lightest Alternate Firing 
Grip Speed Control, six-gallon Master Fuel Tank (6 gal.). World’s favorite fishing motor. Twin. 

Mile-Master Fuel Tank, 


*All prices f.o.b. factory. All prices subject to change without notice. bis All ratings are OBC Certified brake h.p. at 4000 r.p.m. 
’ fr 











You I always 
lave lots of fun 


with a 


HARLEY-DAVIDSON 
WYDRA-GLIDE » 


Thrills and adventure are all around you, 
when you ride the exciting, super-smooth 
Harley-Davidson Hydra-Glide! It’s your 
all-season ticket to endless good times, on 
delightful gypsy tours, sightseeing trips, 
at races, runs, and other motorcycling 
pleasure-events, Easy to buy on conven- 
ient terms, so why not join in the fun? 
See your dealer today. Mail coupon now. 


ree sanceraaringes wages 


| HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR CO. ' 

‘ Dept. OL, Milwaukee 1, Wisconsin i 
| | Send ime free copy of ENTHUSIAST 4 
' 

— ' 
' 

a 





Magazine filled with motorcycle action 
pictures and stories; also literature on 
new models 


Perr eeseeee«a= 
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OPPORTUNITY: Valuable franchises available for the full 
line of Big Twins and the 125 Model. Write today. 
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Personal Notes on New Friends 


n his first 
QO hunt for 

big game— 
which, incidental- 
ly, marked the 
first time he ever 
handled a large- 
caliber rifle (bor- 
rowed) — J. Lee 
Voorhees col- 
| lected a moose 
| with 5814-in. ant- 
lers—and a six-point buck deer! That 
was back in 1924, not long after Voor- 
hees had finished his schooling. Since 
then he has acquired a .300 Savage rifle, 
a .348 Winchester, two 16 gauge shot- 
guns, and a 12 gauge shotgun with 
24-in. barrels—for use on ducks. ‘‘That,” 
| he says, “ought to stir up some debate 
among the boys.”’ 
| But he was no stranger to the woods, 
even in 1924. Born on a farm not far 
from his present home in Pontiac, 
| Mich., Voorhees was an ardent huntor 
| of squirrels and rabbits in his growin=-. 
|up years. The author of “Moan for a 
| Moose,” this issue, has a big advantage 
these days: He owns a plane and uses 
it to get into remote hunting areas. 


arl T. John- 
son started 
hunting not 


long after he 
learned to walk. 
He and his older 
brother, Harvey, 
used to trudge 
through the Mich- 
igan woods in 
search of skunks, 
carrying sticks as 
weapons. Fortunately they never caught 
up with a scented kitty! 

Now, instead of tagging along behind 
Harvey, Johnson follows a hound pack. 
He is, in fact, one of the handful of 
hunters who successfully introduced 
the sport of bear hunting with dogs into 
Michigan. Bears have become his fore- 
most interest, but he still enjoys hunt- 
ing practically anything that leaves a 
trail for hounds to follow—witness his 
story, ‘This Bobcat Needed a Lesson.” 
Johnson says that if chipmunks could 
be run with dogs he’d probably hunt 
them too. He doesn’t need to, though, 
since rabbits, foxes, coons, bobcats, and 
bears are plentiful in his section of the 
state. And he finds time to give them 
all considerable attention! 



































Dogs Climb Grand Teton 


he Grand Teton—a jagged, snov 

capped peak jutting 13,766 ft. int 
the blue Wyoming sky—has been suc- 
cessfully scaled by quite a few persons. 
But not until this year did any sensib! 
dog attempt to make the climb. Thum- 
per and Shorty, though, are different- 
on the adventurous side. They’re a pa 
of Labrador retrievers (Somewhat di- 
luted with setter) that belong to Joh 
Morgan, a Jackson Hole rancher. 

How Thumper and Shorty got tl! 
notion of climbing the high peak n 
body knows. But they did it. 

On August 7, a party of Californians 
started up the Grand Teton behind 
Glenn Exum, a mountain guide. Glenn 
had arranged for his assistant, Richard 
Pownall, to join the party later in the 
day. As Pownall hurried up the trail he 
got the feeling he was being followed. 
When he looked around he saw two 
sleek black Labradors trotting along 
behind him. 

He tried, to no avail, to get them to 
go home. Every time ue started up the 
trail, they followed right along. When 
Pownall reached the base camp at the 
saddle, 11,500 ft. up, the dogs were stil! 
with him. That night they slept hud- 
dled against the guides. 

Next morning, after a hasty break- 
fast in the thin, frosty air, the party 
agreed that Thumper and Shorty should 
be tied up in camp, and the rest of the 
ascent made without their company. 
But the dogs made such a hullabaloo 
they were quickly unleashed. 


a 


~ 
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Thumper Napped in Knapsack 


The party divided. Half, including 
Thumper, started up the Exum Route 
—a challenging climb named for the 
guide, its discoverer—under Pownall’s 
leadership. The other half, with Shorty 
along, followed Exum up the old Owen 
Route. Thumper napped in Pownall’s 
knapsack during the most difficult 
going. Shorty, on the other hand, made 
the ascent under his own power, with 
only an occasional shove from Exum. 

Both parties reached the summit 
within 10 minutes of each other. Then, 
after the customary congratulations all 
around and the signing of the register, 
the descent was begun. It is quite diffi- 
cult at the beginning, involving a tricky 
rappel down a 120-ft. overhang. (The 
rappel is a rope technique by which a 
climber lowers himself down a wall.) 

As each man went over the edge the 
dogs became more and more nervous, 
possibly feeling they were being de- 
serted. Exum ended Shorty’s worries by 
lowering him in a knapsack. Then 
Pownall put Thumper in his knapsack 
and, despite the added weight, made a 
quick, safe rappei. 

Now Shorty took over the leadership 
from Exum and went unerringly down 
the trail. That was remarkable because 
the dog could have made any number 
of wrong turns. 

Today two certificates hang in the 
Morgan ranch house attesting to the 
fact that Shorty and Thumper Morgan 
were the first canines to climb the 
highest peak in the Teton Mountains 
—A. Stephens Lowrie. 
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‘ MERCURY 


BIG Outboard Performance 
Without Big Outboard Weight 


Wee 
MERCURY ‘CRUISER 


PERFORMANCE! Speeds up to 30 m.p.h—plus. A 
‘mule’ for lugging large boats, work boats and 
cruisers — fine for extra loads. Throttles down to 
a smooth purring troll for fishing. 

WEIGHT! ONLY 70 POUNDS! No other outboard 
gives you so much performance per pound. And 
70 pounds is all you carry —no extra gas tank 
required, 
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SHIFT! Forward, Neutral and Reverse with a gear 

shift that's right. Simple, positive cam action, with 

the shift lever up front where you can see it. No ‘ 
fumbling for position. No linkage to wear and go SS, 
out of adjustment. 

NEW! “Hi-Thrust’’ lower unit, geared for power 
efficiency with heavy loads. 

NEW! Synchronized spark and throttle with Twist 
Grip control and longer steering handle for greater 
Operational ease. 

PROVED POWER HEAD! The same basic power- 
packed ‘Super 10"’ Hurricane engine that has con- 
sistently out-performed engines of two and three 
times its rated horsepower. A power plant proved 

in use by thousands of Mercury owners in hundreds 

of thousands of boat miles. 


You pick a winner every 
time you pick a MERCURY! 
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It's the big engineering difference that gives you easier Fond du Lac, Wisconsin, U.S.A. * lel 
starts, smoother operation at top or trolling speeds, longer, near ane ag set Motors are @ssocuation 
trouble-free engine life. And this exclusive Mercury fea- 9 protecte peer or pending 
ture isn't reserved just for special ‘‘deluxe'’ models — you 


get it in any Mercury you buy. 






See your Mercury dealer for a demonstration. He's 
listed in the yellow section of your telephone directory. 
Write for free illustrated book ‘Pick of The Pilots.” 
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Outdoor Life 


Wildlife Authorities Say: 


Wr OucutT To S 





HOOT 


MORE GAM 


life resources of this counviry as 

fully as is compatible with the 
future of our sport? Are we harvesting 
as big a share of the annual game crop 
as may be taken without cutting into 
the breeding stock? Are we collecting 
all the hunting dividends to which 
we're entitled ? 

With hunting-license sales at an all- 
time high, and still climbing, and game 
officials on every side warning against 
undue depletion of our wildlife, it seems 
a trifle silly to ask such questions. Put 
them to most any sportsman and he'd 
inswer with an unhesitating and em- 
phatic yes. But he’d be dead wrong! 

More than 13,000,000 licensed hunters 
took the field in the United States last 

ill, plus a few million more who didn't 
need licenses. An overwhelming ma- 

rity of them complained that game 

ipplies were inadequate, giving them 
ir less hunting than they wanted. 

Yet big quantities of wildlife go un- 

irvested every year in just about 


. we sportsmen utilizing the wild- 


“EBRUARY, 1951 





STRATED BY INGOG 





A nation-wide survey by 


Outdoor Life, just) com- 
pleted, shows that hunters 
are missing a lot of sport 
they could enjoy—some- 
times the whole year round 
certain 


—by passing up 


species of animals = and 
birds. 
potential game, officials say, 
menaces the 


hunting all over America! 





And this neglect of 


future of 
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every state in the country. Hunters 
could greatly improve their sport—in 
many cases more than double it-—if 
they'd turn their attention to varieties 
of game they have been neglecting or 
ignoring. 

A nation-wide survey, just completed 
by OUTDOOR LIFE, and the first of its 
kind ever undertaken, shows that every 
state has some species of birds and 
animals that could provide excellent 
sport—and are being largely or en- 
tirely overlooked! 

This means, Mr. Average Sportsman, 
that you can hunt more months of the 
year, spend more time afield, take 
larger bag limits, and enjoy additional 
shooting, all without damaging the 
game supply, if you'll simply adjust 
your hunting habits to fit the wildlife 
populations in your part of the country. 

And this is true, our survey reveals, 
no matter where you live. You don't 
have to go to the wide-open spaces of 
the Western states, where gun pressure 
is relatively light, to find unharvested 
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When game consumes all its native food, it inevitably moves in on the human supply 


game. It’s there, all right, in important 
quantities in some places. But surpris- 
ingly enough, game officials in the 
crowded Eastern states—-where sports- 
men beef bitterly that it’s hard to find 
either game or a place to hunt it—-also 
say that a great deal of wildlife goes 
unharvested each year. And it’s wildlife 
that could be taken without depleting 
the seed stock or endangering the fu- 
ture of the sport. 


What’s Wrong With Rabbits? 


Take New Mexico and Texas. Hunters 
there do not consider the cottontail rab- 
bit a game animal. And rabbits of all 
kinds are almost entirely neglected by 
hunters in Utah and Oregon. Control 
measures, including the use of poison, 
are necessary to keep down the bunny 
population. But it may come as a sur- 
prise to Connecticut and Maine hunters 
to learn that their squirrel population 
could stand additional hunting. The rac- 
coon supply is far from being utilized 
in Maine and New Hampshire. And 
the Superintendent of Wildlife Manage- 
ment for New Jersey lists seven species 
of undercropped game: clapper rails, 
gray squirrels, ruffed grouse and wood- 
cock in good years, woodchucks, rac- 
coons, and foxes. 

Throughout the country most of the 
neglected shooting opportunities have 
to do with such relatively unpopular 
kinds of wildlife as crows, foxes, rac- 
coons, coots, possums, woodchucks, bob- 
cats, bears, wolves, and mountain lions. 
But at the same time, and even in states 
where gun pressure is very heavy, such 
popular game as_ rabbits, squirrels, 
ruffed grouse, quail, deer, and wood- 
cock are not hunted nearly to the toler- 
ation point. 

To discover how widespread this 
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situation is, this magazine first ques- 
tioned game officials in the states that 
sell the greatest number of hunting 
licenses. Their replies show clearly that 
more game could be harvested even in 
heavily hunted areas if hunters would 
change their ways to the extent of 
utilizing what is available, instead of 
concentrating on two or three highly 
popular species. 

Take Michigan, for example. Sales of 
hunting licenses there run close to a 
million annually—more than any other 
state. With a hunting army of that size 
in the field from October through Janu- 
ary, when the various Michigan hunting 
seasons are open, it is hard to believe 
that any game goes unused for want of 
somebody to shoot it. 

Yet Michigan sportsmen do not take 
a fraction of the snowshoe rabbits they 
could safely kill in a good rabbit year, 
according to H. D. Ruhl, chief of the 
Game Division of the Department of 
Conservation. They harvest fewer wood- 
cock than are available, and fewer 
ruffed grouse when the grouse cycle is 
at its peak. The state’s annual deer kill 
falls far short of keeping the herd in 
balance with its food supply and avail- 
able range—-so much so that the twin 
problems of crop damage and winter 
starvation are chronic in large areas. 


Less Popular Species 


Of Michigan’s less popular species of 
wildlife, raccoons, foxes, crows, and 
bobcats are all woefully underhunted, 
although they could provide plenty of 
sport for hunters. The annual harvest 
of black bears no more than scratches 
the surface of the available supply; 
reports of bear damage mount year by 
year, even with a twelve-month open 
season in many northern counties. 


Pennsylvania follows Michigan in 
volume of hunting-license sales, with 
a yearly total running only slightly 
short of 900,000. That’s enough hunters 
to make serious inroads in the game 
supply of any state. Thomas D. Frye. 
executive director of the Pennsylvania 
Game Commission, says they do a 
pretty fair job of harvesting the popu- 
lar varieties. But they could kill a great 
many more crows, raccoons, and foxes 
than are being taken at present. 

New York ranks third in the sale 
of hunting licenses, issuing about 850,- 
000 annually, and probably puts as 
much gun pressure on its game suppl; 
as any State. Every district game man 
ager there was contacted in the OUTDOO! 
LIFE survey. They say that no major 
game species is underhunted over the 
entire state, but that ruffed grouse 
could stand more shooting in three o! 
New York’s eight game districts, snow 
shoe rabbits in one, gray squirrels in 
two, and woodcock and cottontail rab- 
bits in one. 


Opportunities Passed Up 


Now take the less popular game spe- 
cies. Crows and foxes are underhar- 
vested over all of New York, raccoons 
in six districts, bobcats in three, coyotes 
in two, Opossums over most of the 
southern part of the state, and wood- 
chucks in one district. 

Apparently New York sportsmen are 
passing up good hunting opportunities! 
Even the Lower Hudson District—tak- 
ing in Long Island and five counties 
north of New York City—could supply 
more crows, foxes, and ruffed grouse 
than are now being taken. 

California and Minnesota both license 
around half a million hunters each au- 
tumn. California sportsmen are not 
utilizing the annual crop of coots, rab- 
bits, doe deer (protected by a close 
season), foxes, raccoons, and bobcats. 

In Minnesota, according to Frank D. 
Blair, director of the Division of Game 
and Fish, a heavier harvest could safely 
be taken of cottontail rabbits, jack- 
rabbits, snowshoe hares, squirrels, wood- 
chucks, ruffed and sharptail grouse 
(when they are on the upswing of their 
cycle), foxes, crows, and _ raccoons. 
That’s an impressive list, sufficiently 
long to make it clear that Minnesota 
sportsmen are letting a great deal of 
Grade A sport slip through their fingers. 

Illinois and Indiana report crows and 
foxes underhunted, and Illinois adds 
raccoons to the list. Wisconsin game 
officials say their sportsmen could take 
a heavier harvest of bobwhite quail, 
snowshoe rabbits, sora rails, foxes, 
raccoons, possums, crows, and squirrels 
in some sections of the state. 

At first glance this failure to utilize 
the game crop fully is puzzling, but if 
we look a little deeper the reasons are 
not hard to find. 

Take the ruffed grouse. He is popular 
wherever he is found, rated by many 
sportsmen the greatest of all North 
American gamebirds. Yet states scat- 
tered from New Jersey to Minnesota 
and from Tennessee to Michigan report 
him underhunted at times. And it is 
plain that in years when his cycle of 
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ibundance swings up to high levels he 
could endure more gunning over much 
»f his range. Those are the periods when 
he should be hunted most intensively, 
too, because the grouse supply will 
shrink as the ebb of the cycle sets in, 
even if none of the crop is harvested. 

The foremost reason for underhunt- 
ing in the case of this gamebird seems 
to be a shortage of trained dogs. Grouse 
shooting without dogs is likely to be 
an uninteresting and unproductive 
sport, and many city-dwelling sports- 
men are unwilling or unable to keep 
dogs through the year for use in the 
relatively brief bird season. Many men 
who do keep dogs concentrate their at- 
tention on pheasants rather’ than 
grouse, because pheasant shooting can 
be had closer to home and because it 
doesn’t call for a highly trained dog or 
a particularly skillful hunter. One New 
York game manager estimates that 90 
percent of the sportsmen in his district 
lack the skill required to take a fair 
bag of grouse! 

The fact that the grouse supply is 
cyclic likewise tends to discourage com- 
plete harvesting of the crop in peak 
years. In the lean periods there are few 
birds to hunt and sportsmen lose inter- 
est. When the cycle swings the other 
way many hunters no longer care to 
take advantage of it, or no longer have 
the dogs to enable them to do so. 


Timber Doodles Underhunted 


Woodcock, both local birds and mi- 
grants, are underhunted in a few dis- 
tricts for about the same reasons, plus 
the fact that the woodcock, grouse, and 
pheasant seasons commonly are open 
at the same time. Highly esteemed as 
the little timber doodle is by his true 
followers, the great majority of sports- 
men prefer pheasants or grouse. They 
shoot woodcock if they happen to come 
across a concentration during a grouse 
hunt, but they don’t care enough about 
it to make it a specialty. Too, the open 
season on woodcock does not always 
coincide with the time of the flight. 


Squirrels get the cold shoulder for 
a number of reasons. Some hunters 
would rather shoot birds or rabbits, and 
squirrels have lost some of their popu- 
larity on the table. And then, too, squir- 
rel hunting is a quiet sport, and its cor- 
rect technique is known only to a lim- 
ited number of gunners. 

Save in a few sections of the coun- 
try where squirrels are hunted success- 
fully with dogs, the cardinal rule is to 
sit still. The hunter locates a stand in 
a good patch of timber and waits pa- 
tiently on log or stump for the bushy- 
tails to show themselves. No walking, 
no action. The wait in the autumn woods 
is not tedious to the real squirrel ad- 
dict, but many sportsmen are not in- 
terested in doing their hunting that 
way. 

In the Eastern states the cottontail 
rabbit supply is pretty well utilized. In 
the West it is almost totally ignored 
because rabbits are not rated as game, 
more popular species being plentiful. 
There is considerable cottontail hunting 
in the South, but a lot more could be 
done in some states. 

Minnesota game Officials say that the 
tularemia scare of recent years has had 
much to do with curbing the popularity 
of rabbit hunting, even in areas where 
the disease is known to pose no threat. 

An enormous supply of snowshoe 
rabbits goes almost entirely unhar- 
vested in several Northern states; here 
it is plain that distance between the 
hunter and the game range is a major 
factor in the limited shooting. 

The snowshoe population is fully as 
cyclic as the grouse. In years when the 
cycle is up, millions of these rabbits 
could be taken in good snowshoe range 
without affecting the future supply, 
since the population is doomed to 
dwindle again in a few years regardless 
of light or heavy hunting pressure. 

The snowshoe is an excellent game 
animal, providing top-flight sport ahead 
of dogs, and is about as good as the 
cottontail on the table. Yet he is only 
lightly hunted, the chief reason being 
that he is found in inaccessible range 
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too far from large centers of population 
to permit an adequate harvest. If snow- 
shoes inhabited the same farmlands 
that harbor the cottontail population, 
the kill would be much greater in good 
rabbit years. 

In the case of the deer, our most 
popular big-game animal, it is the does 
that go unharvested, and outmoded 
regulations, backed by deep-rooted pub- 
lic sentiment, are the reason. 


Need Season on Does 


“You know the answer as well as I 
do,” a state game Official will reply bit- 
terly when asked whether the deer 
population could stand additional hunt- 
ing. Many such men must stand by 
helplessly while surplus deer eat them- 
selves out of house and home, and win- 
ter starvation grows to emergency 
proportions. And all because the public 

in many cases, the sportsmen—can’t 
or won't face the facts and permit a 
much-needed season on does. 

This situation has been corrected in 
a few key states in recent years but 
overpopulation is still critical in many 
places. The result is that hunters kill 
fewer deer than they could, and starva- 
tion kills more than it should. It 
doesn’t make sense, but it will continue 
to be that way until sportsmen gain a 
clearer and less sentimental under- 
standing of good game management. 

But it’s in dealing with the less 
popular game that sportsmen are miss- 
ing their greatest opportunity. Many 
states report that their supply of grouse, 
quail, rabbits, and squirrels is cropped 
to the limit. Maryland, Kansas, South 
Carolina, Wyoming, Arkansas, Idaho, 
Colorado, Mississippi, Arizona, and 
Louisiana are in this group, just to 
name a few. But without exception they 
add that foxes, crows, raccoons, or some 
other species—-now almost completely 
ignored—-could yield a vast amount of 
additional sport if hunters would har- 
vest the crop. 

The crow stands easily as the No. 1 

(continued on page 98) 





In every state of the union there is an overabundance of some species or another of game, yet most hunters turn their backs on it 
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for a Moose 


by J. LEE VOORHEES 
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The leg shot out like a steam 
piston, missing me by inches. 
Wildly Lleaped backward and 


tumbled into the rough grass 
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died away. Then Pete put his birch-bark horn close to the 


water, and an enticing call rolled into the bog. 


FEBRUARY, 


star 


1951 


ur outfit consisted of a small umbrella 
i Vea sleeping bags, two canoes, food, 

and a few cooking utensils. That was 
all, and it was enough. At that, the plane 
had to make three trips to fly it forty-five 
miles from the railroad. 

Our take-off point was on the Quebec side 
of the Ottawa River, some twenty-five miles 
above Mattawa, Ontario. Frank Sloan and 
I, hunting partners for years, had driven as 
far as Mattawa, then taken a train north, 
and finally transferred to the plane. We were 
camped now with our two French-Canadian 
guides, Pete and Nels, on White Pine Lake, 
ready to begin a moose hunt we had dreamed 
about for many weeks. 

We had arrived on October 8, one day later 
than we’d planned. Since the Quebec moose 
season opened that morning, we had hoped 
to get in one day of scouting beforehand. But 
now we decided to content ourselves with 
what we’d seen from the plane as we flew in, 
and get the hunt under way without delay. 


The thunder of the two fighting bulls 


ted a ruckus one hunter will never forget! 





It was Frank's first try at moose and my first 
in twenty-four years. We were much too 
impatient to take time for any scouting. 

The region around White Pine Lake was 
wild, rugged, and beautiful in autumn color- 
ing. Rough, timbered hills surrounded the 
lake on all sides and small islands dotted it. 
Birches, aspens, and maples were aglow with 
all the colors of the rainbow. From the plane 
they had looked like a magic carpet of red 
and gold and dark green. And among the 
hills we had seen plenty of swamps and bogs. 
It looked like good moose country, and Nels 
and Pete assured us it was every bit as good 
as it looked. Best of all, we had it to our- 
selves. The plane had put us beyond the 
places of easy access, one of the great ad- 
vantages of that mode of travel for the sports- 
man who likes elbow room. In five days of 
hunting we would not see another human. 

It was midafternoon when the plane ar- 
rived with Frank and me, our rifles, and 


(continued on page 119) 
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“What can we lose?” said Graham, fingering his plugs. ““We’re being skunked anyway. So let’ 
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In-Between Bass 


by HOWARD BRISCO 


ertain game species take hold of a 
man and come to occupy a special 

A place in his affections, not solely 
for the sport they afford. The sports- 
man then is apt to assume a protective 
attitude and fiercely resent anything 
that he regards as an abuse of these 
species. From a conservation view- 
point this is all to the good, but it is a 
rather odd relationship when you come 
to think of it. Here’s a hard-bitten gun- 
ner, for instance, stalking a quail cover. 
His purpose, implemented by eager 
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pointer and deadly shotgun, is to slap 
down and destroy the buzzing brown 
birds. For months he has looked for- 
ward to and prepared for just this. He’d 
rather shoot quail than eat. And yet he 
pockets each limp, warm lump with a 
twinge of regret. That fleeting feeling, 
gone really before it crystallizes, dis- 
tinguishes the sportsman from the meat 
hunter. It’s useless to deny experienc- 
ing such an emotion. I’ve seen it 
shadow the faces of virtually all men 
with whom I've gone afield. Through 





s try your Monkey Island bass!” 


the years bobwhite, for instance, has 
been working on these fellows. They 
know something about him and admire 
him for what they know. He has a 
special place in their thoughts and in 
their memories, a place not shared per- 
haps by pheasants, woodcock, or ducks. 
So there’s a conflict, however minute, in 
these gunners’ psychology, a struggle 
between a desire to kill and a desire to 
cherish. Sometimes it happens that a 
hunter puts away his shotgun and be- 
comes a photographer or observer of 
birds. 

Recently admitted to my special place 
is a fish so little known that he rarely 
goes by his own name. He has a great 
future, largely because he seems per- 
fectly adapted to life in the new crop 
of large man-made reservoirs. Where 
he and largemouth bass inhabit the 
same waters he appears to thrive, even 
when his more widely known relative 
languishes. Overpopulation, the scourge 
of the big artificial lakes, apparently 
hurts him less than it does many other 
species. Because of this his importance 
as a gamefish is increasing. But you 
may have met him without recognition. 
His identity causes more arguments 
than new tax legislation. The verbal 
duels follow an almost invariable pat- 
tern: ‘“You’re crazy!” 

“Think I don't know a largemouth 
bass ?”’ 

“Sure looks that way.” 

“Couldn't be anything but a large- 
mouth. Look at that mouth!”’ 

“Just what I am looking at. And 
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say it’s obviously a smallmouth!” 

“And I say you don’t know what 
rou’re talking about!” 

On many lakes and streams in the 
South and Southwest you stand a fair 
‘hance to run into a ruckus like that 
iny day of the fishing season. A truly 
prudent person would retract his horns 
und sneak into the brush. But you, we’ll 
say, are a man of bolder stripe, a bir on 
the brash side. So here, my indiscreet 
friend, is your opportunity for an in- 
teresting few minutes. Step between 
the embattled anglers, silence them 
with a look, and announce that they 
both happen to be wrong . Don’t flinch. 
They’ll steam and fume like overtaxed 
radiators. They’ll threaten, and per- 
haps commit, assault. But stand firm. 
Nine times out of ten, assuming sur- 
vival, you can wind up triumphant by 
showing the gladiators that the fish in 
question is neither a largemouth nor a 
smallmouth bass. It’s a spotted, or Ken- 
tucky, bass, a cocky little rogue who de- 
serves more attention from both sports- 
men and conservationists. 

Later, your wounds on the mend, you 
may go again to the lake. This time 
you encounter a fisherman who knows a 
spotted bass when he sees one and is in- 
clined to be pretty loud about it. He 
glibly explains to you and anyone else 
around that the spotted bass is a hybrid, 
a cross between the largemouth and 
smallmouth. Tell him, in whatever tone 
you think suits the occasion, that he 
happens to be wrong. For the plucky 
Kentucky is no hybrid, but his own fish 

and a dog-gone good one at that. He 
has generous allotments, and then some, 
of everything a gamefish is supposed to 
have. Once you've really cultivated him 
you'll wonder why there ever was any 
doubt as to his identity. 


Take a Good Look 


At first glance there does seem good 
reason for the widespread supposition 
that Micropterus punctulatus—-sounds 
like a man falling downstairs—is a 
cross. For if he actually had a large- 
mouth papa and a smallmouth mamma, 
or vice versa, he couldn’t look any more 
their child. But whereas a largemouth’s 
jaw hinges behind his eye and a small- 
mouth’s directly under the eye, Spot 
sports his maxillary at a point in be- 
tween. It takes a rather careful exami- 
nation to note the difference. Spot’s 
general color and shape are those of the 
others except for definite diamond- 
shaped markings that appear soon after 
you've caught him. In addition, there’s 
a difference in the dorsal fin. Biologists 
tell me that if the longest spine of the 
rear section is more than twice as long 
as the longest in the front section, then 
you've got a spotted bass. I thought 
the problem of identification was licked 
one day when I took a spotted bass 
vith red eyes. Not so. Only the sportier 
models come with red eyes. This op- 
tional equipment doesn’t adorn all in- 
lividuals. It is believed in some in- 
formed quarters that the world-record 
smallmouth was actually a spotted bass 
rroneously identified. So, you see, 
ven the experts can fumble. 

One of them, though, could have 
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saved me some moments of puzzlement 
had he, in the role of enlightener, come 
upon me a few years back on the day I 
first met Spot. He had me seriously 
buffaloed. Fishing Oklahoma’s Grand 
Lake for the first time, I anchored where 
Honey Creek, hurrying down from Mis- 
souri, dumps into the big reservoir. Ap- 
parently there had been some mistake. 
For the hefty smallmouth bass reported 
to harbor there were nowhere in evi- 
dence. At least, if there, they showed a 
singular indifference to the plugs I tried 
to feed them. Discouraged, I let the 
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boat drift into a deep, quiet pool over- 
looked by a curving cutbank. Idly 
glancing at the bank, I observed that 
it was marked here and there by round 
holes the diameter of a half dollar. Some 
of these were above the water level but 
more of them were a foot or so below. 
On a hunch, I eased the boat to the 
other side of the channel and dropped 
anchor. From the tackle box came a 
drably painted artificial crawfish. It 
had been kicking around in the box for 
four or five years with no fish to its 
(continued on page 85) 


Smallmouths? Largemouths? There’s plenty of argument about the onal fighters 
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KING OF THE ICE COUNTRY::: 


” POLAR BEAR 





On the page opposite is the fourth painting of a notable series 


by one of the nation’s most talented wildlife artists, who was 


specially commissioned by this magazine to depict—in full color 


—the world’s largest game animals in their native habitats 





Ty. 

ew sportsmen get a chance to hunt 
the polar bear, even in these days of 
fast, comfortable airplanes that bring 
his range on the arctic ice packs within 
a few hours of traveling time. And 
that’s a pity, for Nanook (as he’s 
known to the Eskimos) is one of the 
world’s largest and most magnificent 
trophies. 

In size, polar bears are not much in- 
ferior to the giant Alaska brown bears. 
A record male may be eleven or twelve 
feet long, and weigh around 1,700 
pounds. The average, though, prob- 
ably weighs about 1,000. 

Best time to go out after Nanook is 
in April or May, when his white coat 
is In prime condition. Later on, as the 
weather warms, it’s likely to turn a 
dirty yellow. The hunt itself is not 
difficult if you can stand the rigors of 
northern cold and ice travel. Eskimo 
guides know where to find bears (there 
are plenty of them around) and how 
to attract them within rifle range. 
They merely burn a quantity of blub- 
ber on a fire. When Nanook gets a 
whiff of the blubber (sometimes at 
a distance of a dozen miles!) he goes 
into high gear and starts for it, be- 


cause there’s no food he likes better. 

Polar bears may also be shot from 
ships, sometimes near shore, sometimes 
far out at sea. It’s not unusual to find 
one swimming briskly 100 miles from 
the nearest ice pack or land. 

Good hunting areas in Alaska in- 
clude Point Barrow, Wainwright, 
and Point Hope. The Alaska Game 
Commission, at Juneau, will supply 
data on guides and licenses. Similar 
service for arctic Canada is provided 
by the Dominion Wildlife Service, 
Ottawa, Ontario. 

In the old days, Eskimos often used 
their pack dogs to run down polar 
bears, which provided the natives with 
all the necessities of life: food, cloth- 
ing, and shelter. Nowadays, though, 
Kskimos are taking up the white 
man’s ways, and fewer of them sling 
the traditional .30/30’s across their 
chests and go out after bears. 

When attacked, Nanook is a cou- 
rageous animal, ready to fight it out 
to the death with men or dogs. Since 
he’s also big and tough, the prudent 
sportsman will be ready for him with 
an adequate rifle—certainly nothing 
less powerful than a .30/06. 
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THE HOUND 





THAT LIKED RIPE MEAT 


boar coon of the West Fork he was 

alone. His eager baw] drove the 
big ringtail for a mile through corn- 
fields and timber patches, in the creek 
and out. 

In an open field between two stands 
of woods it looked like a catch on the 
ground. Then the confident trail baw] 
ended in a wail of pain and anger. Five 
minutes later we found Buck hanging 
by his hind leg in a tight hog-wire 
fence. Freed, he hit the ground and 
treed his coon on three legs. But the 
delay had given his enemy an advan- 
tage. The tree was a big red-oak den. 

That was the beginning of Buck’s 
feud with the big boar of the West 
Fork bottoms, in southwestern Iowa 
just above the Missouri border. That 
was quite a while ago. Old Buck has 
been eating my feed for a long time 
now. He’s mashed mud in a lot of 
places I’ve called home in the last sev- 
eral years, but never more furiously 
than when on the trail of the big he- 


[ first time Buck jumped the old 


Buck closed and the coon tossed 
him, somersaulting, into my face 





coon that we always ran during my 
annual fall visit to my boyhood home 
in Ringgold County. 

A lot of dogs have feuds with coons 
and other varmints, but to realize what 
kind of a fracas this was you’d have to 
know Buck. He’s a small hound. His 
once cherry-red coat is beginning to 
pale. There’s gray around his scarred 
muzzle. His ears are tattered and 
ragged from innumerable coon battles. 
And he has three distinguishing char- 
acteristics over and above his insatiable 
desire to hunt coons: he carries a 
grudge for life; he’s as stubborn as a 
dull ax; and he has a penchant for any 
ripe meat found afield—the riper the 
better. 

He hated a pup we raised, and later 
sold—so much so, that four years later 
he bailed out of the car’s trunk after a 
twelve-hour ride, passed up three other 
strange hounds, and jumped his old 
enemy. 

He growls every time he sees a hunt- 
ing companion of mine who accidentally 
slammed the trunk lid on his tail five 
years ago. In fact, he won’t approach 
the car if this chap stands anywhere 
near the rear end of the car. 
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He’s treed coons that he knew wer: 
deep in a den and, after being led hal 
a mile away, gone back to sit under ths 
tree, chopping it off with every breath 
He doesn’t do this always, just on the 
ones he’s chased a few times and beer 
unable to catch. 

On such coons he’s plain bullheaded 
If he’s run a ringtail a couple of times 
in vain he insists on giving with a waz 
whoop the moment he’s let out of thé 
car at that particular hunting ground 
The fact that the coon generally takes 
this as a warning and high-tails it for 
the den or drain tile makes no differenc: 
to old Buck. I’ve even tried tying a 
handkerchief around his snout to pre 
vent the brag bawl, but he’ll scratch it 
off and shout his defiance anyhow. 

Some folks say a dog can’t tell the 
difference between one coon and another 
by scent. Old Buck can, just as sure 
as he can smell a dead horse at forty 
feet. If he knows the critter, there's 
a strange and eager savagery to his 
trail bawl. It’s different from the stuff 
he puts out on a quick pop-up or a 
kitten coon. 

That’s how we knew, a few nights 

(continued on page 113) 
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This goggler got his muttonfish after a literally breathless minute of pursuit. He 
got so close that he merely had to jab his prey with that six-foot spear of cold- 
rolled steel. But the way it’s usually launched packs a lot more punch. Grasp 


the short “barrel” of the thrower with one hand, pull back with the other— 
thus stretching several strands of rubber tubing, slingshot fashion—and let fly! 


Is 


SPEAR FISH 
A Sport? 


Maybe you think not—if you’ve never tried it. 
But imagine yourself a ‘‘frogman,” thirty feet under water on 
a Florida coral reef, armed only with a light spear or a gas 
gun, meeting vicious barracuda, monster jewfish, and maybe 
hungry sharks or lurking moray eels on even terms. This writer 
says it’s the most dangerous “hunting” that’s done 


by VERNE O. WILLIAMS 
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N°: long ago I took a fishing friend 
| &!| of long standing with me on a 
1 goggle-fishing trip in the Florida 
keys. Jim, as I shall call him, has been 
successively a light-tackle sailfish en- 
thusiast, a salt-water plugging booster, 
a tarpon and fly-rod fiend, and finally a 
spinning-rod convert. 

When he first heard me talk about 
spearing fish under water, he snorted 
and implied that I had fallen lower than 
if I'd used a hand line for the gamy 
bonefish. Arguments about the sporting 
aspects of goggle fishing were as futile 
as trying to talk to a dry-fly man about 
the merits of pork rind and spinner. 

Jim’s low opinion of my newly dis- 
covered sport smarted. That was why I 
lured him along on this trip to the 
ocean reefs around Carysfort Light. 
True, he came along more because of 
the prospect of trying his spinning rod 
on the reef barracuda than for any 
interest in watching another goggler 
and me dive for fish with a spear. 

The surface of the sea was slick as 
a mirror that morning and you could 
see schools of rainbow-hued little fish 
swarming around the coral heads twenty 
and thirty feet down. Near the outer 
edge of the reef, where the coral sud- 
denly drops away into the purple depths 
of the Gulf Stream, we dropped anchor. 


Who Gets First Bite? 


Jim, watching Bill MacDougall and 
me don our rubber fins and face masks, 
cheerfully remarked that he wouldn't 
go overboard here for all the gold bars 
on the bottom of the sea. He seemed 
to feel that it was simply a toss-up as 
to whether a shark or a _ barracuda 
would get the first bite. 

His attitude, as a veteran Florida 
fisherman, wasn’t surprising. It’s cus- 
tomary when trolling in the keys to 
warn novices not to dip their hands 
over the side lest a barracuda strike 
them. Well, Jim learned something. 

Mac and I fitted spears into our 
handguns and slipped quietly over the 








Se 
fe 


he 
he 


dr 
ql 


m 


o 
£1 


be 





as 
yuld 
fish 
nty 


and 


uda 


rida 
-uS- 
to 
nds 
ike 


x 





PHOTOGRAPHS BY THE AL 


ide. A goggier’s first act in the water 
3; to duck his head under and see just 
vhat’s in there with him. We saw no 
harks or barracuda, but under us lay 

strange submarine jungle, painted 
n pastels predominantly green but 
plashed with bright red and yellow 
oral growths. The small fry of this 
jungle—varicolored grunts, yellowtails, 
ind snappers—hung close to the holes 
n the reef, ready to dash for safety. 


Jim Was Still Skeptical 


As we forged away from the boat in 
search of larger game, with slow beats 
if the rubber flippers we wore on our 
feet, Jim called after us. ‘‘When you’ve 
had your morning swim I’ll show you 
how to catch some fish.” 

Jim plainly didn’t think we could even 
reach bottom, some thirty feet down. 
Just about the time he finished speak- 
ing I caught a glimpse of a big dark 
shape ducking into a coral cavern off 
to one side. Mac had seen it too and we 
stepped up the pace of our flippers to 
bring us directly over the spot. 

I took a couple of quick deep breaths 
and made the first dive. 

It seems a long way down to bottom 
in thirty feet, but the flippers will put 
you there in a dozen seconds. You find 
that the coral, which looks flat when 
seen from the surface, is actually honey- 
combed with caves. The weight of the 
green water above makes your ear- 
drums ache sharply as you glide along 
the bottom. But the sight of your 
quarry, poised in the shadow of a cave 
mouth, makes you forget your dis- 
comfort. 

The fish I was after, a hulking black 
grouper with the girth of a fifty-pound 
bass, eyed me warily and turned to 

(continued on page 88) 


Below: Extracting a spear from a fifty- 
pound jewfish. After shooting the spear 
you can drape the thrower around your 
neck, as here, to leave both hands free 
for grappling the prey. Face masks af- 
ford clear underwater vision but no air 
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Jewfish run to 500 pounds or more; this one, gas-gunned in a coral cavern, weighs 
perhaps 200. Bill MacDougall, right, wore a special air-supply “lung” for the job 


Surfacing, face mask still in place, with the reward for a good aim. The 350-pound 
jewfish below, once subdued, was pulled to the boat by a rope attached to a gaff 























Klein (left) and Paddy with the Dall head that beats ’em all! Length of curl, even after drying ten days, was 47 7/16 inches 


How to Catch a Record Ram 


I had annexed a big one 
the week before. Then Herb Klein 
joined the party—and got what 


looks like the new No. 1 


by JACK O°CONNOR 


world-record sheep head I can tell 

you how to go about it. First get a 
strep sore throat, so you have to stay 
home for a week instead of departing 
with your hunting companions. Then 
miss the plane connection at Seattle, 
Washington, and lose a couple more 
days. The next step is to arrive in 
Whitehorse, Yukon Territory, and stay 
up late cementing the bonds of friend- 
ship between the United States and 
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[ you're interested in collecting a 


Canada. Once you reach that point, 
the rest should come relatively easy. 

Simply hire a plane to overtake your 
companions, who have been creeping 
along through muskeg and forest by 
packtrain. Land on a lake where camp 
is set up. After a leisurely breakfast, 
set out with your guide and find a ram. 
Then make your climb and kill the ram. 
It will be a new world record. 

All this sounds cock-eyed, but it’s 
exactly the way Herb Klein, of Dallas, 
Tex., managed to take a new world- 
record Dall sheep when he, Red Earley, 
and I were hunting in the Yukon last 
August. 

The curl of one of his great horns 
measured 47 7/16 inches after drying 
for ten days. Further, it is the only top- 
flight sheep head that has been killed 
cleanly by a sportsman. One record ram 
was wounded by the hunter, then 
tracked down and dispatched by the 
guide. Another was murdered in the 
winter in the deep snow of a park, 


smuggled out, and sold to a head col- 
lector. And the head currently listed in 
the record book, North American Big 
Game, as the No. 1 white or Dall sheep 
is strictly a phony. According to the 
data, it was shot in Alaska in 1927 by 
Patsey Henderson. Except that it was 
not shot in Alaska, not shot by Patsey 
Henderson, and was not a Dall sheep, 
this listing is accurate. 


A “Record” the Easy Way 


Actually, the so-called world-record 
Dall was a very black Stone sheep kille 
southeast of Carcross, Y.T., just nort! 
of the British Columbia border by Bills 
Smith, Patsey Henderson’s brothe1 
Billy gave it to Patsey, who conducts a 
sort of a museum at Carcross for th« 
White Pass & Yukon Railway and who 
gives a spiel for the tourists. Patsey 
in turn, sold it to the late Dr. Henry M 
Beck, the head collector, for $170. Dr 
Beck then put a Dall scalp on this 
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Stone-sheep head and claimed the world 
record. The curls were 4714 and 47 
nches long. 

Following a tip from Johnnie Johns, 
Yukon outfitter, Them Kjar, director of 
the Yukon Game and Publicity Depart- 
ment, did the detective work on this. 
Patsey Henderson and Billv Smith are 
still alive, and Kjar has their sworn 
statements as to the origin of the ‘“‘rec- 
ord” ram. 

So Herb Klein’s big Dall appears to 
be tops. The measurement of 47 7/16 
inches was made with a steel tape in 
Whitehorse by Them Kjar. With two or 
three months’ more drying it cannot 
shrink to less than 47. 


Paddy Jim Spots a Big One 


But to get back to the hunt. Hard luck 
seemed to haunt Herb from the start. 
I was supposed to meet him and Red 
Earley in Seattle the night before we 
were to fly to Whitehorse, but the mo- 
ment I registered at the hotel which 
was to be our rendezvous, the clerk told 
me to call Operator 16 at Dallas. I did 
so with a sinking heart, and in a mo- 
ment I heard Herb’s voice on the phone, 
saying his doctor had chained him to 
his bed for a week. As soon as he got 
over his trick throat he would start 
catching up with us. 

Inj Whitehorse Red and I worked out 
a plan with Alex Davis, our outfitter. 
We would hunt sheep on Pilot Mountain, 
then pack back to the old Whitehorse-— 
Dawson City road, cut across it to a 
lake not far from a sheep range, and 
hunt bears there while waiting for 
Herb to join us. At the appointed time 
a plane showed up all right, but it did 
not contain Herb. Instead there was a 
telegram that he had missed the flight 
to Whitehorse because the Seattle air- 
port was fogged in and the plane he was 
or. could not land. He’d be in three days 
later. 

The day before, Red had killed a 
grizzly on a big round mountain adja- 
cent to the rugged sheep country. At 
our suggestion Paddy Jim, Herb’s guide, 
had taken a horse and binoculars and 
had gone out to scout for sheep. The 
first mountain he glassed—a big, rugged, 
sharp-crested job right at the edge of 
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breaking camp. Klein collected his trophy, in a part of the 
Yukon that hadn’t been hunted in years, on his first day out 
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the sheep country—+yielded sight of two 
rams. 

Both, said Paddy Jim, were large, and 
one was a lulu. Paddy estimated that it 
had 45-inch curls, but I was skeptical. 
A man can hunt sheep for a couple of 
lifetimes and never lay eyes on a 45- 
inch head. If he gets a shot at one head 
in the 40’s he’s much luckier than most. 
Paddy also claimed that the second ram 
would go more than 40. I lifted my 
eyebrows and winked at Red. After all, 
Paddy had only got a look at the rams 
from about a mile and he only had a 
9X glass, not a spotting scope. 

At the scheduled time we heard the 
buzz of an airplane motor. That was 
nothing unusual, since the country 
where we were hunting lay on a beam 
and planes were constantly passing, 
bound for Alaska. But this motor 
sounded like a small one. Then one of 
our sharp-eyed guides caught sight of 
the plane. It wore floats and presum- 
ably contained our long-lost pal. Fi- 
nally it circled, landed, and taxied to 
shore, and Herb stepped out. 

We gabbed for a minute, and Herb 
regarded with envy a fine head I had 
taken a week before. As I said in my 
write-up of that hunt (see “The Big 
Ram of Pilot Mountain,” in last month’s 
OUTDOOR LIFE), it was the best sheep I 
have ever killed. Each horn had a cir- 
cumference at base of more than 15 
inches and a curl almost 44 inches long. 
Supposedly that made it the Yukon rec- 
ord for the year and, by the same token, 
winner of the annual competition for 
Dall sheep. Red, who also had his ram 
and had killed the grizzly the day be- 
fore, was planning to fish, but I was 
going back to the bear mountain to see 
if I could locate a big, dark grizzly that 
Red had glassed the day before. Wish- 
ing Herb good luck with his sheep hunt- 
ing and Red the same with his.fishing, 
Charley, who was my guide that day, 
and I mounted our nags and took off. 

Noon found us high on the side of 
the bear mountain. We were eating 
lunch and so far we had seen nothing 
larger than a ptarmigan. The reindeer 
moss was soft, the sun was warm, and 
I was about to fall asleep when Charley 
said, “I see Paddy and new hunter.” 

I sat up and got them in my binocu- 
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lars. They were on horseback, toiling 
up a long smooth hogback about a mile 
to the right of the mountain where 
Paddy told me he had seen the rams the 
previous day. We watched them for 
fifteen or twenty minutes for want of 
anything better to do. Then I saw them 
stop and pile off their horses. They were 
looking at something on the sheep 
mountain. I trained my glasses in that 
direction and saw two tiny white specks, 
slowly moving up the mountainside. On 
both specks I could see little golden 
blobs that could be nothing but massive 
horns, but how good the rams were I 
could not tell without more magnifica- 
tion. 

Then I saw our hunters set up a spot- 
ting scope and flop down behind it. 
First one would look, then the other. 
The sheep they were watching climbed 
higher and higher. 

Finally Charley, after a long look 
through my binoculars, said, “One ram 
great big fellow, great big head.” 

“Bigger than the ram I got?” I 
asked. 

“Yes,’’ he said, “I think so.” 

As it turned out, Charley was right, 
just as Paddy had been right. A Yukon 
Indian with a 9X glass is equal to a 
white man with a spotting scope! 


Strategy on the Ridge 


When Charley and I pulled out for 
some more bear hunting, the rams Herb 
and Paddy were watching were still 
climbing slowly, still on their side of 
the ridge. I knew that their plan was 
to lie low until the rams had bedded 
and then make their stalk. From the 
lay of the land, it looked to me as if 
the stalk would be a very long one, and 
I thought that if they made it they 
would have to lie out all night. Either 
that or they would postpone the stalk, 
go back to camp, and get an earlier 
start the next day. 

Charley and I had no luck on the bear 
hunt. The weather had turned quite 
warm for the Yukon, and undoubtedly 
the bears were all down off the moun- 
tain and in the thick timber away from 
the bright sunshine. We got back to 
camp about 7 o’clock and ate dinner. 

(continued on page 92) 





What next? Red Earley (left) and Alex Davis, our outfitter, 
hold a conference while the rest of the gang stand around 
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I dared not chance a shot, for the 
bobcat and the dog were a pinwheel 
of snapping, snarling, ripping fury 
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THIS BOBCAT 


needed a lesson 


And John, I figured, was 
just the hound to give it to him. 
But it wasn’t as easy as all that, 
for both had what it takes—speed, 


agility, and pure courage! 


by 
CARL T. JOHNSON 


reason to believe he could whip 

any dog in the country. He had 
taken on half a dozen that we knew of 
and had won every bout. 

He was the only cat of his kind I’ve 
ever known. He simply refused to run. 
Whenever a dog took his trail he stood 
his ground. The fight never lasted more 
than a minute or two before the dog 
came sailing out of the brush—and 
there was one more hound that had no 
appetite left for monkeying with bob- 
cats. 

It started one day in the summer 
when Arvid Dahlquist was doing some 
fixing at a cottage on Lake Mitchell. 
That’s a few miles out of Cadillac, in 
northwestern Michigan, where I live 
and keep a pack of bear and cat dogs. 

Arvid had his rabbit hound along, a 
smart, trim beagle. The dog picked up 
a track in a patch of thick cover back 
of the cottage. Arvid heard him open 
up and the next thing he knew there 
was a terrific commotion in the thicket. 
Arvid rounded the corner of the cottage 
just as the hound streaked out of the 
brush. He looked like he’d had plenty 
of whatever it was he had tangled with. 

Arvid ordered him back. “Sic him! 
he yelled. ‘Go get him!”’ 

The dog did his best. He went back 
into the thicket and the fracas started 
all over again. There was a lot of spit- 
ting and growling and yelping. When 
the beagle came out that time he was 
thrashed for keeps. He looked as if he 
had been run through a meat grinder, 
and Arvid had to take him to a vet to 
get the worst of the cuts sewed up. 
Everybody who saw the dog agreed 
nothing but a big bobcat could have in- 
flicted damage of that kind. 

Nothing more was heard of the cat, 
-however, and we forgot about him until 
the coon season opened in November. 
Orville Platz was out one night then, 
With his coon hound in the back of the 


['= Olga Lake bobcat had good 
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car. Driving down a woods road near 
the Olga Lake swamp, his headlights 
picked up a pair of eyes at the side 
of the road ahead. Taking them for 
coon eyes, he stopped and turned the 
dog loose. 

The hound hit the track red-hot and 
before he had run 100 yards he made 
his catch on the ground. Abruptly his 
clamorous trail song changed into gruff, 
angry baying. 

Orv didn’t stop to get his gun out of 
the car. The dog was old and experi- 
enced, fully able to handle any coon he 
caught on the ground. So Orv raced 
through the brush, unarmed, to be in 
on the finish. What he found made his 
eyes pop out. 

The hound had a big bobcat at bay, 
a spitting, snarling devil of a cat that 
was spilling over with hell-fire and 
brimstone. The dog was staying at a 
respectful distance. 

Even when Orv came up, the cat 
showed no sign of backing off.’ He 
yelled at the hound to close in, but the 
cat was too fast for the two of them. 
He mixed with the dog in a brief flurry, 
broke away, and slipped off in the dark- 
ness. 

Three or four times after that rabbit 
hounds running snowshoes in the swamp 
tangled with the cat. The story was 
always the same. The dog picked up 
the trail by accident, followed it a short 
distance, and found the cat waiting 
with fire in his eye. Every time the 
hound came off second best. 

We realized, finally, that we had an 
unusual bobcat on our hands there in 
the Olga Lake neighborhood. We real- 
ized, too, that something had to be 
done about it soon as there was track- 
ing snow. As Danny Porter remarked, 
“Any time a wildcat gets so he thinks 
he can make every hound in the coun- 
try change ends, it’s time to take him 
down a notch or two!” 


Warm-up Fight for John 


What old stubtail didn’t realize, ap- 
parently, was that some dogs are bred 
to take care of tough guys like him. 
The cat was going to discover there 
are hounds with generations of bear 
and cat-hunting ancestors behind them, 
hounds that won’t back up from any- 
thing they bring to bay. 

My dog John was of such a breed. 
A big rangy bluetick-and-Walker cross, 
he came from a long line of hounds that 
had proven their mettle in the Western 
mountains. I had him shipped from 
California that fall, with bear hunting 
in mind. But the bear population in our 
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part of the country holes up for the 
winter; and while they were hiber- 
nating, bobcats would serve nicely to 
keep John in trim. I was counting on 
him to teach the Olga Lake cat a badly 
needed lesson. 

I got my chance the third week in 
December. Snow fell in the night, cov- 
ering the four or five inches already on 
the ground. When I drove out of town 
right after breakfast, with John on the 
seat beside me, conditions were nearly 
perfect for bobcat hunting. The morn- 
ing was crisp and clear, the new snow 
just right for trailing. 


*“Stubtail Was Here” 


John had been in my kennel less than 
a month, and this would be his first 
Michigan hunt. If the Olga Lake cat 
had left tracks since midnight he was 
due to get a bellyful of hound fighting 
before the day was over. 

I stopped at the Porter farm and 
picked up Don, Danny, and Junior. They 
know every foot of the country around 
Cadillac and they prefer hunting to eat- 
ing any day. My hunting partner, 
George Nystrom, was to come out and 
join us later, but as it turned out 
things moved too fast for him. He 
found our tracks without difficulty but 
he never caught up with the hunt. 

“Let’s have a look at the Cherry 
Grove swamp first,” Danny Porter sug- 
gested. 

We left the car on a little-used road 
at the edge of the swamp and headed 
into the dense, snow-hung cedar tangles. 
Danny took the lead and he seemed to 
know exactly where he was going. A 
couple of hundred yards from the road 
we broke into a pocket in a thicket of 
cedars and there in front of us lay a 
dead deer, half covered with snow. 

It was a six-point buck and it had 
been dead for weeks. The story was 
easy to piece together. Hunters had 
killed the deer back in the open season 
in November and had failed to find it in 
the thick cover. Stubtail had found it, 
though. There were fresh cat tracks all 
around the place, and snow had been 
raked away from a hindquarter of the 
buck—plain evidence that the bobcat 
had breakfasted here not many hours 
before. 

John took a long deep drink of the 
scent, rolled out a triumphant an- 
nouncement, and faded into the brush, 
shouting the news in deep and eager 
baritone every step of the way. 

“You sure this is the Olga Lake 
cat?” I asked Danny. 

(continued on page 122) 
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Early morning found me half concealed in a Wisconsin cornfield, hoping the birds would see our decoys and decide to join them 


It was a surprise visit 
they paid us, but we didn’t ask 


why—until they had left! 


by 
ROB F. SANDERSON 


' ardly more than feathered shad- 
| ows winging across the Wis- 

consin dawn, the great birds 
approached as softly as bats in the 
evening. They passed overhead too high 
for shooting, but we hoped they’d circle 
back at a lower altitude. When it was 
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clear that the flock did not intend to 
turn, Tom uttered a low note through 
the call. 

As if in immediate response the great 
flapping wedge swerved, curved back 
downwind, then banked gently around 
for a second pass over the decoys. As 
the eleven honkers flapped toward us 
they dropped lower and my pulse 
spurted when I saw they would be 
barely but definitely within range of 
our No. 2 heavy loads. For this moment 
we had waited flat on our bellies for 
hours, stiffened by the cold and the 
hard ground. 

Nearing us now, the swishing wings 
whispered through the frosty air. I 
dared not move my head too much while 


trying, in the poor light, to choose the 
precise moment for shooting. I tensed, 
ready to jump up. At last the right mo- 
ment ticked and, flinging off my pro- 
tective cover of cornstalks, I was im- 
mediately at a crouch. 

Twelve gauge auto at my shoulder, 
the first shot roared across the field. It 
missed—-my lead was too short. It was 
a mistake that’s easy to make, since a 
large bird appears fo be flying slower 
than a small bird traveling at equal 
speed. As I jumped to my feet and 
selected a second bird, I heard Tom fire. 

The goose I’d picked faltered but 
flew on when I pulled the trigger. I 
fired again—my last shot, held with de- 
liberate accuracy. This time the big 
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bird swooshed slantwise to the earth. 
It was above average size, and of the 
right plumpness for roasting. Tom’s 
bird had staggered heavily in the air 
but managed to stay air-borne, so I 
held mine up by one wing for him to 
see. Then I ran my fingers through the 
thick breast feathers and felt the heavy 
fuselage. It was a honker trophy like 
this that I had in mind when we first 
heard, four days before, that the big 
geese had arrived. 

I had gone to one of the local sport- 
ing-goods stores for a can of gun oil, 
and stopped at the gunrack to question 
the unofficial Board of Directors who 
coveyed there each afternoon. Was it 
true that one goose had been shot yes- 
terday on Mud Lake, and two on Ar- 
lington Prairie? Yes, it was, and more 
had been shot this morning—the score 
hadn’t come in yet but would be ready 
by 6 o’clock. The geese, they informed 
me, had arrived suddenly, like snow- 
flakes in a blizzard, and were rafting on 
Lake Wisconsin during the daytime 
after making the cornfield circuit. 

Their arrival caught local gunners 
unprepared. For many seasons past 
the only geese taken in our area were 
a few stragglers from the southbound 
flocks of honkers that flew over Wis- 
consin nonstop in the dead of night, 
unseen but squonking loudly. All we 
were accustomed to get out of this an- 
nual migration was a spell of dirty 
weather, so goose hunting had not rated 
as a sport with us since before the days 
of the migratory-bird stamp. 

But now, overnight, all the unsold 
goose decoys (which ordinarily sur- 
vived for the January inventory) were 
snapped up, along with all the No. 2 
shot in town, and the goose campaign 
was on. 

Tom and I had never done any local 
goose chasing, but we were willing to 
test the theories currently held by the 
best barber-shop authority. We mobi- 
lized our equipment at 4:30 a.m. and 
piled into the car. As we left it for a 
half-mile hike to a river-bottom corn- 
field we were in the dark in more ways 
than one. But like scores of our fellow 
hunters who had never before shot 
geese over decoys, we were eager for 
the classrooms of experience. 


The Honkers Came Over 


We set up our six goose decoys down- 
wind among the corn, after driving a 
short length of iron rod into the hard 
ground to make holes for their leg 
posts amid the bent-over cornstalks. 

Soon, from the weedy fence row 
we'd chosen for our cover, we heard the 
first honkers. The pinkening sky filled 
with long wedges of geese. Long, black- 
dotted V-formations passed lazily across 
the distant skies while we reverently 
hoped that one flock would choose our 
field for a breakfast snack. After the 
deep shadows on the earth had thinned, 
a flock spotted our decoy group, flew 
high over us, then like a paper airplane 
turned in a wide descending spiral and 
headed back toward us from downwind. 

Every pair of eyes in that formation 
Was microscoping the field suspiciously. 
As they came almost within gun range 
a few birds at the sides broke ranks. 
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The entire flock then split into two 
groups and passed to either side, be- 
yond shooting distance. Disappointment 
welled over us and then receded as the 
birds turned full circle and again ap- 
proached the decoys. 

Every muscle tensed, Tom and I fin- 
gered the safeties on our shotguns to 
“fire’’ position and crooked our trigger 
fingers. The birds, lower than before, 
were descending slightly. Just when 
chances were passing into surety, a 
couple of jittery geese broke ranks, and 
the whole flock veered to one side. 


Another Flock Teased Us 


We waited hopefully for the birds to 
swing back, but we hoped in vain. Half 
an hour later another flock teased and 
disappointed us in the same manner, and 
they were the last birds to decoy that 
morning. Cornfield shooting ordinarily 
being finished before nine, we were 
back in town by then. 

We entered the same cornfield before 
dawn the next day with fresh resolve. 
Having concluded that geese are wary 
of any cover with conspicuous hunter- 
concealment possibilities, we left our 
fence row in favor of a low sag in the 
center of the field and gathered armfuls 
of dry cornstalks to cover our backs. 

Another thing we’d noticed was that 


am 
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Two loads of No. 2’s and down it came! I held the big bird up for Tom to admire 
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the nervous geese broke ranks from the 
approach pattern while still downwind 
from the decoys. So we now set the 
decoys upwind from our blinds, in hope 
of getting overhead shots even if the ap- 
proaching flocks did flare away short 
of the decoys. Then we wriggled under 
our respective piles of cornstalks. 

In the silence of the dawn the waited 
minutes dripped by slowly, like drops 
of tap water when you watch them, 
wondering impatiently how they can 
hang so long. But every minute was a 
new gambling chip to bet on our hunt- 
ing odds that morning, and we lay mo- 
tionless and silent, with the patience of 
a set trap. The growing light seemed 
somehow to make the chill air warmer, 
although in fact it felt just as cold. At 
last through the graying sky echoed 
the faint but approaching clarions of 
geese. In the thin, flat light our decoys 
were soon visible and before long they 
attracted a flock of at least fifty birds. 

Unusually high at first, they flew past 
with deliberate caution, then circled 
clockwise for an upwind approach to 
the decoys. I held my breath with the 
excitement of waiting, knowing too well 
that if one or two birds got cold feet 
the entire flock might take alarm and 
veer away while yet beyond range. 

Regardless of the outcome, it was 

(continued on page 76) 
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ALL IN A DAY 


Ever wonder why men like to fish? Well, you 


won’t find the answer here. But you'll get a few belly laughs 


out of this dead-pan catalogue of discomfort and frustration. 


And this character went back the next Saturday! 


by KENNETH MADISON 


Nhe clang of the alarm abruptly 

ended his tussle with the five- 

pounder. He reached out in the 
dark and fumbled sleepily for the knob 
on the clock. He found it, pressed it, 
and the ringing stopped. His arm 
roamed again, the search ending when 
he found the lamp cord. 

In the sudden glare he pressed his 
eyelids closed for a few seconds. Then, 
squinting, he looked around the room. 
Martha had stirred drowsily on the far 
side of the bed but was dozing off again. 
He looked at the clock and wondered 
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why 3:30 a.m. always seemed so ridicu- 
lous, even on days such as this. 

He kicked the sheets down and swung 
his legs to the floor. The bare wood 
was cold. He curled his toes slightly 
and rested only on his heels. His eyes 
roamed to his gear in the corner of the 
room, and he smiled inwardly. At least, 
there was no more packing to be done 
at this hour. 

He reached down for a shoe. It was 
halfway on before he realized that he 
had not yet donned his socks. He put 
the shoe down and decided that some 


cold water on his face might be helpful. 

When he returned to the bedroom, he 
finished dressing without trouble. He 
picked up his gear, turned out the light, 
and started for the kitchen. The door- 
way had been moved too far to the left. 
It was always misplaced on Saturday 
mornings. His shoulder rammed the 
door jamb, and his rods clunked loudly 
against the paneling. Martha churned 
in the bed, mumbled, and then was quiet 
again. 

The kitchen was small, and there 
were many things to bump. They got 
bumped. It was difficult to put a frying 
pan down quietly on a stove, especially 
at this hour. He cracked an egg on the 
side of the pan, half the white running 
down the outside and dripping on the 
stove. The egg yolks broke, as they 
always did on Saturdays. 

He finished breakfast and stacked the 
dishes in the sink. Martha was an 
understanding wife and would wash 
them with her own. He picked up his 
bag, lunch, and rods and hurried out 
to the garage. Yes, his tackle box was 
in the car. 

The car started without a hitch. It 
was good to have a dependable auto- 
mobile. He put it in reverse and began 
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acking out of the garage. Another 
doorway had been misplaced. There 
as a Sharp sound like a log touching 

buzz saw, and the contour of a 
render changed. He’d have to remind 
Martha not to park so close to the 
right-hand garage wall. 

The streets were dark and empty, 
and the highway to the lake was de- 
serted. There were no stops on the 
way, no one to pick up. Ted couldn’t 
make it today—but fishing was fishing, 
with or without company. There was 
no sense in lagging; the sooner you got 
there, the more time you’d have on 
the lake. 

The siren’s sudden blast startled him. 
He hadn’t seen the motorcycle in his 
rear-view mirror, and wondered where 
it came from. It was too early to think 
of anything brilliant to say, and any- 
way, you just can’t argue with some of 
those guys. He folded the piece of 
paper and put it in his wallet. 

He turned off on the dirt road bor- 
dering the lake and then pulled up in 
his usual parking spot. He took his 
bag, tackle box, and bait-casting rod 
from the back seat of the car, closed 
all the windows, and locked the doors. 
The eastern sky was brightening as he 
stumbled down the embankment to the 
edge of the lake. 

His boat was chained to a shoreline 
tree. He looked in the boat and then 
remembered that it had rained heavily 
two days before. There were three 
inches of water to be bailed out. He 
stepped across the seats of the boat, 
reached under the rear one, and picked 
up a flodting coffee can. Then, kneeling 
on the center seat, he flattened one side 
of the can and began to scoop the 
water out. 


Cold and Wet, but Undaunted 


After a while, he decided to bail from 
the rear seat, where the water was 
deepest. He rose from his crouch to 
stand on the seat but his cramped legs 
unbalanced him. He lunged foreward, 
and to avoid a headlong spill, found 
himself standing ankle deep in water. 

He stepped out of the boat and sat 
on a rock. His shoes came off and then 
his socks. He climbed back into the 
boat in his bare feet. The water was 
cold, but he tried to forget this by bail- 
ing rapidly. A dried-up worm, left from 
the week before, floated across his toes. 

The bailing done, he stepped over to 
a long wooden box chained to a tree. 
After opening a padlock, he swung the 
box lid open. He reached in and grabbed 
a pair of oars. A large spider scooted 
off the paddle, across the back of his 
hand, and under his sleeve. The oars 
clattered to the ground as he quickly 
unbuttoned his cuff, threw up his sleeve, 
and flicked the spider off. 

He stooped to pick up the oars, at 
the same time brushing off an ant that 
was tickling his instep. He was at- 
tracted to the greenery in which he was 
Standing. He had never learned much 
about plant life, and was wondering if 
the shiny, triple-leafed growth was ac- 
ually what he thought it was. 

By the time he had the boat un- 
‘hained, the rim of the sun was on the 
horizon. He loaded his belongings into 
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the craft and pushed away from shore 
with an oar. Then he rigged his tackle 
as he floated idly in the morning mist. 
He would try plugs first. 

He rowed over to where there had 
been a rise near a patch of lily pads. 
His cast went right were he wanted, 
but produced nothing. Swinging his rod 
to the side and behind him, he pre- 
pared to snap his wrist and send the 
plug to the same spot. His reel 
whirred for a moment and then stopped 
abruptly. The plug was still behind 
him. 

He turned and saw the front set of 
treble hooks embedded in the edge of 
the boat. A shower of water erupted 
near the lily pads where his plug would 
have landed. He looked at his reel—and 
then sat down. 

His fingernails were short and didn’t 
help much. The small screw driver in 
his tackle box came in handy, but the 
loops were tight and new ones formed 
when old ones disappeared. The reel 
spool refused to turn. 

He looked up from his work and 
gazed dreamily at the lily pads. A small 
frog plopped off one of them into the 
water, followed by a swirl much larger 
than any frog could make. He looked 
back at his reel. 

His knife wasn’t very sharp, but it 
did the job. He dropped the scraps 
of line overboard, and then fumbled 
through his tackle box for the spare 
spool of ten-pound-test. There was an- 
other explosion near the lily pads. By 
the time the line was transferred to his 
reel, the sun was beginning to pramise 
another scorching day. 

He looked up and found that the 
boat had drifted into the lily pads. He 
rowed out quietly and cast all around 
them, but nothing materialized. Then 
he headed for another section of the 
lake. 

Farther down there was a fallen 
tree that looked good. He cast between 
two branches, started to retrieve, and 
then struck viciously as his plug 
stopped. The lure refused to budge. 
He rowed over to the tree and looked 
down into the water. The plug was 
hung up on a branch, 
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He reached into the water for the 
plug, but it was deeper than he thought. 
His rolled shirt sleeve, he found, could 
hold quite a bit of water. He pulled 
tightly on his line, and as it snapped, 
the branch sprung downward and 
flipped the sinking lure free. It dropped 
to the bottom of the lake. 

The water from the sleeve dribbled 
down his arm, so he took off the shirt. 
Since it was becoming hot, he also re- 
moved his undershirt. Then he decided 
to move on to the wider section of the 
lake. 


Somebody Sandpapered His Back 


It was breezier on the open water. 
He tried to cast the shoreline as the 
wind took him along, but the boat was 
carried in toward shore at the same 
time. Occasionally, before he could 
complete his retrieve, the boat would 
almost run aground. He decided to row 
back to the narrow arm of the lake, 
which was more sheltered from the 
wind. 

It was near noon now, so he pulled 
up in the shade of a tree and took out 
his sandwiches and vacuum bottle. He 
rigged his rod with a small hook and a 
float, to try for bluegills while he ate. 
Then it suddenly dawned on him that 
the can of worms was left on the back 
seat of his car. 

It was cooler here on shore, and he 
reached for his undershirt. Slipping it 
over his head, he stopped abruptly when 
he twisted his shoulder blades. It felt 
as though a carpenter had sandpapered 
his back. All right, he’d leave the under- 
shirt and shirt off. He could put them 
on easier after sunset, maybe. 

He started chewing on a sandwich 
while he unscrewed the cap from his 
vacuum bottle. The cork was wedged 
tightly into the neck of the bottle and 
did not project enough for him to grip 
it with his fingers. He put down the 
bottle and stood up to reach for the 
knife in his tackle box. The boat 
rocked, and the bottle fell to the floor 
boards with the sound of a piggy bank 
full of coins. Cold lemonade trickled 

(continued on page 95) 
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Still half asleep, he took his hag, lunch, and rods and stumbled out to the garage 
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The prairie speedster dived for cover, but my .22 Long Rifle bullet bowled him over at the very crest of a ground-eating leap 


Hitting the 
JACKPOT WITH JACKS 


En route to our favorite 
rabbit-hunting grounds, Gene de- 
toured—and canie smack against 
a “No Hunting” sign. How he made 
up for lost time may give you ideas, 
next time you too are stymied by 


notices that say Keep Out! 


by 


PERCY BROWN 
* 


ive miles from our favorite Ari- 

zona jack-hunting grounds Gene 

whipped the car to the left, did a 
reckless tire-squalling turn, and took 
out along a pair of dim ruts. 

“Whoa!” I hollered as soon as I 
started breathing again. ‘The other 
road’s the one!”’ 

Gene shook his head. ‘Just remem- 
bered there’s a ranch house half a mile 
over this way. Maybe we can find a 
shortcut.” 

Each week-end for a month, now, 
we'd taken the right-hand road as we 
drove out to the rabbit-loaded mesquite 
flat, and I fairly screeched, ‘“What’s 
the matter with the way we’ve been 
going?” 

Gene grinned 
might be better.” 

I was of a mind to chide my partner 
for gallivanting around this late in the 
afternoon, but decided against it. The 


reassuringly. ‘This 


sun was beginning to lose its fire, and 
no doubt the jacks were moving around 
a bit already, out on the flat. Maybe 
Gene was trying to save time. 

Abruptly a barbed-wire gate loomed 
up directly ahead. Gene braked to a 
stop. Then I spotted a weathered board 
nailed to a cedar post. A poorly let- 
tered but perfectly legible sign read: 
No HUNTING! KEEP OUT! Then, in 
smaller letters as if added in after- 
thought: This means you! 

I slumped back in the seat. ‘O.K.,”’ 
I said. ‘This is the end of the line 
Let’s turn around and go back!” 

Gene craned his neck and pointed of! 
to the right. ‘“‘There’s the house ove! 
there. Let’s ask if there’s a cut-off.”’ 

I looked, saw a sprawling, unplastered 
adobe dwelling scarcely a quarter milk 
away. A man was sitting on the front 
porch in a tipped-back chair. 

Perhaps Gene was right, after all: 
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the man could set us right in a hurry. 
I got out and opened the gate. 

When we pulled up in front of the 
house I expected Gene simply to poke 
his head from the window and ask 
directions. But this would have been 
too easy, apparently; he got from the 
car, hailed the man, then leaned on the 
yard gate with folded arms. 

The gray-haired fellow nodded coolly, 
remained glued in his chair, whittling. 
He was a typical old-time rancher, with 
wide-brimmed hat, drooping mustache, 
and unbuttoned vest. When Gene asked 
about a shortcut to the mesquite flat 
the man’s eyes iced up. “Ain’t none,” 
he said briefly. ‘““You gotta go back the 
way you come!” 

He got to his feet and clicked his 
knife shut, as if to show the interview 
was terminated as far as he was con- 
cerned. 

3ut Gene, apparently determined to 
break through the ice or get thrown off 
the place by the seat of the pants in 
the attempt, pointed toward the corrals 
out back. “Looks like you got quite a 
few hogs,” he ventured. 

“Yep.” 

“Take lots of feed, don’t they?” 

“Yep.” 

“Sure costs a lot, too, doesn’t it?’’ 

The man thawed a mite. ‘Yep. Con- 
siderable.” 

I thought Gene would surely con- 
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Gene also likes to get °em on the run. Note how prominent those long black-tipped ears are when lifted above the critter’s back 
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tinue the conversation, now that the 
rancher was beginning to show inter- 
est, but he broke off with, ‘Be seeing 
you,” and got back in the car and drove 
away. 

As we left the posted pasture, bounc- 
ing over the little-used road, I groused, 
“That sure was a waste of time!” 

“T learned what I wanted to know,” 
Gene grunted absently. 

“Yeah, but 

That’s as far as I got. A lean, leggy 
jackrabbit exploded from a bush and 
cut right in front of the car. He must 
have thought the auto was a sprinting 
greyhound, for he zigzagged as he ran, 
as jacks often do when hard pressed 
by a fast-running dog. 


Why Keep the Jack? 


The car jerked to a stop and we hit 
the ground, .22 rifles in our hands. By 
now the jack had stopped zigzagging 
and was in overdrive, running straight 
and smooth—and fast. I shot and 
missed. Then Gene fired and the jack 
did a neat somersault, hit the ground, 
and rolled fifteen feet before coming to 
an abrupt stop against a dry, brown 
broomweed. 

“Boy, you’re hot today!” I exclaimed. 

“Just luck,’ Gene returned modestly. 

I climbed back into the car, but 
Gene went over and got the jack. 
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“What you going to do, have him 
mounted ?” I cracked. 

“Might find somebody who can use 
him,”’ he said, as he placed the rabbit 
in the car trunk. 

I hoped he could. The jack-busters I 
know never eat jacks. Occasionally you 
run across folks who cook the young 
ones; but papa and mamma are almost 
invariably left where they bite the dust 

their flesh is decidedly tough and 
stringy. 

In fact, throughout much of their 
range, which embraces most of the 
country west of the Mississippi, they 
are regarded the No. 1 vermin. They 
are the victim of ‘rabbit drives’ in the 
course of which they are driven into 
net wire corrals and clubbed to death. 
They are poisoned; they are trapped; 
they are shot. In short, they are given 
a rough time of it. But they’re tough 
rascals. They are still with us by the 
millions, and from the looks of things 
they'll be making a nuisance of them- 
selves over most of their range for a 
long, long time to come. 

We were nearing the mesquite flat 
before we spotted another jack. Gene 
got in the first shot. However, even 
though the lanky rabbit was no farther 
away than the first one had been, and 
barely hopping along, Gene failed to 
connect. A small geyser of dust spurted 
up inches behind the jack’s stubby tail, 
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Id Luke was the smokin’est man in the mountains. All 

he ever did was smoke and hunt. Grew a little crop 
of corn to make corncob pipes, and a big crop of the 
strongest tobacco in the country. Nobody else could smoke 
it. But Luke would set around all day and blow smoke 
rings. Strongest, most durable smoke rings I ever seen. 
Why, neighbors’ kids used to gather an armful of them and 
play quoits all day long. 

But the smoking finally ruined Luke’s eyes—he couldn’t 
see beyond the end of his pipe. That almost broke his 
heart, cause he had to give up hunting. But he wouldn’t 
give up smoking. 

One day he said to me: “I’d be obliged if you’d lead me 
up into the mountains. I aim to trap a bear.” 

I seen he wasn’t carrying no trap, but I felt sorry for 
him so I led him up to a clearing that was his favorite spot 
for bear. ‘“‘Now,” he says, “‘aim me at the hardwood grove.” 

i done so. He stuffs his corncob pipe with tobacco and 
lights up. Then he sends a big cloud of smoke right across 
the clearing into the grove. In a minute wé hear an awful 
huffing and puffing and coughing, and then out staggers 
nine bears, each one bigger than the next. They just stood 
there, plumb dazed. 

“Aim me at the biggest one,” says Luke. 

I done so. Luke takes another drag at his pipe and then 
starts blowing smoke rings. And durn me if he didn’t 
fasten them together so they made a chain! That chain 
reached right out and wound itself around the biggest bear. 
“Come on,” says Luke, “pull!” And we drug the bear 
down the mountain. 

It was dead when we got to the cabin—plumb strangled. 
Yes sir, old Luke got the biggest bearskin ever seen in the 
mountains—and enough smoked meat to last him three 
years.—James Meagher. 
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The contributor of this little story makes no claim to originality. He’s 
passing it along only because he enjoyed it and thinks others will too. 


OP I I I I I I I I I I III IO IO IOLA OSE OOOO 


i ee eee 


and the critter promptly pinned back 
his ears and darted away from ther 
like—well, like a scared jackrabbit. H: 
was lost to sight momentarily in ; 
clump of high weeds, but when he cam 
into the open he’d apparently recovere: 
from his fright, for he stopped. 

Then, as jacks so frequently do, h 
bounced up and sat on his haunche:s 
spindly forelegs pinned closely to hi 
erect body. 

Although he was a long way off, es- 
pecially for a .22 Long Rifle, I took care- 
ful aim at the base of his long, erect 
ears. My gun was sighted in for 100 
yards, and by holding high I hoped the 
bullet would find its mark in the jack's 
upper body. It did. A split second after 
I blazed away we heard the satisfying 
plop of the hollow-point bullet striking 
flesh. The jack tumbled over and lay 
still the instant the chunk of metal 
smacked him in the shoulder. 

“You're not doing bad today,” beamed 
Gene. ‘“Let’s step it off.” 

It took 162 paces to reach the spot 
where the jack lay. That proves two 
things: I’d certainly made a lucky shot, 
and a .22 Long Rifle cartridge is a po- 
tent little package! 

Gene picked up the rabbit and 
brought it with him as we returned to 
the car. ‘‘You might want to have this 
one mounted yourself,’”’ he cracked just 
as cattily as I had a short while before. 

By the time we reached the first thin 
stand of mesquites, things began pick- 
ing up, for the jacks were leaving their 
nooning cover and moving out to feed. 
Hard by the thorny mesquites is a long 
strip of open, green grassland where the 
jacks congregate by the dozens to 
nibble at the tender shoots. 

It’s the kind of set-up that jack- 
busters seek throughout his range. If 
there’s a patch of tender grass, small 
grain, or a truck garden in the vicinity, 
the jacks will come from miles around 
to set up housekeeping in the near-by 
cover and make forays on the growing 
crop. This is usually kept up until 
one of three things happen: the new 
growth is virtually destroyed, the food 
becomes rank and undesirable, or sud- 
den death whisks the jacks away! 


Gene Kept on Retrieving 


We left the road and cruised leisurely 
across the level flat near the ragged 
bit of cover, stopping frequently to 
spill from the car and pump lead at 
jacks. And this day Gene was re- 
trieving the rabbits as fast as they were 
slain. When the sixth jack had been 
tossed into the car trunk I protested, 
“That’s enough. You probably won’t be 
able to give all those away before they 
spoil.” 

Gene grinned. “You just help me kill 
‘em—TI’ll worry about getting rid of 
“em.” 

I always bring along a high-powered 
rifle on these trips afield, just in case 
we get up a coyote, and this day Id 
brought my new scope-sighted .30/06. 
As I’d seen no prairie yowlers, I de- 
cided to kill two birds with one stone 
I'd bust a few jacks with my new rifle, 
just to get the feel of it, and blow their 
bodies to smithers, so Gene wouldn't 

(continued on page 112) 
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New Club Officers Pledge Conservation 








E. L. Macaulay, at left, executive officer of the California Division of Fish and Game, administers the Conservation Pledge to 
the newly elected officers of the Sportsmen’s Council of Central California at a recent annual meeting held in Santa Maria 


| Pat their inauguration recently, 
all officers of the Sportsmen’s 
Council of Central California, 
representing 35,000 members, adopted 
America’s Conservation Pledge in the 
impressive ceremony shown above. 
Before new members are accepted by 
the East Worcester (Mass.) Sports- 
men’s Club, each is asked to adopt the 
Pledge as part of a solemn initiation 


service that is conducted by candlelight. 

The Drake Rod & Gun Club, of Chi- 
cago, Ill., includes the Pledge in the 
oath required of new members and new 
officers, as evidence of their wish to co- 
operate in the club’s conservation pro- 
gram. 

Hundreds of other sportsmen’s clubs, 
everywhere, have adopted this creed as 
the basis for their conservation policies! 


Your club can do the same. Have the 
Pledge recited to open all meetings. 
Imprint its design on stationery and 
membership cards, and in bulletins. 
Display it permanently in your club- 
rooms, in all public places in your town! 

OUTDOOR LIFE in 1946 presented this 
Pledge unreservedly to the nation. Make 
it your Pledge, and put it to work for 
better sport—and better living! THE END 





A Pledge decal goes on a car window 





Here’s How You Can Bring the Pledge to Others! 


s thousands of others every- 
where are doing today, you 
can spread the Pledge’s message 
with these aids which OUTDOOR 
LIFE supplies at less than cost: 
Blue, white, and gold decals, for 
display on store, home, or auto 
windows (see illustration), 10 cents 
each or 12 for $1. Pledge posters 
for framing, printed in blue and 
gold on glossy paper size 814 by 
11 in., as follows: One poster, 6 
cents; 10 posters, 25 cents; 100 
posters, $1.50; 1,000 posters, $10. 
Rubber stamps, with 214 by 2%4-in. 
Pledge designs, $1.50 each. Paper 
transfers, for printing 8-in. Pledge 
reproductions on garments with an 


ordinary household iron: 5 trans- 
fers, 25 cents; 25 transfers, $1; 50 
transfers, $1.50. Pledge stickers, 
for sealing envelopes and other 
uses: 24 stickers, 15 cents; 120 
stickers, 70 cents; 240 stickers, 
$1.30; 480 stickers, $2.50; 1,008 
stickers, $5. 

Address requests to: Conserva- 
tion Pledge, OUTDOOR LIFE, 353 
Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 
No C.O.D. or billed orders can be 
accepted. 

Use these inexpensive articles to 
start a full-scale Pledge movement 
in your club, your school, your 
town! Once you have shown the 
way, others will follow! 
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|RED 


ig Red stood with his feet braced 
against the brow of Hickory Nut 


Hill. He was intently alert, and 
motionless except for the bitter wind 
that turned up his red-tinged silk. 
This night, two hours before dawn, was 
almost perfect. A little cold, perhaps, 
at' ten degrees above zero, and a 
bit too bright because of the lopsided 
moon that hung in the trees over Sweet- 
gum Swamp. But the big sandbar in 
the dry, overflow run of the creek would 
be hopping alive with rabbits, and 
around the dense copse of brush and 
grass the cotton rats were as thick 
as fleas on an ailing squirrel. 

This was the kind of night which 
usually inspired Big Red to run for the 
sheer ecstasy of tasting the power in 
his trim legs before he settled down 
to stalking the thickets and hollows for 
a rabbit or a rat to bring to the den 
where Vixen, his mate, lay heavy with 
young. 

But tonight there was a strangeness 
in the wind, warning him of something 
he could not understand, and he won- 
dered if it were in any sense related to 
the activity at Jeremiah Mason’s. 

The stir of automobiles and booted 
men, whose lanterns bobbed around the 
farmhouse that crowded the rim of 
Sweetgum Swamp, was not unfamiliar 
to Big Red. He associated all this with 
the gathering of the hunting clan, of 
hounds with belling tongues, of wild 
races along the swamp and through the 














Here is a tale to stir your hunting blood! 


Thrown on his own in puppyhood, the fox became the wiliest 


farm raider anywhere around. 


Now the best dogs in the state 


were after him—but could they run him down? 


by 


hills. There were times when he could 
have avoided those races on frozen 
nights of winter and scented nights of 
spring, but about them was a certain 
excitement, a satisfaction in outrun- 
ning and outwitting a pack which had 
been trained to drive him and his kind 
to earth. 

Big Red was unusually deep-chested 
and large for his kind, weighing more 
than a dozen pounds and measuring 
about four feet from the tip of his tail 
to his gray muzzle. His coat was a 
strikingly deep shade of yellow-red. 
There was a small patch of white under 
his throat and on his belly. The tips of 
his ears were black and the plume on 
the end of his tail a silvery white. His 
black eye pupils, elliptical in the light 
and round in the dark, gave him keen 
night vision. His nose was long and 
tapering, like the muzzle of a purebred 
collie. 

Reckoning the natural life span of a 
fox as fifteen years, Big Red was in 
the prime of his life at eight—-old 
enough for full wisdom, young enough 
for tremendous power and endurance 
that made his exploits the talk of the 
circle whenever fox men met. 


Not Like His First Home 


His den, 100 yards behind him, near 
the crest of Hickory Nut Hill, had been 
cunningly dug into a careless jumble 
of boulders. Here he and his mate, 
Vixen, had their home. 

It was not at all like the place where 
Big Red had spent the first eight weeks 
of his life. He vaguely remembered a 
great heaping pile of sawdust and slabs 
where he had been one of a litter of six. 
A long tunnel led through the packed 
sawdust into a cool slab house where 
decaying lumber formed a perfect roof. 

The litter was a month old before his 
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slender red mother brought them to the 
mouth of the tunnel for their first view 
of the outside world. It was May, with 
new emerald and gold on the trees, with 
warm wind and warm sunshine, and 
there followed long days when he and 
his brothers and sisters scampered over 
the pile of lumber dust or lay in the 
sun at the entrance to the dark hole. 
His father, an off-color giant with coal- 
black feet and scars around the nose, 
brought in rats and rabbits and occa- 
sionally a chicken from the farmhouse 
that lay across the hollow. 


Started Out on Grasshoppers 


Big Red had begun his hunting edu- 
cation on grasshoppers. Grass _ had 
grown back into the rutted road and 
spilled over into the planked corrals 
where the heavy logging horses had 
enriched the earth, and he learned to 
creep through the tall, dense growth 
with all the stealth of a jungle cat and 
pounce upon the heavy insects, catching 
them even after they had left the stalk 
to fly. 

As he grew older he ranged farther 
afield, seeking berries, wild fruits, and 
the abundant small animal life around 
his home. He was more adventurous 
than the other cubs in his litter. Even 
before he was five months old, he 
ranged a mile or more from the den, 
jumping cottontails out of the fringe 
of thickets that bordered the creek. 
His favorite of all the hours of day or 
night was when the moon came up 
late, a flattened globe that turned the 
world from purple to yellow gold. It 
was on such a night, when he was near- 
ing the sixth month of his life, that 
disaster trailed him to the sawdust 
pile. 

That was the time when he stood, his 
black-tipped ears up and his nose turned 
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The dark head and flop ears of the 
hound appeared over the edge of the 
shelf where the fox was crouching 























Even as a cub, Red had ranged far from 
the den, jumping cottontails out of the 
fringe of thickets bordering the creek 


into the wind, listening to the desultory 
barking of distant dogs. His many 
night forays had given him confidence 
and tonight it flowed through him as 
he set off toward the low hill that 
darkened the skyline beyond the creek. 

A September wind rustled the slowly 
coloring leaves, and he stopped to place 
the note of a hunting owl that drifted 
on the current of the breeze. Soon his 
sharp ears picked up the movement of 
tiny feet and he crouched, waiting to 
locate the sound. A white-footed mouse 
moved along an invisible trail through 
the grass. Red sprang. With a squeak 
of alarm the tiny rodent dodged side- 
ways and the fox landed with a paw 
on either side. The mouse ran under 
him and he doubled back, his nimble 
paw crushing out the white-foot’s life. 


Grapes for Dessert 


He loitered over the furred delicacy 
before crossing the branch head to the 
other side, where wild grapevines edged 
a thicket. The perfume delighted his 
nostrils and he tasted one of the fruit 
clusters, squeezing out sweet juice that 
trickled down his throat. He ate as many 
grapes as he could reach before pro- 
ceeding cautiously across the meadow. 

Out of a thicket of sedge he jumped 
a rabbit and instinctively took off after 
the bobbing cottontail, barking in sheer 
delight of the chase. The buck easily 
outdistanced him and dodged into a 
bramble patch. Coming to the creek, 
Red slid down the mudbank and lay on 
his belly in the water. He drank noisily, 
then set off downstream along a fringe 
of sand. 

At the first bend he met an old rac- 
coon, padding along in search of fresh- 
water mussels and crawfish. The masked 
hunter paused and showed his teeth in 
a low growl. Something more deep- 
rooted than his love of adventure 
warned the young fox that here was an 
antagonist worthy of his elders. Back- 
ing off slowly, he jumped to the top of 
the bank and wormed through the 
thicket back to the meadow. 

The running hounds were closer. 
Their voices troubled him and he stood 
for a long five minutes to listen. The 
dogs were barking on a trail in the 
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swamp creek. So intently was he listen- 
ing that he failed to hear the click of 
hoofs or to see the half-grown fawn 
until it was almost on him. On impulse 
he jumped forward, yapping at the ani- 
mal that stood only a few inches taller 
than he. 

The rush of hoofs almost caught him 
off guard. The doe that leaped in to 
save her fawn struck him a glancing 
blow and he rolled aside in the grass. 
The hoofs were over him again, and 
with a yelp he twisted out from under 
those sharp feet, which meant death if 
they caught him against the earth. 

The doe and her fawn turned through 
the brush and splashed across the 
creek. The dogs were nearer now, run- 
ning with full-throated chorus. Then 
they burst into the meadow, their black 
shapes bobbing in the moonlight. 

Red’s first thought was to beeline for 
the safety of the sawdust pile, but the 
pack was bearing down on him, between 
the creek and the only refuge he knew. 
He turned and flew, his sweliing plume 
behind him. 

The dogs hit his tracks where he had 
skirmished with the doe. They milled 
around for a moment, then bunched and 
swept after him, their music ringing 
against the dark hillside beyond the 
creek. 

As he flew along the meadow, Red’s 
panic gradually gave way to cold rea- 
soning. This was a race to the death, 
the first serious conflict he had ever had 
with a hostile world. Overnight he was 
taking the long jump between adoles- 
cence and maturity. He left the meadow, 
wormed through the brush, dodged up 
the bank of the creek, and came to a 
log, glinting in the moonlight, that 
reached from bank to bank. 

With uncanny smartness, bred for 
generations in his clan, he ran across 
the log, turned back to the middle, 
then jumped into the swift current. He 
submerged completely and came _ up, 
blowing cold water out of his nose, 
struggling to keep his head above the 
surface. He tried to reach the far bank, 
but the current washed him swiftly 
downstream toward the shoreline he 
had traveled only moments before. The 
hounds went by in full-throated chorus 
as his feet touched bottom. He dragged 


himself up the clay wall, shook water 
from his coat, and streaked for his 
parents’ den. 

Next morning he was lying in a patch 
of sunlight overlooking it when two 
men walked up the logging road. He 
was too far from the den to follow the 
other foxes into the tunnel, so he in- 
stinctively slunk back into the grass 
and watched out of the slits of his eyes. 

The men walked around the sawdust 
pile and squatted at the opening. 
“Look,’’ said one. “Feathers off that 
Dominicker that disappeared last week.” 

“Here’s where the dogs were raising 
hell, all right,” the other agreed. See 
where they dug in the sawdust.” 

The first man stood up. “You watch 
while I’m putting the charge in. May 
be more’n one entrance.” 

The man with the gun plowed to the 
top of the sawdust and stood guard 
while the other stomped the mouth of 
the den shut and opened his burlap bag. 
Red lay frozen against the earth, his 
heart pounding. 

From the bag he saw the man take 
a long white cord and a handful of 
sticks wrapped in brown paper. On his 
knees, he worked over them for several 
minutes. Then he made a hole at the 
edge of the slabs and dropped the 
bundle in, packing sawdust around it 
with his feet. He stooped over the flicker 
of flame which had appeared in his 
hand, and it grew into a curl of smoke. 
Red’s cocked ears picked up a hiss and 
the man jumped to his feet. 

“Better run for it,” he called. 


Made the Sawdust Fly 


The one on top of the pile came off, 
scattering sawdust under his brogans. 


. The men stopped 100 feet from the den, 


crowding against a tree. Fascinated, 
Red kept his eyes on the plume of 
smoke. He was watching it when the 
explosion came, jarring the earth, hurl- 
ing a shower of sawdust and pieces of 
slabs into the air. The sudden force 
bowled him over and he came to his feet 
on a dead run. 

“There goes one!” 

Red heard the shotgun blast as he 
streaked behind a tree, felt the pellets 
sear through his coat. He leaped off the 
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embankment into a narrow gully and 
turned down it toward the creek, sharp 
pain probing his hindquarters like the 
bite of a thorn. The yelling behind him 
faded, and he slowed to a long lope that 
would not sap his strength. For hours 
he followed the creek upstream, through 
a swamp and over a low gap where the 
hills marched together. 

It was almost dark when a sudden 
downpour bleaked out woods and sky. 
Red stood for a long minute, his nose in 
the wet wind. He had left his puppy- 
hood in the shattered den, and there 
could be no going back. 

Alone in the world, he stalked the 
growing darkness until he found a tree 
with a hollow base, packed with dry 
leaves. He curled inside, licked the cold 
rain out of his fur, went to sleep with 
his slender muzzle on his paws and his 
ears cocked at the sodden forest out- 
side. 

The rain had stopped, but the dawn 
was cold and wet, with heavy clouds 
that banked around the horizon. Red 
left his shelter and cut over to the 
creek. It was stained and raging in its 
banks. With the thunder growing louder 
in his ears, he followed to where Laurel 
Falls poured over a solid granite wall, 
flanked by a series of rock cliffs choked 
with brush. Skirting the rim of the 
broken hillside, he picked up the smell 
of animal life. He turned to examine 
a brush heap from which the smell 
came, and a half-grown cottontail shot 
past him. 

Red caught the rabbit in three bounds 
and broke its neck with a vicious shake. 
The warm meat flooded his vitals with 
new confidence and he made a long, 
exploratory cast into the rugged ter- 
rain, to find the country full of game. 
He returned while the morning was 
still young and crawled into the hollow 
tree, where he lay warm and well fed 
and half sleeping through the day. 


Big Red Was Curious 


Like most wild animals, Big Red 
possessed an insatiable curiosity. That 
night, from the hilltop above the falls, 
he heard the crowing of roosters and 
the barking of farmhouse dogs. For a 
long thirty minutes he stood on the hill, 
watching the pinpoint of light that 
stabbed the darkness and then, on im- 
pulse, turned and trotted toward Jere- 
miah Mason’s farm. 

The night wind was in his favor and 
the barnyard odors drifted to him in 
the cool air currents. He prowled close, 
sniffing at the henhouse; but with his 
belly full of rats, the chickens did not 
interest him as food. He circled the 
house and, in his eagerness to look it 
Over, forgot to exercise dire caution. 

At the corner of the porch he came 
face to face with a snarling black-and- 
tan hound that loomed large in the half 
light. The hound sprang at him and he 
leaped nimbly aside—to be almost 
smothered by a second dog he had not 
Seen. The rush of the animal bowled 
him half off his feet, but he landed up- 
right, sprinting straight away from the 
house, with the hounds snapping at his 
brush. 

They were fast, but terror added to 
the fox’s natural speed, carrying him 
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under the pasture fence and into a 
road. He crossed a planked bridge and 
was gaining on the hounds when he met 
car lights. Momentarily blinded, he 
bounced off the road, dived through a 
brushy clump, and found himself in 
sticky swamp mud. Instead of follow ng 
his first inclination to back out, he 
drove straight across the bog into the 
thickness of the swamp. The heavier 
dogs mired behind him, giving him 
time to work his way through the 
sloughs and mud flats of this strange 
terrain. 

The hounds gained on him when he 
had to back-track out of a shallow, 
kidney-shaped lake. He ran straight 
away then, his uncanny sense of direc- 
tion carrying him toward Hickory Nut 
Hill, where, less than an hour earlier, 
he had stood looking at the Mason 
farm. The roar of the falls grew louder 
in his ears and he hit the creek right 
above them. The hounds were close. A 
massive log lay wedged across the 
creek, its top edge just far enough out 
of water to be washed by an occasional 
wave. 

A slip meant death over the ragged 
edge of the falls. But it was too late 
for Red to turn back. Without hesita- 
tion he jumped to the log and tiptoed 
across, climbing the opposite wall. 

The dogs followed the hot trail to 
the rim of the falls. It ended where the 
fox had jumped from the bankegto the 
partly submerged log. They circled, try- 
ing to pick up the trail, and came back 
to the creek. The water had washed the 
scent off the log. After another half 
hour of vain circling, the hounds gave 
up and trotted off. 

Several times that winter Big Red 
ran before the Mason hounds. The dogs 
were slow and clumsy, whereas he was 
growing in strength and wisdom every 
day, and he learned to execute various 
difficult maneuvers. One of his favorites 
was to circle over a course a dozen 
times, following almost in his own foot- 
prints, then to make a long leap across 
a stream or ditch, leaving the hounds 
on his circular track until, tired and 
confused, they gave up the chase. 

Half a dozen times, while running the 
road past Mason’s farm, he had been 








blinded by car lights that swept around 
the bend, now he ducked off the road 
when he heard the purr of a motor. 
Both Jeremiah Mason and his boys had 
seen Big Red, and had run across his 
tracks along the creek. 

“Biggest red fox I ever saw,” said 
Mason one night to a group of cronies 
around the stove in the crossroads 
store. “Smart, too. My dogs have run 
him all night a number of times and 
come home with their feet as sore as if 
they had been beating their pads against 
hot clinkers.” 

“T know a fella with some foxhounds 
that lives up the country,” Jeb Black 
said. “If you want to hear a real race 
some night, I'll fetch him down.” 


New Voices in the Pack 


Big Red was standing on his hilltop, 
working the cold wind through his 
lungs, when he saw the truck drive into 
the Mason yard. He had often seen car 
lights come and go, so he paid little 
attention when he began his hunt into 
the dead, matted grass of an old field 
that sprawled between the woods and 
the creek. He stopped with his ears up, 
though, when they turned the pack out. 

It numbered a dozen dogs, and among 
them he could distinguish the rough 
music of the two Mason hounds. But 
the new voices made him a little uneasy. 
He left his hunt, paralleled the creek 
to a wooded hill that sat in a triangle 
of road above the Mason house, and 
stopped to listen. It was here the dogs 
jumped him. 

He realized almost at once that he 
was up against a superior pack of 
hounds. The first few simple blinds he 
pulled did not even slow them down; 
and Red, not the pack, lost ground. He 
waded a shallow spring branch for 200 
yards. The dogs behind him boiled 
across, the pack split, and a bell-voiced 
bitch found his tracks in half the time 
it had taken to hide them. 

Red started his big circle and then 
changed his mind. It would take more 
than simple tricks to lose those hounds. 
He headed north, setting his pace to 
keep just within hearing of the pack. 
He twisted through thickets of bramble 


When the masked hunter showed his teeth in a low growl, the young fox backed off 
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that would slice the hide off the bulkier 
dogs. He walked across wide gullies on 
thin brush or on poles too slender to 
hold the weight of the hounds, making 
them either detour or scale the steep, 
slippery banks. 

All night he traveled, and into the 
middle of the next day. The hills grew 
steeper and the swamps disappeared. 
He crossed a dozen roads and avoided 
the farmhouses in the valleys. Once 
he caught a distant, fleeting glimpse of 
another fox—one that was gray instead 
of red. 

At noon he climbed a rocky point and 
lay down, to rest and watch his back 
trail. All afternoon he sprawled in the 
shadow of a laurel clump, but some- 
where behind him the pack had turned 
back to the Mason farm. 


Hunger Didn’t Seem Important 


Red left his laurel clump at moon- 
rise. Hunger gnawed at his vitals, but 
hunger did not seem important. The 
cold air around him was electric with 
an impelling desire, that was paramount 
to hunger. He was trembling in every 
fiber, in the socket of every hair. He 
was excited without knowing why, 
charged with a strange, unfathomable 
desire. Because of his great excite- 
ment, he was especially cautious as he 
rounded the great pile of stones flung 
carelessly across the hilltop. 

And then he knew. On the rim of the 
hill, facing the moonlight that softened 
her red coat to a halo of gold, stood a 
slender fox, her graceful brush blowing 
with the wind. Her head was high, her 
slender muzzle working. Out of the 
thicket below her trotted a big dog fox, 
eagerness in his swift gait. The female 
turned back toward the crown of the 
hill and the fox leaped after her. 

Red charged without knowing why. 
It was a savage, compelling bid for 
something he wanted and needed and as 
yet did not understand. The thrust of 
his attack caught the big fox by sur- 
prise and drove him off his feet. Big 
Red dived after him, but the full-grown 
male met him on the rebound and they 
traded blow for savage blow—parrying, 


thrusting, counterthrusting, each one 
trying for the throat hold. 

The other feinted for Red’s muzzle 
and caught his ear, biting half through 
the cartilage, driving the younger fox’s 
head slowly down to earth. Out of sheer 
desperation, Red twisted his head, half 
tearing the ear out of its socket, and 
sank his teeth into the paw of his op- 
ponent. The dog fox squawled in pain 
and let go of Red’s ear. 


A Mate Worth Fighting For 


In a single, lightning movement, Big 
Red released the foot and sank his teeth 
in the soft throat. They went off balance 
then, the fox trying by desperate shakes 
of his head, by flailing with his paws, to 
tear Red loose. But he held doggedly on, 
driving deeper with his tiring muzzle 
to reach the jugular vein. The furious 
thrashing carried them against a boul- 
der and tore Red’s grip from the throat 
of the rival male. Gasping for air, the 
dog fox side-stepped Red’s next thrust 
and turned, loping for the fringe of 
the woods. : 

Big Red stood and watched him van- 
ish before he turned slowly to where 
Vixen stood. She came timidly to meet 
him and they touched noses. When they 
lay down in the shadow of the boulders, 
the moon hung low in the western sky. 
With Vixen’s soft tongue caressing his 
woun Big Red was at peace with his 
wilderness world. He had fought for 
and won his mate. 

In this land where he had found 
Vixen, food was scarce. Overrun with 
grays and a few reds, the. rodent popu- 
lation had been reduced so drastically 
that during the week Red and his au- 
burn bride hunted the hillsides and hol- 
lows, he was always hungry. He ate 
beetles he caught by scratching the 
loose bark off an old log. He found a be- 
lated terrapin crawling on the hillside 
and ripped it out of its shell. The next 


night the pair set south again, to Hick- 
ory Nut Hill above the Mason farm. 
Giving up the hollow tree which’ had 
been Red’s home, they dug a den under 
a ledge near the top of the hill. They 
made two entrances and started a 








third, which ended at a granite wall that 
blocked the earth. They hunted together 
between dusk and dawn, chasing rab- 
bits with short excited barks that made 
the sleepy Mason hounds lift up their 
heads and growl softly at the night. 
They often crossed the spray-drenche j 
log above the falls and ranged the 
fertile swamp which lay beyond. They 
ranged downstream and up until Vixen 
grew too heavy to course the fiek(s 
with him. 

With spring, life returned to the good 
earth and flights of birds passed through 
the green woods. In early April Vixen’s 
young were born. For half the night 
Big Red lay outside the mouth of the 
den, listening to her low cries, suffering 
in his own vitals while the shadow 
hovered within the den. She called him 
in then, with the five tiny creatures 
nuzzling her, and in the darkness he 
gently touched her muzzle. 

Big Red’s carefree life was over, at 
least for that spring. Under his double 
burden of bringing food into the den 
for himself and for his mate, he often 
hunted all night. In nine days the eyes 
of the dusky young were open and in 
another month they were weaned. Big 
Red’s responsibility increased, but now 
Vixen was able to range with him 
again. The young foxes grew fast, 
hunting away from the den with their 
parents, and by September they were 
managing for themselves. 


Invasion of the Grays 


Late that summer the gray clan 
moved into Big Red’s range. He found 
telltale sign along the creek and 
jumped them on his hunting grounds. 
The grays multiplied like rodents and 
food grew scarce. One night Red 
snatched a guinea hen from under the 
very shadow of the Wilson barn. Wilson 
was the nearest neighbor to the Masons. 
The old man had no love for foxes or 
for hunting. Unlike most farmers round 
about, he believed the whole clan should 
be exterminated. 

Big Red didn’t know that stealing the 
guinea hen was the heaviest blow he 
could have dealt his thieving cousins, 





The rival male met him on the rebound and they traded blow for savage blow, parrying and thrusting for the throat hold 
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the grays. But it also took a toll of his 
own family. 

In a swift reprisal action, Wilson 
appealed to fox-hunting relatives who 
brought in their dogs and spent a month 
or more thinning the ranks of the grays. 
When they were gone, Wilson set traps 
along the creek and at the edge of his 
barnyard. Two of Red’s and Vixen’s 
young were run to earth by the dogs 
and one was taken in a trap. 

Jeremiah Mason had supplemented 
his two hounds with three young, eager 
foxhounds. He bought them from the 
chap who had run Big Red out of the 
country the night he found his mate. 
Occasionally this growing pack got on 
Red's trail, and he enjoyed carrying 
them through half the night before he 
lost them in the woods, split them up by 
crossing gray tracks in the big swamp, 
or ran the submerged log above the 
falls, leaving the hounds to work the 
creek bank for hours before returning, 
baffled, to the farm. 

Year after year Big Red’s fame had 
grown, and whenever the local fox 
hunters gathered his name kept bobbing 
up. Jeremiah Mason, who had traded his 
potlickers and put money in hounds 
until he owned one of the best packs in 
his part of the state, made a flat state- 
ment one night: 

“There ain’t a dog this side the Grand 
Duke can put that fox to earth.” 

“Oh, yeah?” 

“Big Red put me in the fox-hunting 
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Big Red shot past the dogs worrying his mangled mate, so close that 
he almost brushed the big black-and-tan. The hounds leaped after him 


business,” Mason said. “I used to have 
a couple of old coon hounds. He got 
them started running foxes, so I added 
to my pack. For almost eight years now 
they’ve run some mighty good reds and 
a whole pack of grays to earth, but 
they’ve never been able to get within 
snapping distance of Big Red. He’s 
never dropped a race to any dog I 
know.” 

“That bench show and trial over at 
Pineville next week,” Tom Grear said, 
‘is going to bring out the best fox- 
hounds in the state. Two in particular— 
it’s the first time they’ve been put down 
together, and there’s high wagers up 
on ’em. The favorite is Special Delivery 
Dan, out of Peerless Dan’s Pride and 
Duchess Lady. The other, owned by 
Gerald Keyes, comes off the Rollingham 
Farms and was whelped out of their 
Chunky Sal bitches. Neither dog has 
ever lost a trial.” 

“What,” demanded Mason, “has that 
got to do with Big Red?” 

Tom leaned forward. “Just this. Their 
owners can’t prove nothing about the 
caliber of those two dogs by the foxes 
around Pineville. Let’s invite them to 
have a real race down here. They 
must’ve heard of Big Red and I believe 
they’ll accept. It’s only thirty miles.” 


The Great Fox Race 


Even Tom Grear was amazed by the 
way his idea caught on. Afterward no 
one remembered much about the bench 
show and the preliminary trials. But 
they were to talk for a long time about 
the greatest fox race of all time. 

Two days before it took place a bitter 
wind swept down the creek out of the 
north, as if winter, to show its contempt 
for the budding Spring, had saved a 
special withering blast for its final fling 
in March. Ice froze on the eddy water 
of the creek and piled up below the falls 
against the jutting ledges. On the day 
itself, two hours before dawn, the fox 
hunters began to gather at the Mason 
farm. Jeremiah Mason had built a log 
fire on the edge of his yard, and the 
coffee, laced with double and twisted, 
flowed freely. 

Big Red, standing on Hickory Nut 
Hill with the icy wind against his coat, 
caught the spirit of suppressed excite- 


ment just as surely as if he had squatted 
on his haunches in the Mason yard. 
Car lights pouring into the farmyard, 
and the groups of booted, mackinawed 
men moving around the bright flames, 
sent an undercurrent of fire burning 
through him. He was so absorbed in 
the faint laughter and the excited 
voices of dogs that occasionally drifted 
to him, that he did not hear Vixen tiptoe 
to his side, did not know she was there 
until she nudged him gently with her 
cold muzzle. 


Dogs and Men Were Closer 


He swung quickly to his mate. She 
was heavy with young and should have 
been close to the mouth of the den, for 
she was in no condition to run. But she 
had sensed the drama of the night and 
come to him on the brow of the hill. He 
nudged her gently toward the den and 
she whined softly. Daylight was not 
more than thirty minutes away and al- 
ready men were bobbing across the 
Mason pasture toward the foot of the 
hill. 

Red nipped his mate sharply on her 
flank and she yelped more in surprise 
than in pain. The dogs and men were 
closer now, their voices more plainly 
audible. He snarled and jumped at 
Vixen, showing his teeth, and she 
trotted a few steps and turned, watch- 
ing him in amazement. Big Red had 
always been gentle with her, and even 
more considerate when she was with 
young. 

He barked sharply at her again, then 
raced down to intercept the two dogs, 
which had already been cast in the 
direction of Hickory Nut Hill. He swung 
fast in front of them, leaving a clear, 
easy trail. Meantime, however, they 
had circled and climbed his hill from the 
steeper side. As they neared its crest 
he heard them strike trail. The hunters 
heard too, and their excitement spread 
its echo against the darkened forest line 
at the foot of the slope. The trailing 
dogs were deep-throated and anxious. 
They had taken Vixen’s trail instead of 
his! 

» Instantly Red turned back to cross in 
front of the hounds. The agonized 
squawl of his mate, between him and 
the den, stabbed him like an icicle. In 
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“They got him treed!” a hunter yelled as the dogs bayed at the hole. Mason laughed. “Want to bet on it?” 


her condition, Vixen was no match in 
speed or strength for the dogs. 

Big Red was too late. His mate lay 
in a heap upon the frozen 
earth. Me shot so close to the dogs that 
he almost brushed Special Delivery 
Dan, the big black-and-tan. The dogs 
left Vixen and leaped after him, yards 
behind his flying brush. Lights came 
over the brow of the hill and one of the 
men found the dead fox. 

“Look! They caught the sow!” 

With rage and bitterness welling 
through him, Big Red ran straight 
away, his great speed widening the gap 
between him and the roaring hounds. 
He angled across the hill and into the 
woods, with the dogs too close to let 
him double back or go into his usual 
dizzy routine. Straight for the narrow 
pole across the gully he headed and 
gained a few seconds while the dogs 
went below to cross the frozen gash in 
the earth. When they were across, he 
traversed the pole again and circled the 
base of the hill. 


Out Through the Back Door 


With a widened gap between them, 
Big Red was running more easily now, 
with distance-eating lopes that would 
carry him through the night. He could 
see lights where the knot of men were 
crowded on the hilltop and the faint 
flicker of red flame where one of them 
was starting a fire. With Vixen gone, 
he headed straight for his den, 100 
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yards from the fire, ducked in the en- 
trance, and then out the back burrow 
under an old stump. 

A few minutes later the dogs were 
baying at the hole. Lights played across 
the hill and hunters filed to the mouth 
of the den. 

“They got him treed!” 

Jeremiah Mason laughed. 
bet on that?” 

Minutes later the Rollingham dog, 
on a spurt of intuition, left the ledge 
and made a fast circle of the hilltop. 
When he struck trail again on the other 
side, he announced his find in a ringing 
yell, and Dan joined him. 

Cold gray dawn had spread over the 
swamp, dimming the campfire and the 
lights on the knoll. Big Red ran straight 
downhill and along the creek to his log 
across the head of Laurel Falls. It was 
glistening under the dim light and he 
knew that the wash of the creek had 
coated it with ice. He turned away from 
the log just as the “hounds found his 
trail at the back exit from the den. He 
made a mile-long circle back to a high 
cliff where he had lost many a pack. 
Here the ledge overhung a rocky ter- 
race like an upper lip. A long jump 
would carry him completely over the 
terrace to the sloping hillside, a dozen 
feet below. 

Six times he circled on his same 
trail, each time sailing off the ledge 
and clearing the rocky step completely. 
On their first trip around, the dogs 
puzzled for five minutes over his track 


“Want to 


before they picked it up on the slope 
below. By the third round they were on 
to his trick and shot into space without 
missing a note of their hot chorus. 

On his sixth lap Big Red did not jump 
to the hillside. He dropped lightly to the 
narrow rim under the ledge and crowded 
against the hanging rock. 


Dan Smelled a Rat 


The hounds, two minutes behind him, 
made the jump which by now had be- 
come routine; but Special Delivery Dan, 
thanks perhaps to his remarkable nose, 
realized instantly that something was 
wrong. There was not a chance he could 
have seen Big Red, squeezed under the 
rock. But Dan turned when he hit the 
ground—and went scrambling back 
toward the narrow shelf where the fox 
crouched, 

It was the first time a dog had ever 
outguessed Red’s trick, and he was 
caught off guard. The dark head and 
flop ears of the hound appeared over the 
granite, yards away. Only because he 
acted instantly did the fox save him- 
self from being trapped in the narrow 
recess of the rock. He shot by Dan, 
inches from the dog’s nose, leaping 
through the broken jumble of rocks 
bordering the cliff. He swung uphill on 
a dead run. 

It was a sight race now, even closer 
than when he had lured the hounds 
away from Vixen’s broken body. As he 
rounded the open side of the hilltop 
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Jeremiah Mason saw him, with the dogs 
on his tail. 

“Look!” he yelled. “Big Red’s teasing 
‘em along!”’ 

But Big Red wasn’t teasing. He was 
in a race for his life. Being built for 
speed and endurance, and running des- 
perately, he gradually gained ground. 
Straight away for a mile he ran, then 
crossed the road and picked his way 
through the farmyard of Mason’s neigh- 
bor, Wilson, who had set the traps for 
foxes. 

Red went to the traps, leaping lightly 
and cautiously through the set. So in- 
tent was he on leaving a trail that 
would stop the dogs in the edge of the 
farmyard that he did not see Wilson, 
carrying half a load of firewood. 

A stick of wood went hurtling through 
the air toward him. He leaped sideways 
but it struck his front shoulder, driving 
him against the earth. Red heard the 
bone snap, felt the pain shoot through 
his leg and chest. The farmer jumped 
toward him, brandishing another stick. 
Red staggered to his feet and, with his 
useless leg dangling, hobbled out of 
sight into the thicket that crowded 
the garden fence. 

Before Wilson could stop the dogs, 


the Rollingham hound had blundered 
into a trap. Delivery Dan, sensing dan- 
ger, cut wide and circled back. He stood 
for a moment, while Wilson peeled off 
his coat and threw it over the trapped 
hound’s head, then released the strug- 
gling dog’s foot and examined it for 
broken bones. 

“You ain’t hurt,” he said, setting the 
animal on its feet. “Go git that red 
devil!”’ 

The hound sat for a moment by the 
garden, licking his pad. The brief 
respite gave Big Red a lead in the 
swamp, but it was one he could not 
long hold. His plight was desperate. 
The pain of the broken leg paralyzed 
his shoulder, and it would be only a 
matter of minutes until the two dogs 
ran him down. 


Back to Laurel Falls 


He edged a slough and on three legs 
fled straight for the log that crossed 
the creek above Laurel Falls. The dogs 
were coming up behind him, their eager 
tones predicting the end of the race. 

They were almost on Big Red’s tail 
when the thunder of the falls beat 
against his ears. He did not hesitate. 
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The ice-coated log was his last chance. 
With his plume balancing him, he leaped 
from the bank ... sailed over the swift 
water ... and landed on the log. His 
broken foot struck the ice and stabbed 
him blind with pain. He was clawing 
desperately when both dogs landed— 
briefly, for they lost their foothold—on 
the icy log. The impact of their bodies 
against the log swept Big Red with 
them into the raging current. 

He slashed at Dan as the water closed 
over his head, felt the dog’s teeth 
biting through his fur. The rocks at the 
rim of the falls tore at his coat and he 
heard the Rollingham dog yelp sharply. 
He tried to cling to a jutting spike of 
granite but Dan’s heavy body, washing 
past, tore him loose. 

Then Big Red felt himself being 
swept into space with the two dogs. 
They hung for a moment above the 
jagged rocks where the falls were 
pounded into mist. The first impact was 
sharp, the second dull, and the sound 
of the thunder died and the light went 
out. 

Big Red’s record was unmarred. He 
had never lost a race. 


THE END 


Red tried to cling to a jutting rock, but Dan’s heavy body knocked him loose. Then he felt himself being swept out into space 
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This sportsman showed the experts 


A BETTER WAY TO STOCK 






FISH 











—_ 
-_ 
= 
J 


Loosli’s “packhorse special’—a canvas bag, with funnel, that holds up to 5,000 fingerlings and cuts losses to a minimum loo 


s the fishing pressure increases, it 
becomes more and more neces- 
sary to stock hitherto inacces- 

sible waters—especially in the moun- 
tainous West, where literally thousands 
of springs and creeks form a network 
to feed the larger streams below. 

These headwaters, often not much 
more than beaver ponds and trickles, 
are ideal rearing ponds for trout. They 
are brushy, usually filled with abundant 
food, and well protected from predators. 
Fingerlings planted in them grow rapid- 
ly, save the heavy expense of hatchery 
raising, and ultimately find their way, 
as legal-size fish, to the waters where 
anglers throng. Besides, hatcheries can 
produce a thousand fingerlings for what 
it costs to rear a one-pound trout. 

Consequently it is good conservation 
practice to utilize these remote waters 
to the fullest for fish propagation. It’s 
money saved—-and it means more fish 
for the angling public that foots the 
bill. 

In the past, the standard procedure 
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has been to transport the hatchery 
trout as far as possible in a fish truck, 
then transfer them to ten-gallon milk 
cans and load them on packhorses for 
the last leg of the journey. 


One in Four Used to Die 


The survival rate of fingerlings en- 
during this ordeal is not too good. They 
have been loaded at the hatchery 
hauled over rough roads for several 
hours .. . dipped up again and poured 
into metal cans iced and hand- 
aerated during perhaps another hour’s 
hauling ... then dumped. In the course 
of the operation the cans heat up, jar 
against the packsaddles, and cannot be 
aerated sufficiently. Hatchery men tell 
me that the mortality rate of such 
plantings often exceeds 25 percent. 

In order to overcome this loss 
Herschel Loosli, of the Bonneville Coun- 
ty Sportsmen’s Association, Idaho, set 
about developing an entirely new kind 

(continued on page 56) 





How they used to do it. The fish truch wenBot stuck 
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Canvas bags instead of milk cans— 
it’s as simple as that! But you can plant 
far more fingerlings, for less money, in 


headwaters high in the mountains 


by CLYDE ORMOND 














Once it’s hung from the X’s of a sawbuck saddle by leather 
loops, the bag is partly filled with water—and with trout! 
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truck wenRot stuck. Then. unless the fingerlings could be dumped near by, they made the last lap of their journey by milk ean and packhorse 
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The drawstring is tied loosely, then the funnel is tucked 
inside the bag so its mouth is below water level. The water, 
sloshing around as the horse walks, admits air through the 
funnel and then traps it, so the fish get plenty of oxygen 
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What’s more, the slightly porous canvas lets just enough 
water seep through to evaporate and keep the contents cool 
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(continued from page 54) 

of container for fish planting. The de- 
vice is perfected now, in the form of a 
canvas bag, and has been successfully 
used in Idaho for three seasons. It was 
first used in the Caribou National 
Forest, under the supervision of Vic- 
tor Goodwin, forester, and Harvey 
Albrethson, hatchery superintendent. 
Skeptical at first, both officials are now 
enthusiastic over the device. Further, 
conservation Officials all over the West 
have picked up their ears upon hearing 
of the results. 

So it’s beginning to look as though 
the milk can will become passé for 
horse-hauling fish just as fast as agen- 
cies in other states try the canvas 
planting bags. 


Funnel Does Two Jobs 


The bags, shaped like standard pack- 
saddle panniers, are twenty-four inches 
long, twenty inches high, and ten inches 
thick. They’re made of heavy canvas, 
with a top section of lighter duck or 
cotton twill. A cloth “funnel” is inset 
into the top section, with a drawstring 
at the mouth. For experimental pur- 
poses some of the bags were lined with 
light cotton cloth, others were not; but 
no appreciable difference could be found 
in the results. Leather loops attached 
to the bags slip over the X’s of a saw- 
buck saddle, and each bag has a hori- 
zontal wooden bar to keep it from 
collapsing when in use. 

After the bags are partly filled with 
water from the tank truck, the fish 


are gently poured into them, by bucket, 
through the cloth funnel. Then the 
drawstring is tied loosely and the 
mouth of the funnel pushed down be- 
low the water level of the bag until 
the planting area is reached. 

These bags have numerous advan- 
tages. 

First, they’re lighter and more easily 
handled than metal milk cans. 

Second, a packhorse can carry up to 
five times as many fish as could be 
hauled in cans. For example, 1,000 fin- 
gerlings weighing approximately a 
pound, in a ten-gallon can full of water, 
make a full half load for a horse. But 
experiments show that from 2,500 to 
5,000 of the same-size fish can be car- 
ried in each bag. 

More important, ice has to be used 
for long milk-can hauls if the fish are 
to survive. The slightly porous canvas 
bags, however, are designed to take ad- 
vantage of the principle of cooling by 
slow seepage and evaporation. What’s 
more, as the horse walks the bags 
aerate themselves automatically. This 
is because the water, sloshing around in 
the bag, admits air through the partly 
open funnel and then traps it. 

Now for the proof of the pudding. 
In three years of testing, under a wide 
variety of field conditions, it was found 
that the mortality rate ran to 25 per- 
cent with milk-can planting, but to 
only between 5 and 10 percent with 
the canvas bags. 

These figures are important. Ob- 
viously, that 15 or 20 percent reduction 
of mortality will often determine both 


the feasibility and the success of a fish- 
planting operation. Furthermore, i: 
constitutes a restocking bonus that can 
easily spell the difference between goo: 
and poor fishing when the fingerlings 
grow to legal size. 

To round out the experiment it was 
decided to determine whether the bags 
could also be used in transporting grown 
specimens by plane or car. Formerly, 
big rainbows had been taken by car, in 
milk cans, from the fish hatchery at 
Ashton to the Sportsmen’s Park in 
Idaho Falls. During the _ sixty-mile 
transfer the cans had to be iced and 
hand-aerated, if the fish were to survive. 
Even so, a percentage was ordinarily 
lost. 

Last summer, however, Loosli hauled 
two loads of 114-pound rainbow trout, 
in bags, over the same route. The bags 
were loaded at the hatchery, hung in 
the rear of a station wagon, and hauled 
without further attention. Upon ar- 
rival, not a single solitary trout was 
found belly up! 


Useful for Sportsmen’s Clubs 


I asked Loosli if he had developed 
these bags with a view toward com- 
mercialization. He grinned. “I like to 
fish. This is my personal contribution 
toward the perpetuation of a grand 
sport.” 

Seems to me that the possibilities of 
this sportsmen’s invention are well 
worth investigating, not only by state 
conservation agencies but by sports- 
men’s clubs the country over! THE END 


Consulting a detail map on which stocking points are marked. Headwaters hardly bigger than a trickle make fine rearing pond- 
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Times when the fish truck can be driven right to a feeder creek, as here, are few and far between. W here horses are ye 
‘anvas bag’s the thing. It’s also carried 1'4%-pound rainbows ty miles by auto. At the end of the trip not one was belly up! 
é as s ° § s 2 
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La Grange, Me., hunting camp. Left to right: a local 
spectator; Phil Page, Cincinnati Reds’ coach: Vern Bickford, Boston Braves’ pitcher; Carl Furillo, Brooklyn Dodgers’ outfielder : 
Bob Elliot, Maine Development Commission; Ken Raffensberger, Reds’ pitcher; a local fan; Danny Litwhiler, Reds; and Worthen 


“Fireman” Hugh Casey, Brooklyn’s great relief pitcher Afterward, Casey and Ray Morse (left), of Ellsworth, Me., took a 
a few years ago, threw a one-hitter to this black bear trip over to Bar Harbor, on the coast, and bagged these sea scoters 
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BIG LEAGUE STARS 
CONTINUE RIVALRY 
ON MAINE HUNTS 


fter the World Series comes the 
hunting season—for players as 
f well as fans. Many American 
Leaguers headed for Milo, Maine, where 
they have their own camp, “The Bull- 
pen”—for which the townsfolk con- 
tributed materials at cost, and labor 
free. Prominent National Leaguers 
gathered at a camp near La Grange, a 
few miles away. 

Both places are in the heart of the 
fine deer country north of Bangor, so 
naturally each outfit strives to come out 
ahead. Last fall the honors went to 
the Nationals, but as Joe Page of the 
American League Yankees remarked, 
“After all, we had to let the other 
crowd win something.” 


Sid Gordon, the Braves’ outfielder and 
power hitter, got his buck first day out 


An American Leaguer, Snuffy Stirnweiss, 
of the St. Louis Browns, hit a double. 
Below: Maine’s Governor, Fred G. Payne, 
and his grandson are presented with a 


baseball by Bickford (left) and Furillo 


r. :. . 
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This buck fell victim to Bickford’s fast one; Litwhiler—(right) helps tote it out 


Vern Bickford, Danny Litwhiler, and Carl Furillo load the latter’s car for the 
trip home as Harold Kroemer, of La Grange, looks on. Below: Game’s end. Bick- 
ford, Phil Page, Furillo, and Ken Raffensberger line up with their bucks, part 
of the score they made during a week’s stay hunting in Maine’s Penobscot County 
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WE PAY CASH 
FOR ALL TRUE 
ADVENTURES 
THAT CAN BE 


DANGEROUS DEER TRAIL TOLD THIS WAY 
by Lyle E. Mitchael, Oregon City, Oreg. 


. 


HUNTING IN THE MT. HOOD COUNTRY 
OF OREGON, | WAS FOLLOWING A NICE 
SET OF DEER TRACKS. 






































WE LANDED ON A 
LEDGE 40 FT. BELOW 





























BOB, HEARING MY SHOTS, CAME TO THE J wwyst “|. ¢ @&y) PWE FOUND OUT WHAT MADE THAT BEAR 
TOP OF THE HILL ‘ / ta if Os $O MEAN — | HAD WALKED IN ON HIM 

3 OM | WHILE HE WAS EATING THE DEER | HAD 
BEEN TRACKING. 









































1951 Improved PC L/’- 
CHOKE with ventilated 
sleeve completely 
installed. ... 


$1995 


VENTILATED SLEEVE 
ONLY (installed) $795 


No tools or tubes 


to carry or lose 


1951 Improved 
STANDARD POLY-CHOKE (without 
ventilated sleeve) 


completely installed $] 6?> 


Buying a New Gun? 


ORDER IT POLY-CHOKE EQUIPPED 
AND GET Nine-Guns-in-One 


Poly-Choke installations for your present guns can be 
ordered direct from the factory or through paper 
sporting goods dealers anywhere in the United States. 


FESRUARY, 1951 


Now partridge don’t fly through his shot pattern 
anymore. His Poly-Choke is too good! It gives him the 
proper pattern for any other kind of game, too — gives him 
instantly, with a twist-of-the-wrist, a pattern that gets game. 
And now that we’re getting more game, he brags about his 
new Poly-Choke almost as much as he does about me. 


Well, why not? — he doesn’t miss anymore. When 
I show him a bird, he nails it. He’s making every shot count 


and saving his ammunition. 


THE POLY-CHOKE CO., HARTFORD, CONN. 6. Sel Wz. pres. 


"Straight from the Shoulder” 


Poly-Choke’s handbook of facts for wingshooters 
has helped nearly half a million gunners score 
more hits. Send for it before your next hunting 


trip. Maybe you can amaze your dog too! 





The Poly-Choke Co., 190 Tunxis St., Hartford, Conn. 


Gentlemen: [[] Please rush me free copy of the Wingshooters’ Hand- 
book. [[] Please rush me free shipping carton for my gun barrel. 





Name 


Street 





City State 
PLEASE PRINT PLAINLY 
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You’ve heard about a great new 
Evinrude...a motor that packs 
the wallop of 25 sharp and solid 
horsepower in only 85 pounds... 
a motor that thrusts the thrill of 
exhilarating speed into big boats, 
heavy loads... the one that takes 
off like a scared cat, trolls like a 
sweetheart, handles like a dream 
...and is excitingly priced within 
the reach of all! 


This Is The One... BIG TWIN! 
For those who seek the highest 
level of thoroughbred perform- 
ance on able fishing or family 
boat, runabout or outboard 
cruiser, wever before has there 
been a motor so wholly desir- 
able, so completely satisfying ! 


GEARSHIFT with Neutral, For- 
ward, Reverse, gives you com- 
plete maneuverability. With the 
separate Cruis-A-Day Tank 
there’s fuel for hours of running. 


el 
yee 8G TWIN 


vol 


ESP; 


See 5 eS 


\ 25 H.P.* 


| 


Most power per 
pound — greatest 
value per dollar! 
Catalog tells 
the exciting 
facts on this 
great motor! 
Priced at only 


$390 


*O.B.C. certified brake H.P. at 4000 R.P.M. Approved high-speed poe: 
Operating range, Big Twin and Fastwin, 4000 to 5000 R.P.M. =r 


" , a 

by Gvinrwde 
25 WORSEPOWER* 
Only 85 POUNDS 


New HANDLING EASE 


New ROTO-MATIC 
CONTROL 


You start the easy way—in Neutral 
—with Evinrude’s time-proved 
Simplex Starter. Choose the 
speed you'd like with the Roto- 
Matic Control in your steering 
hand—zinstantly it’s yours... with 
synchronized spark and throttle 
precision matched straightthrough 
the power range. Turn to dead- 
slow... you drift along at less 
than 2 miles an hour... for this 
is a trolling motor ...a trolling 
motor with power to whistle you 
to a fishing spot 5 miles away in 
only twice as many minutes! 


SEE YOUR EVINRUDE DEALER... see 
the complete Evinrude line for 1951 


Full range PERFORMANCE 
GEAR 

EA SHIFT ilies frwud ... 5 models, 1.5 to 25 certified horse- 

AWENME power—the right motor for every 

CRUIS A DAY TAN K boat! Look for your dealer’s name 

-z™ under “Outboard Motors’? in the 


yellow pages of your phone direc- 
tory. CATALOG FREE! Write... 

/ 
ad! EVINRUDE MOTORS 


4606 North 27th St., Milwaukee 16, Wis. 
In Canada: Evinrude Motors, Peterborough, Ontario 


. ane 
4e years 
its Y 


Ves.- 


CATALOG 

fully describes 

Big Twin and 

complete line of 

1951 Evinrude 

models. Full-color 

Kodachrome illus- 

trations. Send for 
your copy today! 


FASTWIN 
14 H.P.* 


-— 


“Viwnung 5 


The stand-out in its 
power class! With 


features in a su- pounds! Duo- Fisherman Drive. 


perb motor Clutch for $150 


Fastwin gives you Powerful, yet 


Big Twin’s finest weighs only 45 


for medium neutral starting; 
size fishing, Safti-Grip Drive. . 
Synchronized SFURLOMAN 
runabouts. controls. 1.5 H.P.* With 


$315 $210 wa 


All prices are F,O.B, Factory and subject to change without notice, 


family boats, 
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hy J. A. EMMETT, Boating Editor 


“~hat’s new in the boating line this 
Sect To answer this question 

\ for the nation’s hundreds of 
thousands of water-minded sportsmen 

those who own their own boats and 
motors and those who wish they did 
OUTDOOR LIFE has made an extensive 
survey of the marine line for 1951. The 
latest developments and trends in the 
field, covering everything from new ac- 
cessories to rugged dinghies and plush 
cruisers, are shown in photographs in 
this section. There’s news for buyers in 
every price range, and on the whole, it’s 
good news. 

Your first impression, from looking 
at the new boats in the photos, may be 
that they appear little different from 
the ones you saw last year. Check 
closer, though, and you’ll find that the 
boats shown in action seem to be carry- 
ing their loads unusually well, and in 
general to be faster and more seaworthy 
than their predecessors. These refine- 
ments stem from better design of most 
of the 1951 hulls. A particular effort 
has been made by the boat people this 
year to adapt their craft for better per- 
formance with very powerful motors. 
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Pictures, of course, cannot reveal the 
hidden points of construction, the suita- 
bility of the materials used, or even the 
finishes of the new boats. Two alumi- 
num models, for example, may look 
alike—yet one may be fashioned from a 
grade of metal that should never be 
used in boatbuilding. Two plywood 
craft may appear to have the same 
slick finish, but one may show signs of 
checking soon after it is put in service. 
Other fine points of construction, down 
to the hardware used, should receive 
the careful scrutiny of every prospec- 
tive buyer. 

Fortunately, there’s less chance of 
going wrong on these points this year 
than there has been in the past. Re- 
gardless of their types, most of the 1951 
hulls are built better, and contain more 
suitable materials, than have previous 
models im the same price ranges. 

A big part of the reason for better- 
quality hulls this is that there is 
sharp competition «mong builders, even 
though the demauJ for boats continues 
to run high. Individual companies are 
bidding for the market, and there is 
also a hot fight for dominance among 











ILLUSTRATED BY 
FRANK HUBBARD 


the advocates of various construction 
materials—wood, panel plywood, molded 
plywood, canvas, metals, and plastics. 

Although this rugged competition has 
produced some happy results in the 1951 
boats, you won't find that it has lowered 
prices. Rising costs of labor and ma- 
terials, and here and there the pinch of 
materials shortages, rule this out. If 
the boat you’re considering seems high- 
priced—or relatively inexpensive—com- 
pared with others of its type, the 
explanation probably lies in the quality 
of construction or materials. A distinct 
advantage of buying one of this year’s 
craft is that you can be reasonably sure 
of getting just about what you pay for. 

In meeting the competition of newer 

(continued on page 71) 
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“= WIZARD WINS AGAIN! In test after test against official races, it actually outran a field of larger “rey 
ee" other leading outboards in its h. p. class, this mighty .and in a free-for- yo ran second only to a 33 h._ 
we" Wizard ‘‘Ten”’ consistently beats them all! A terrific motor. Yet it’s light-weight, fool-proof for rtrd g 
* «: package of smoothly harnessed dynamite, with pulse- Starts instantly, trolls for hours at a bare crawl. 
, pounding thrill-a-second speeds up to 35 m.p.h. In Priced up to $90 less than many motors it beats. 


bo 5 Sight “a ee 
The Strongest Guarantee In Quthoord Histo 











TEU UL Coenen 





it’s guaran- P 
olutionary, ' * aoset 
So different, 8° Fev other type out Ss 


5 
a ut-peorm any oer Tack! 
board in its n-P- ee 


ve oe RANE SELES: S 
a 6 POU WO Wee = 


ee eee 8 OG.0, Before You ‘ey Any Outboard, i WIZARD, 
2 B,0.0.8 Na America’s Fastest-Growing Outboard! 


Not $325.. 
Not ‘295 But 


Only 


50 ONLY WIZARD has roller bearings NEW 1951 WIZARD TWIN “6” — 
at all seven vital points, plus. (1) tops for fishing and family fun. 


automotive type carburetor, (2) Full 360° reverse steering, flashing 
automatically timed reed valves, speeds to 20 m.p.h., roller bearings 
(3) combination reverse steering at all 7 vital points. Priced $ 

Price Subject to and improved carrying handle. to save you $10 to $30! 179°° 
Change Without Notice 


Wizard long range 6 
gal. auxiliary tank, 
with transfer cap, 

Optional on all models. 


$17.50 





Easy 


= ~ WESTERN AUTO 


AS? OF IME ROCKIES Oni y 


Just mail a p@ard today... for fully illustrated “ASSOCIATE LHS 
: folder giving you absolute proof that you can’t buy 


a better outboard than the new ’51 Wizard. We'll aaa 


v you why only Wizard dares make such a startling performs me 
e guarantee. Address: Western Auto Supply Co., Dept.301-C, 
7 Grand, Kansas City, Mo. 





NOTE: Western Auto Associate Dealers own their own stores and set their 
Own prices. Terms quoted are recommended terms and subject to variance 


© 1950 Western Auto Supply Company, K. C., Mo. 


Sold By The Largest Group Of Associated Sports Departments in America 


FEBRUARY, 1951 


65 











RACTICAL SPORT 





a3 ~ “ ai Mice oe : agit — es: a oe 
Evinrude’s new 25-horsepower Big Twin weighs only 85 pounds and it may be used 
for slow trolling or to drive a family boat along at speeds to 30 miles an hour 


conse | woe ~e 


Johnson brings de luxe outboarding within the reach of thousands with the new low- 
cost 25-horsepower Sea Horse 25. A big feature is light weight, only 85 pounds 





Chris-Craft’s line of sportsmen’s boat kits for 1951 includes all the pre-cut 
parts needed for home assembly of this agile, roomy, 14-foot plywood runabout 
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Lightweight power, synchronized 
spark and throttle, gearshift, 
feature Evinrude’s new Big Twin 





Johnson’s all-new Sea Horse 25 
offers low weight-to-power ratio, 
gear shift, synchronized control 





Chris-Craft’s 5'4-horsepower 
Challenger weighs 46 pounds, 
has full swivel, automatic pilot 
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LEAD 1951 BOATING LINE 








Wizard offers its friction-free 
power head and many new re- 
finements in the 1951 Super Ten 





a 


Recoil starter, full shift, one- 


knob control, feature Scott-At- 
water’s new 714-horsepower twin 


Four in-line cylinders with dual 
carburetors drive Mercury’s 25- 
horsepower Thunderbolt for 1951 














FEBRUARY, 1951 





all 
Wizard’s versatile 10-horsepower Super Ten for 1951 drives light hulls along at 
35 miles an hour, yet it may be stepped down to steady mile-an-hour trolling speed 





Scott-Atwater’s new 714-horsepower Model 1-20 twin has shift control, slip-cluteh 
propeller, and an automobile-tyne fuel pump for use with a six-gallon fuel system 





Mercury includes a separate fuel tank, automatic rewind starter, Squeeze-Grip 
safety throttle, and Full-Jeweled power in its speedy 25-horsepower Thunderbolt 
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Speeds up to 30 miles an hour are possible with Shell Lake’s 
redesigned Model 14. It’s strip-built of mahogany and cedar 


ee Basil ae. ’ 
Chetek’s strip-built line this year includes the smart new De 
Luxe Aqua-Flyer. Here’s a 14-foot model with 54-inch beam 
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Porta’s canvas Packet, treated with Vinylite, folds into a Amundson’s smooth-skin outboard runabout is offered in 12 
handy 26-pound pack. Opened, it’s a stable 4-by-6-foot craft 14, and 16-foot models. Class X sailboats are also available 





Aluminum construction and fast V-bottoms mark Aero-Craft’s Dunphy’s molded plywood boats feature heavier transoms, 
line. Three seats in the new Model B give room for fishing all-mahogany decks this year. Here’s the 14-foot utility model 
& £ san) ) My 





Pee ek? 


Wagemaker’s new models include the No. 5 Super De Luxe, Fast and seaworthy, Grumman’s aluminum 15-foot Sport Boat 
made of molded plywood. Mahogany construction is available weighs only 105 pounds. There’s plenty of elbow room aboard 








Martin Motors’ new 10-horsepower Model 100, like others in Lone Star shows its De Luxe Jackie, an all-aluminum 14-foot 


the same line, features shift control in the steering grip flat-bottom model, ruggedly styled to fit fishermen’s needs 
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Old Town builds this sturdy rowing skiff for fresh or salt 
water. Lapstreak-constructed in 10, 12, and 14-foot lengths 


bets ie ag a a re retain nana len 


Tomahawk’s nimble 14-foot Chief Special for 1951 is heavier 
throughout to permit the use of 25 and 33-horsepower motors 


Century’s sleek new 14-foot Standard Sportsman with all- 
mahogany planking is suited for use in fresh or salt water 


The 1951 models of Seamaid’s recently introduced 12 and 14- 
foot Monel-metal boats will feature sound-deadened hulls 


Taft Marine Woodcraft’s Sports Runabouts, in 12 or 14-foot 
models, are sold in ready-cut kits for easy home assembly 
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Big but light, Thompson’s new 14-foot canvas-covered Take- 
Along weighs just 150 pounds, It’s built for rugged going 











Comfort afloat while cruising or fishing is the big feature 
of Matthews “32” Playboat with enclosed deckhouse for 1951 





Penn Yan lightens the chore of carrying a boat to hard-to- 
reach waters with the versatile 67-pound, 12-foot Cartop 


Aluma Craft’s swift new 16-footer combines brawn with light 
weight (180 pounds) for steady performance in rough water 





Hagerty’s compact Sea Shell comes as a modest-priced ready- 
eut kit. Assembled, it’s a sturdy craft weighing 65 pounds 
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Every pair guaranteed to 
give satisfactory i 


Slightly 
irregular 


service. $12.95 value 


Men's sizes 6-12 
Women’s sizes 3-9 P 


The improved 











design of this add 
fishing boot is 50c 
tops with 
sportsmen who postage 
METAL demand the ideal combina- 
BOOT HANGER tion of comfort, light weight 
Rust-proof and wear. Olive drab color 
collapsible, pr 33 Comfort Cushion insole. In- 
ATHER side knee harness and snaps 
BOOT HARNESS in top band to prevent flap 
Madeofsaddielesth- ping, You will recognize 
. adjustable - this boot: as one made by 
‘omfort- s 4 ~ 
able, pr.. $1.45 the top Sporting Boot man 
ufacturer, 
















FREE! 


BIG BARGAIN CATALOG 


Fishing tackle, shotguns, 
rifles, target pistols, scope 
sights, camping equip- 
ment, binoculars, Guar- 
anteed Lowest Prices. 1 
Send For Your FREE 

COPY NOW! Enclosed please find ( ) ; 
dollars to cover the cost of...... I would like 
a FREE copy of your new 1951 FISHING AND 
HUNTING CATALOG. (O.L.) 








GART BROS. SPORTING GOODS 
1643 Larimer Denver, Colo. 
"Where Your Dollars Buy More’ 





ROWROATS _ 
i Gos ge 
OUTBOARDS —_— 


12 TO 16 FT 


INBOARDS & 
CABIN CRUISERS 


. ao\e ___-7— 16 TO 23 FT 
re 
is AY KITS | SEND 25¢ (coin) TODAY 


NEWCATALOG 


SHOWING ALL 1951 MODELS, 
MOTORS AND ACCESSORIES 


U-MAK-IT PRODUCTS “ccs ves's 


New York 59, N. Y. 
“LAND 'EM”’ 
BOAT LANDING NETS 


(with removable handles) 
Solid oak hendile, 42” long 








plus solic anized hoop. 
Dia. Dept. 
i6 24 $2.0) 
20 36 $3.60 
24 «36 «$4.20 y b 
“5 fish ud 
LAND "EM 3121 Milwaukee Ave. Chicago 18, Ill. | 
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Though designed as a fishing boat, the 12-foot Wincraft is a speedster which has 


clocked more than 50 miles an hour. All-plastic, it comes ready-made or as a kit 

































The Super Folboat can be rowed, paddled, sailed, or pushed along by a motor up to 
3% horsepower. Its durable, lightweight hull folds for easy carrying in two bags 





Marine Mart’s fast 14-foot “‘Sea-Going” model comes in kit form. Full-length spray 
rails and plenty of freeboard make for a safe and dry ride even at high speeds 


OUTDOOR LIFE 












hu 
boi 
els 
tra 
Th 
see 
of 
gre 
wh 
An 
or | 
of 
son 
the 
boa 
sive 
stre 
are 
othe 
It 
find 
sha] 
in t 
mor 
ing 
The 
bedc 
by ¢ 
woo 
fillec 
on. 
agai 
the 
This 
spec: 
the : 
Mc 
ilar]} 
the s 
in h 
over 
also | 
many 
lamir 
prove 
find | 
throu 
in wh 
Alt 
the ; 
cours 
buildi 
notice 
offeri 
worki 
hess 
great] 
produ: 
their 
canoe; 
be bui 
main 
chance 
grade 
boats 
Recen: 
dustry 
hiques 
meta] 
Ther 
models 
Well a; 
shapes 
Moldec 
Stalled 
bers, p 
Cured t 
Mors 


FEBRUA 























ich has 
is a kit 








or up to 
‘wo bags 











THE NEW BOATS 


(continued from page 64) 


hull materials, the builders of all-wood 
poats have countered by dropping mod- 
els not in wide demand and concen- 
trating on those that are most popular. 
The more expensive all-wood craft you'll 
gee in 1951 have been improved by use 
of better materials, particularly higher 
grades of cedar and white oak—woods 
which haven’t increased greatly in price. 
And where mahogany is used for trim 
or for planking, the builder has a choice 
of better grades than he has had in 
some time. This last point applies to 
the manufacturers of canvas-covered 
boats and canoes as well. Less expen- 
sive wood models continue to sell on the 
strength of the fact that their prices 
are hard to match if you go to any 
other material. 

In the new panel-plywood boats you'll 
find an overall improvement in the 
shapes of the hulls. And, particularly 
in the higher-priced or faster models, 
more attention has been paid to guard- 
ing against the faults of the material. 
The edges are better protected—either 
bedded in rabbeted members or covered 
by outside trim. On lower-priced ply- 
wood craft these edges will be properly 
filled before the paint or varnish goes 
on. A complaint heard in the past 
against panel plywood has been that 
the finish used on it tends to check. 
This fault is averted by the use of 
special primers on the hulls of most of 
the 1951 models. 

Molded-plywood craft have been sim- 
ilarly improved. The gunwale edges of 
the shell, hitherto a weak feature even 
in higher-priced models, are covered 
over in many of the new boats. Finishes 
also stand up better. For another thing, 
many of the woods previously used in 
laminating or building up the shell have 
proved susceptible to rotting. So you'll 
fnd a wider use of proper materials 
throughout these hulls—including some 
inwhich mahogany is used for all layers. 

Aluminum and stainless steel lead 
the all-metal line. Aluminum is of 
course firmly entrenched as a _ boat- 
building material, but there has been a 
noticeable drop in the number of firms 
offering aluminum craft. Many metal- 
working shops which were in the busi- 
hess for a quick profit, and were not 
greatly concerned over the kind of 
products they turned out, have made 
their exit, and the aluminum boats and 
Canoes you’ll see this year are likely to 
be built by companies which hope to re- 
Main in the field. Accordingly, the 
chances are much better that suitable- 











THREE TIMES 
THE FUN..« 


Thre 


slowest trolling motor. . . 


quiet power 


ing speed . 





trolls slower 
than the smallest outboard ever made. 
Second—for family fun, there’s smooth, 
. .. plenty of PUSH-ability 
And third—for fast fun, you have flash- 
. . to lead the pack. 

Of course Hydro-drive Champion has 
Forward, Neutral and Reverse. But more 
than that, and this is very important, 
Champion ... and only Champion... 






a 


motors in ONE! 


Oniy Hydro-drive Champion, with its 
Dura-matic hydraulic clutch, gives you 
the advantages of three-motors in one! 
First—for your fishin’ fun, it’s the world’s 


in ’51! 


FREE FOLDER! 
This free folder gives you the 
complete Hydro-drive story. 
Write Dept. 9 for yours! 


CHAMPION MOTORS COMPANY 
Mi li Mi 4 


CHAMPION fidis-drve— 


has complete independent propeller con- 
trol! With Champion you get a new 
safety and sureness for all weather, water 
and shore conditions! Remember only 
Champion gives you three motors in one! 

See your Champion dealer and choose 
your new Hydro-drive Champion. You'll 
have three times the fun 










HYDRAULIC CLUTCH WITH INDEPENDENT PROPELLER 






CONTROL 





1951, C.M.C. 


| e 7 + ° » 
|FORWARD e NEUTRAL « REVERSE without shifting gears! 





EverEze MICHIGAN DOCK 


Sturdy Steel Demountable Pier 
For Any Waterfront Requirement 









































There is still time to order wood deck sections can be 
grade alloys are used, and that the an EverEze Dock and end handled by one man. Pays 
boats ar ro ly welded or riveted your water front problems. for itself in annual upkeep 
Recent parti in pe ie ie This dock will last for years, savings. Write for eee 

= a is always level, slips te- tion before present stocks 
dustry assure better materials and tech- gether re —. or are gone. 
j “ * he . screws, adjusts to any bot- 
liques for finishing aluminum and other tom conditions, and dis- MICHIGAN DOCK CO. 
metal surfaces. mantles without entering the 1456 E. MICHIGAN AVE. 
There are wider choices of sizes and water. Steel supports and BATTLE CREEK  _—___MICH. 
. Zs $ MBDDN DIN the Original Arrow ~ ” 
Models in plastic boats this year, as EXTRA RRO-PING Sling-Shot has accu- [ rey, 
7 J ‘ acy and power for small game ¢ ar- “ 
well as a general improvement in hull TOUGH | BPW er with switt ping of an arrow. Sturdy, boa) 
shapes. You’ll find that more parts are FOLDING | ee — er — 
guider yarrel, silende 4 
molded into the shells, rather than in- COATS) || nped 22-10. arrows. Power- 
} u rubber propuisic 
stalled afterward. The attached mem- Light, easy to handle, check as baggage; carry by hand and in — arrow 4 = pententé 
s s . sé yjal 4 - kable; stro han wood; | sk a new hunt- stpaid, 
bers, principally seats, will be better se- aaen yg py on ee Avacsea iret Fito * | rin thrill : with poe 
cured than . th t Chicago and St. Louis World's Fair. Send for free catalog | Astews. 31 
th spray . om Lhe past. KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT CO. | ox AERO-PING CO. ‘ Pha one 
zh speeds More outboard motors are offered for 490 Harrison St. Kalamazoo, Mich. | | 59%258 West End Station - a Wy 30 for $1 
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Fat!— Sage 
LOW PRICED! 


CATALOG 
FREE 


THE GREATEST NAME IN OUTBOARD BOATS 


—for fishing, rowing, out- 
boards, canoes, sailboats, 
etc., give you, through 
volume production at two 
big plants, top value in cor- 
rect design, selected ma- 
terials, and expert work- 
manship. Yet with all, 
Thompson Boats are surpris- 
ingly low priced. Send for 
Free Boat Catalog. See for 
yourself how... ‘*Thompson 
Beats the World on Boats.” 


Please state the kind of boat 





Rowboats 


Outboards 


Canoes 


‘Gave -ALONG” 


you are interested tn. Wrtte— UR CAR 
Either of these new 
THOMPSON BROS. Thompson Models... 
TA-237 .. . for Out- 
BOAT MFG. co. boards up to 3 H.P. 
218 Ann Street TA 240... for Out- 


boards up to 9 H.P. 
e Also Boat Carrier 
for attaching quickly 


PESHTIGO, WIS. 
118 Elm Street J pes 
CORTLAND, N. 





to top of car. 
Q ay 
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Stability 


America’s most complete line of aluminum 
boats. A model for every purse and purpose. 


Write for catalog today. 


LONE STAR BOAT MFG. CO. 
Box 698-L2 Grand Prairie, Texas 
























HAGERTY 
SEA SHELL 


MAKE THIS HANDY BOAT YOURSELF 


You'd expect to pay twice $35 for a rugged 
yet light (65 Ib.) boat like the HaGrertry SEA 


SHELL. Designed for hard use in fresh or salt 
water. Easy to row. Takes a small outboard. 
Carry on your car top. Shallow draft floats you 
into hard-to-get-to places. Ample freeboard 
to hold three husky men in safety. Ideal for 
fishermen, duck-hunters, all-around use. 


FUN TO ASSEMBLE FROM KIT 
You put the Ska SHeti together in a few 
pleasant evenings—and save money. Kit in- 
cludes pre-cut waterproof plywood and wood 
parts, brass screws, oarlocks, seam compound, 
full instructions. Easy to assemble—only or- 
dimary hand tools needed. Length 8 ft., beam 
4 ft. More than 20.000 in use. Fully guaran- 
teed. Additional kit available to convert SEA 
Suen into a lively performing sailboat. 


| HAGERTY, 297 Bay Street, Cohasset, ——— 
| OC Please send FREE booklet, name of nearest dealer. 

C) Please send SEA SHELL kit, freight collect. En- 
| closed is $35. 


| Name 
Address 
City 





__ State____ 
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All of Wisconsin Motors’ single-cylinder 


inboards, like the one installed on this 
14-foot Dunphy, have rewind ratchet 
starters for 1951. Choice of 4, 5.8, or 
7% horsepower in the air-cooled singles 















Lejay’s Elec-Troll for 
1951 weighs 23 Ib., 
operates on a regular 
car battery. Features 
are 360-degree steer- 
ing, weedless drive, 
and silent operation 


























Lauson’s new 6- 
horsepower twin 


makes its bow 
with an auto- 
type tranmis- 


sion for forward, 
neutral, and re- 
verse shifting 





Sportsmens Boat Co. builds this racy 
14-foot Sportster and powers it with 4 
high-compression (7. 8-1) valve-in-head 
Crosley Marine engine. Speeds up to 30 
miles an hour are possible, and the en- 
tire outfit weighs less than 650 pounds. 
The Sportster features a V-belt drive. 
shown at left, which eliminates the nee 
for a gear box, does away with alignment 
problems, and rarely requires adjusting 
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1951 than in any previous year. The 
lesser-known models, as a Class, are 
more dependable performers than they 
used to be and it will probably prove 
easier to obtain parts and service for 
them. Among the well-known makes, 
you'll find a wide range of sizes and a 
number of entirely new models which 
combine high horsepower ratings with 
comparatively light weight. Most of the 
manufacturers are stressing new fea- 
tures calculated to make the motors 
more convenient to operate. Gearshifts 
or clutches and extra-fuel systems will 
be fairly common. A number of models 
will have provisions for both steering 
and adjusting the running motors by 
remote control. How far such develop- 
ments may go still remains to be seen. 
There is already on the market a 
device for operating any reverse-gear 
motor from forward in the boat. 

The boating picture for 1951 is fur- 
ther improved by the entry into the 
small-craft field of a number of large 
concerns which in the past have manu- 
factured equipment solely for yachts 
and commercial boats. Their facilities 
and know-how should help contribute 
better-designed and constructed gear 
than we have ever known. THE END 


Speed is Expensive 


(Thy is it,” Pop Grinnell asked me 

‘ the other day, “that so many 
people who are buying their first boat 
are so all-fired anxious for speed? If 
they wanted to race, I could understand 
it. Or if a fellow’s young and raring to 
go, I can’t blame him much. Otherwise 
I just can’t understand this hankering 
for speed. Like that fellow who just 
went out. I told him he could go a lot 
faster and cheaper in some other way 
than on the water in a boat.” 

Pop is one of the largest dealers in 
the South and so well established with 
his lines of small boats that he can 
afford to say what he thinks. And in- 
variably his advice is good. 

Most men who buy their first boats, 
he says, have no real notion of what 
speed means on water—don’t realize 
that a boat speed of, say, 25 miles an 
hour gives the same sensation as going 
50 in a car. So, he tells the prospect, be 
Satisfied to start out with a boat that 
will hit about 30, and decide later if 
you want to go still faster. 

When you get above 30 or 35 miles 
an hour, you pay dearly for every extra 
mile of speed. You can get 30, or there- 
abouts, with any number of modern 
boats and motor outfits, at reasonable 
first cost and with fairly low running 
and upkeep costs. 

But suppose you want an outboard 
motor that will give you more than 35. 
It will be heavy to handle and will have 
a high rate of fuel consumption, par- 
ticularly if you also want a boat big 
enough to accommodate your friends, 
as most men do. You'll find, too, that 
While a boat can be very fast with a 
light load, its speed dwindles with 
every added passenger, often to an in- 
credible extent. 

Or, if you want speed coupled with 
fair carrying capacity, you may look 
over inboard-powered outfits. Here 
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KE WALTONS” 


YOu Ou want 
comfort | 


They’re built the way fisher- 
men like ’em! Light, flexible, 
and comfortable... yet built to 
give plenty of wear. Sponge 
cushion insole gives Ike Waltons 
extra comfort .. . insulates 
against cold, too. Cleated out- 
sole helps avoid slips. Inside 
strap harness prevents sagging. 
Adjustable top can be cut for 
shorter leg length. Look for 
the yellow Hood Arrow 
when you buy them! 
ALSO SEE THE HOOD 
SPORTSMEN’S WADER! 


Hood Rubber Company, 
Watertown, Mass. 








AIROLLERS 


ra, FOR BEACHING BOATS ¥ ALUMINUM 


9 ik wll 


SAVE YOUR BOAT! SAVE YOUR BACK! 


BOATS 


Heavy boats handled ashore with amaz- —_ me 


ing ease over rocks 


Standard Airoller—for boats up to 1200 Ibs........$15.00 ea. the 
Airoller Jr.—for boats up to 400 Ibs. Ee The BEST For The Money! 


AT YOUR DEALERS OR WRITE Ge 





Gli 
or soft sand. with ing 9 ed. 
© at 
9.40 en. 10 Models to choose from. Pounding practically elim- 
inated. They're faster, safer, roomier, easier to handle, 





Mabey 1,344 2447) 


| 
| 


more economical. Use motors, 24 to 33 h.p 
FREE Illustrated Brochure 
SOUTHWEST MFG. CO., 2003 E. 14th St., Little Rock, Ark, 
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| 
| 
27 Broad St. 
Guilford, Conn. | 

















America’s Most Advanced 






































































Line of Metal Boats fr 
Pioneer’s advanced construction provides . . . Marine Craft's lightweight all- rn a a SI 
smooth sides with all unsightly air chamber wood Water Master Supreme pr 
rivets ae a ee -—_ has V-bottom and full splash or 
Sukae” Gaia oa Tere deflectors on both 12 and 14- at 
Pioneer's rounded V-bow with flat bottom foot models available in 1951 6 
design provides smoothest ride with utmost 
steadiness! 11 models, 33 sizes in galva- | 
nized iron and steel and aluminum! En- | a 
dorsed for 40 years by leading summer m 
camps and resorts! pl 

Send post card for FREE Catalog! ty 

Pioneer Mfg. Co. 122 Perry St. Middlebury, Ind. to 
to 
ALWAYS READY TO USE di 
| pe 
m« 
Control the A 
ontrol the Anchor fa 
. th 
from your seat in the boat er 
comm with RICE ANCHOR §& 
== CONTROL | 
ye. | be 
} e ° , 3 cr¢ 
Michigan Wheel Co.’s . 
fe “i Hydro-Dyne _ propeller a 
Fits any boat e Good Looking e Sturdy gives increased speed Champion Motors’ 8 
Easy to operate e Anchor held firmly because of new design new 714-horsepower 
in bow fitting when not in use. principles which have Super De Luxe fea- to 
eliminated cavitation tures include Hydro- in 
A-50 — Standard Model. Complete, ready to in- Sea aie : : 
I ind gctdeatial cserds talked dave teak OO $19.75 drive, Alnico rotors 
B-50— Deluxe Model*. Required for decked boats, ( 
and fine for any boat — pulleys in bow fitting and 
cable guides give extra smooth operation . $22.95 
* Includes winch, bow fitting, 16 pound anchor, a\ 
50 ft. aireraft cable, cable guides, screws, 
and instructions. For 100 ft. cable, add $3.00. a 
Write for Literature. 
For quick delivery send check or money order. _ 
D.E. RICE CO., 1112-U Sunnymede Ave., South Bend 15, ind. = 
~~ 
Ass 
WHAT IS IT? 
—— RUSTPROOF 
‘ie >, Bilge keels run three 
. aq fourths the length of 


this 15-foot Arkansas 
Traveler, creating an 
air cushion that ends 
pounding. Hull is of 
heavy sheet aluminum 


TWO SIZES 


Our revolutionary new bottom design proved so good that 
six other boat builders are attempting to copy it! So, write 
today for free folder showing Monel and galvanized metal 
boats with the “‘AIRCUSHION"’ bottom. 

SEAMAID BOATS, INC. Kendaliville 1, Ind. 





Freeland’s tough 12-foot Cus- 
tom galvanized steel boat is 
good-looking and low-priced 








PLYWOOD BOAT KITS 
(Freight Included) $9 700 












Build this 12-ft. sport 


runabout from ready-cut 
parts, Kits include all hardware, 
paint to complete the boat shown, Send for free 


etc 
folders of all models as low as $32.00 freight included 





TAFT MARINE WOODCRAFT 
Dept. S, 636 39th Ave., N. E., Minneapolis 21, Minn. 
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youll find that speed is even more 
costly. Of course, there are boats that 
are reasonably priced, even for these 
days, and also economical to operate— 
put only if you’re content with a top 
speed of, say, 30 miles an hour. These 
medium-speed runabouts run from 14 
to 17 ft. in length and have engines of 
from 45 to 60 horsepower. Most of 
them have good beam and plenty of 
freeboard, making them safe at high 
speed (30 miles an hour on water is 
pretty fast), and their hulls seat four 
or five persons with room for moving 
about. Fuel consumption may be 5 or 
6 gal. an hour. 

Getting higher speeds is not merely 
a matter of installing a more powerful 
motor. You have to go from the dis- 
placement type of boat to the planing 
type, one whose hull has just enough V 
to make steering easy, then flattens out 
to permit planing over water without 
displacing much of it. 

That kind of hull, and an engine 
powerful enough to move it, runs into 
money. Also you lose some advantages. 
It will get you out to the fishing grounds 
faster than the displacement type, but 
the latter trolls well, with plenty of pow- 
er for maneuvering. The planing type 
handles very poorly at low speeds. For 
another thing, you may not get all the 
speed you expected and, at times, not 
be able to use what you have got—on 
crowded waterways, for instance. 

Every boat is a compromise, as Pop 
Grinnell frequently tells his customers. 
You lose one advantage, or part of it, 
to gain another, and no boat is perfect 
in every respect.—J. A. E. 


Outboard Tiller Adapter 
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/ TILLER LINE CARRIED FORWARD * 
/ TO STEERING WHEEL AT BOW OR 
: AMIDSHIPS 





| pede a rig that will enable you to 
steer your outboard-powered boat 
with a conventional steering wheel 
amidships or in the bow. Control ropes 
from the wheel, carried aft through 
'o-in. brass screw eyes, actuate the 
outboard’s tiller through the pulley ar- 
Taligement shown in the cut. 

Two of the pulleys are connected to 
a ring that has been fitted into a pin. 
The pin, made snug by a bushing, is 
inserted into the hollow tiller handle. 
In completing the assembly, first slip 
the pin through a hole in the end of the 
Uller grip, into the bushing, and then 
into the tiller handle.—H. A. Brown. 
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| for fishing and pleasure. Starcraft of- 


| orful catalog and pick from the many 


| less steel boats. Famous for safety and 
| long life. Built to last a lifetime with lit- 
| tle maintenance. Write Dept. C-2 today. 





STRENGTH without weight... FUN without work 


@ All ALUMA CRAFT boats are built from a special aluminum alloy for 
tremendous strength without cumbersome weight. ALUMA CRAFT never 
needs scraping, caulking and painting; can’t rust, rot or dry out and leak. 
The scientific designs of Erich Swenson assure perfect handling, with either 
motors or oars. 

Choose your ALUMA CRAFT now for early delivery. See your 
dealer or write for free 1951 catalog, Dept. 


ALUMA CRAFT BOAT COMPANY 


Minneapolis, Minnesota 


BOUNTIFUL f 0 L g 0 T 


Has Everything YOU and YOUR Family Want! 


14 feet of stately, streamlined craft, with wide beam, large decks, low 
gravity center, for sturdy performance with greatest safety record. 
Lightweight, yet loads 1200 Ibs., seats 3 to 4 adults plus gear, 
but 1 person handles. Erected in jiffy without tools. Tops with 


FREE ’ 
CATALOG! 








America's 


























any outboard from 1 to 9 HP, & easily rowed or paddled. BIG 
New SALTWATER-PROOF construction makes yacht- 

smart FOLBOT most practical & durable, rock- FT 
resistant & leakproof. Relaxation or oction $275 CRA 


in Juxurious easychair comfort. Th 

of enthusiastic FOLBOTERS take FOL- 
BOTS anywhere for delightful cruis. 
ing, fishing, hunting, camping, 
exploring, etc. on open & 
stormy seas, surf or rapids, 
rocky waters or shallows, 


No upkeep or fees. 
















































Al h _— 
Poddle & Soil | Te 42-09 OL HUNTER STREET 5 
Models i FOLBOT CORP. Long Island City 1, N. Y. 

| 

J Nome... i 

| Address I 

in 2 light bogs City Seats 4 

Fits INSIDE cortrunk or rides erect on top. 5 aan a 
_——-_ SD costedllhieattleeecatl nee _— eae ow = Renal = 


Mihi 
Rol wm wy Jaton 


CHOOSE a Starcraft Metal Boat 


MAGNESIUM 
STAINLESS STEEL 
GALVANIZED STEEL 


fers the most complete range of 
styles, sizes, weights and prices in the 
metal boat field. Ask for our free col- 


fine magnesium, galvanized and stain- 


WRITE FOR CATALOG 






GOSHEN - INDIANA Above, The Mercury 








AMERICA’S BIGGEST 
KAYAK VALUES 


9 Kit $18.75 


other sizes 








FINE BOWS and ARROWS § 


SELECTED RAW MATERIALS 
5¢ Catalog—20 pages S5c—50< 
HAND BOOK 94 pages of iilus- 
trated instructions on making 
and shooting Archery Tackle—50c 


L. E..STEMMLER CO. 
LONG BOW ACRES 
MANORVILLE, L. 1, N. Y. 



















full ipatruetsows ore-cut 


sere ete easy-to-assemble kits E 
steaming or bending— 


othing left to chance no 
} sim 1p dle te ols 
| Make lig mnt veight, eas arry. speed ft shing 
duc 8 hunting or P addiing. ye an a Pao wit th le ywest 
center of gravity "t bea these value 
est i idenaiia re: 
Dept. OL-2, DEDHAM KAYAKS, Dedham, Mass. 
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MACHINE-AGE GEESE 


(continued from page 39) 


quite a show. The birds passed directly 
overhead, too high for shooting. I re- 
laxed as the big wings swished through 
the October dawn and turned for an- 
other look at the decoys. 

On the second circle the geese seemed 
to have gained confidence and turned 
shorter for their final run over the 
target. But they looked pretty high 
even yet. Now that they were inter- 
ested, I figured they were good for an- 
other, lower circle. I planned to hold 
fire if Tom did, and since he apparently 
felt the same way we let them pass. 

The geese were over the far edge of 
the cornfield, going downwind for an- 
other circle, when our hopes were ex- 
ploded by an ack-ack of unexpected 
shots; and as we stared dejectedly one 
lone goose tumbled from the sky. 

While the rest of the birds departed 
under climb power, Tom and I purpled 
the air with expletives. The other hunt- 
ing party iad slipped into the neigh- 
borhood unseen while we were flat on 
our bellies under the cornstalks. This 
experience ended the day on a sour note, 
but we felt our strategy was sound. 

As we assembled our decoys and left 
the cornfield I could not help comparing 
it with those I remembered from pre- 
war days. Then the corn had all been 
cut and piled into neat little wigwams, 
which would be hauled away so the ears 
cf corn could be sorted and the stalks 
used for litter or piled against a loosely 
boarded building to insulate it from the 
wintry drafts. In contrast, this ma- 
chine-harvested field was a tangle of 
frowzy cornstalks. 

During the cold hours we had waited 
on our bellies those two mornings, our 
ears had not been idle. We listened 
carefully to all honks and other notes 
uttered by the geese, and each night we 
practiced them. The third morning we 
felt confident enough to put our goose 
call into action without unwittingly 
emitting the ‘‘alarm’’—as I'd done for 
several mornings, until some helpful 
soul set me straight, when I first tried 
out a duck call. 

We used the goose call only to attract 
the attention of passing birds to the 
decoys or to try to call a flock back 
after they had decided to depart. Ap- 
parently they could tell whether a call 
was uttered from the ground or in 
flight, and ours seemed to carry far. 


Two Squonks Brought ’em In 


Without such help we_ probably 
wouldn't have decoyed any honkers 
that morning. Our first experiment was 
trying to turn flocks at a considerable 
distance. Two or three squonks on the 
call seemed enough to bring them in, 
but only if they were so disposed. The 
first two flocks ignored us. The third, 
consisting of eleven birds, swerved at 
the call, spotted the decoys, and began 
the characteristic approach pattern. 

This was the flock that gave Tom and 
me our first actual taste of goose shoot- 
ing. And once we'd held one of those 
majestic trophies, raised high enough 
so that the dangling wing would not 
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touch the ground, we were converts for 
life. Our trigger arms had been vac- 
cinated by a goose’s bill! 

We crawled back under the corn- 
stalks for the next volley, but it failed 
to materialize. About 8 o’clock we 
emerged to wave our arms, jump up 
and down, and otherwise steady our 
chattering teeth. It proved a most in- 
opportune time to show ourselves, for 
our indiscreet action warned off the 
only flock to show itself in more than 
half an hour. Even so, we went home 
to breakfast mighty happy with one 
genuine wild goose to our credit. 

Although cloudy weather had been 
forecast, the next morning’s sun rose 
into a blank sky. What few flocks were 
in the air appeared as long trailing lines 
of distant specks. We had been on our 
bellies for more than an hour, and I was 
thinking the thought I always think at 
such times—namely, what dopes we 
were not to have dug a blind where we 
could sit comfortably and scan the sky 
without getting a stiff neck. 

Tom was trying the call now and then 
just for luck. Suddenly it acquired an 
enthusiastic, beguiling tone, and right 
away I knew he had sighted feathers. 

I glanced up as much as possible 
without moving my head, and saw 
nothing. The single goose was coming 
in downwind in an unconventional ap- 
proach, and Tom had spied it only be- 
cause he happened to be lying on his 
back for a change. The stray came 
right over us, made a close turn into 
the wind, and sailed past us again not 
more than twenty feet in the air. Just 
as it braked its wings to settle among 
the decoys, Tom slammed home a rear 
quartering shot and the big bird fell. 

Our decoys were arranged in two 
groups, according to size, and it was 
evident that the lone goose had been 
heading straight for the larger ones. 
As Tom said later, ‘‘There was no doubt 
in its mind which birds were its pals.” 


We plan to enlarge our decoy ranks to 
nine birds next season, and the new re. 
cruits will all be large. 

Because we started late in the season 
and because of our inexperience, we had 
barely achieved routine effectiveness 
when the shooting slowed down. The 
weather turned cooler, and the honkers 
cleared out for Illinois just ahead of a 
really cold spell. 

Thinking things over after they left, 
we began to wonder why the geese had 
bothered to stop off in southern Wis- 
consin. Some local gunners explained 
it on the basis of very mild fall weath- 
er, but others recalled equally mild sea- 
sons that had produced no geese. Some 
thought the climate was changing; 
others said that geese just naturally 
change their stop-overs every so often 


They Like Machine-picked Corn 


The true answer, I believe, came the 
day before we quit hunting for the de- 
parting birds. As we were driving down 
a lane out to the main road on our way 
home we met a farmer on a tractor, and 
paused for pleasantries. 

“Do you think the honkers will be 
back next year?” I asked. 

“Sure,” the farmer said, throttling 
the engine to run quieter. ‘“You’ve seen 
these newfangle mechanical corn pick- 
ers hereabouts? Well, everybody’s 
bought one the last year or two—at the 
price of labor a body can’t afford to 
have his corn picked by hand—and 
those machines spill kernels all over 
the ground as they go along. The way 
I figure it, the geese are wise to this. 
They'll be back!” 

On the hunch that he is right, Tom 
and I are practicing our goose calls at 
odd times, so we can improve our corn- 
field conversation. Next season we hope 
to talk in more specimens of science’s 
latest invention for hunters—the ma- 
chine-age goose! THE END 





Tom with the stray that spotted our high-standing stool and responded to his call 
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Sturdy and Thrifty 


Build a 


Roberta 


KIT-CRAFT 


we 


Met marine material 
+} required 


9 NEW MODELS... . FROM $42.50 


Prams — C ps Skiffs Rowk 


w-awaday g 


sts — Sail fale! 


Prams — Speed ‘Hulls — Runabouts 8 to 14 ft 


Big colorful catalog packed with 
dozens of action photos 


(PLLLDLLSLDILLLPSSLSLLSDSSLS LISS LSSS LIPS SLL S SSS SSS SIL YO 


Roberts Industries, Inc. 


303 Main Street Durham, Connecticut 
‘STAINLESS STEEL BOATS 
for LIFETIME USE 














For sportsmen who want the best, Regal’s luxurious 
lifetime stainless steel boats are unsurpassed in 
quality. Made in 12-, 14-. 


Wire, write, or phone for 
REGAL PRODUCTS, LTD., Adams, Wisconsin 


and 16-foot lengths 
additional information 








Dura-Crage SPORTSMAN! 


% Hard to please in boats? Here's the new ‘51 
SPORTSMAN of welded, heavy-gauge aluminum! 
Styrofoam safety compartments, trim flared lines for 
thrilling perform- 
ance, precisely 
~ built for long, 
hard use! 









, 7 Ward Bros. Mfg. Co. 
FREE Literature! “\Aonticeilo. Ark. 













stop THE COLD/ DUCK-IT ::: 


Real comfort in coid $ 

climates for sports- 2 
men, farmers, outdoor work- 
ers. Keeps face, neck and 


posure. Worn over face or 
under chin. Heavy, durable 
yet soft and flexible. Fits all 
head sizes. 100% wool. 
Brown only. Send $2.00 to 
The Woolwear Co., Box 8L 
South Pasadena, California 





in Galvanized or 
Stainless Steel 





1951 Custom 


These all-metal water- 
tight-for-life boats can 


Models Offer 


take it. Lowest upkeep. * STYROFOAM 

12 m, Custom (shown) SAFETY FLOATS 

in galvanized steel, 54” « SPRAY RAILS 

beam, only $109.00. 

Handles 1 to 10 H.P. * REMOVABLE 

outboard motors. Other FLOORING and 
other bonus 


quality features. 


FREELAND ALUMI- 
NUM BOAT... one- 
Piece hull of Reynolds 
Aluminum. 12’ long, 
56” beam; fast, safe, 
roomy. Takes motors 
up to 16 H.-P. 


Write Dept. 22 
for FREE folder 


models from $78.00 
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ears warm during long ex- | 





Equipment For New Owners 


Mere you’ve just bought, or are 
about to buy, a small boat and an 
outboard motor. These, of course, are 
just the basic items. You'll find that you 
need additional equipment and fittings, 
and that buying them is half the fun 
of ownership—if you don’t overdo it. 
To avoid loading yourself down with 


a lot of needless gear, make a list. Ob- | 


serve what experienced owners have on 
their craft and how each thing is used, 
then write down the various items in 
the order of priority. 


won’t want them all at once; besides, 


You probably | 


you'll find that it’s worth while to wait | 


until you can get each piece in top 
quality, for cheap equipment doesn’t 


stand up under hard use on the water. | 


For your outboard you'll need a bag 
or box of spare parts, including a couple 
of spark plugs with the points set ready 


| for use; a spare starting cord (or what- 





ever piece of equipment is used to start 
your motor); some extra shear pins; 
and a few emergency tools—a screw 


| 
| 
| 


driver, a pair of pliers, and an adjust- | 


able wrench—plus the motor’s instruc- 
tion manual. 
spare fuel can of adequate size—prefer- 


You should also have a/| 


ably one with a flexible spout and built- | 


in strainer. 

For the boat you'll require a life pre- 
server for each person aboard—prob- 
ably the vest type or a good design of 
the cushion variety; 
night use; and an anchor that’s more 
than just a weight. With the anchor 
should go a long rope of sufficient 
strength and possibly a fitting. If your 
boat’s too small to take oars, at least 
have a paddle. A painter (or bow) line 
of fair length is necessary equipment, 
as is a hand baler or small pump of 
some sort. If your craft’s likely to need 
temporary repairs, you may want to 
throw in a kit containing glue, canvas 
patches, tacks, or whatever’s necessary. 

You’ll undoubtedly think of other 
things you must have, or that you want 
just to make life on the water more 
attractive. Any marine-equipment com- 
pany dealing in small boats can supply 
you with a list that could quickly bank- 
rupt you. The main thing is to get first 
the items you really need, then move on 


| to refinements when you know what you 


want—and when you can afford them. 
—J. A. E. 


Coneealing Serewheads 


77 hen you drive screws into plywood 
(and they are the proper fasten- 
ings for it) you run into a finishing 
problem. With ordinary wood you can 
countersink the screws and cover the 
heads with a filler. But that’s not prac- 
ticable with plywood; the thin outer 
veneer permits only very shallow coun- 
tersinking, and then the filler won’t hold 
for long. 

Here’s a method that works well: Use 
screws of brass and drive them so that 
their heads are just a trifle above the 
surface. Then grind down the heads flush 
with a power sander. But be careful— 
the work requires a deft touch. Better 
practice a little first on scrap stock.— 
J.-A. E. 


lights for safe | 





NEW! 
SENSATIONAL! 


All-Wood 
Leak-Proof Boat 


EXCLUSIVE 


“PLASTIC CORE” 


ELIMINATES NEED OF 
SOAKING 


Penn Yan, N. Y.—Small boats can 
now be stored dry any length of 
time without danger of leaks when 
launched. 
The answer is an absolutely new 
construction method embodying a 
layer of flexible, elastic, 100% water- 
proof Penathene plastic sandwiched 
between outer and inner hull plank- 
ing. Boats built by this method pro- 
vide all the advantages of solid wood 
planking plus the waterproof fea- 
tures of materials far less suited to 
all-around boating satisfaction. 
The new construction method 
(pat. applied for), known as Striptite 
and developed by Penn Yan Boats, 
Inc., is revolutionizing small boat 
operation. Striptite boats are virtu- 
ally work-free—need never be 
painted except for appearance and 
superficial protection of the exposed 
wood, and never require caulking or 
puttying. The exclusive Penathene 
plastic is unaffected by any known 
element at temperatures under 150 
degrees F. 
FREE 40-PAGE CATALOG, com- 
pletely describing the new construc- 
tion method and illustrating more 
than 100 boat models, will be sent 
on request. Address: 


PENN YAN BOATS, inc. 
12 th ST., PENN YAN, N.Y. 























































ROOM FOR EVERYBODY 


in Old Town Oceanboat 


Take the whole family for a spin in 
your fast, big (16-foot) outboard boat! 
Well-braced for the heaviest motors, 
planes beautifully. Safe and seaworthy. 
Bows flare to keep your passengers 
dry. Planking’s painted gleaming 
white. Built for years of service. 

FREE CATALOG illustrates boats for sport, 


for the family, and all kinds of canoes, out- 
board boats, rowboats and dinghies. 


OLD TOWN BOATS 


| Old Town Canoe Co., 772 Fourth St., Old Town, Maine ] 











| PLEASE SEND ME FREE CATALOG | 

i] Name _ | 

| Address | 
L City State al 
77 







































VERSATILITY 





Grumman With easily attached acces- 
Aluminum  sories all models can be used 
Canoes 4 ways—for paddling, rowing, 


sailing or outboard motoring. Sizes range 
from 13 to 20 feet. 
Grumman A 15 foot outboard boat that 
Aluminum rows and sails! It is really 
Sport Boat portable, speedy and sea- 
worthy. Spray rails keep the boat dry. 
These lightweight watercraft are unsink- 
able and will take the roughest abuse... 
canoes have a record of 5 years without 


maintenance costs! 


GRUMMAN 


Aluminum Canoes and Boats 
ee ee ee 





Grumman Aircraft Engineering Corp. 
l Metal Boat Division, Dept. OL-2! «+ l 
| Bethpage, L. I., N. Y. 

() Send information on the 15 foot Sport Boat, | 
‘ ©) Send information on Grumman Aluminum : 

Canoes, and name of nearest dealer. 

I MME 26. cccivddnresdcseverdepecericccscvevecoveece | 
Street .cccccccccccvcccvcccccscccevcccccccccce I 

City re ee " l 
L ee SL A A | SE SEN ce en 
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16° Sport Cruiser 
$330 


PACKAGED [a7 
BOAT KITS 


WORLD'S BEST BOAT BUY! 









Racers 12’-14’ 
$135. up eat 

~~ Skiffs 10'-144 
$55 up 






Runabouts 12’-16 , 
$137. up 












Exclusive 
features. Top- 

grade materials 
Precision cut and “3 
pre-assembled parts. 
Advanced de- 


Kit prices approx FOB Buffalo 


sign. Top BOAT PLANS - PATTERNS 
performance. Over 50 modern plans and full size pat- 


terns, Racing classes, cruisers, inboards, 
' outboards, sail — by famous designers. 
6'-30’. CATALOG 35¢. Catalog and 
boat building handbook, $1.00 


BOAT HARDWARE 


Send 10¢ for literature on small boat 
hardware, paints and finishing mate- 
rials. Literature and book “How to 
paint your boat” 35¢. 

















| ly was finished with varnish. 





| varnish work 


Paint Over Varnish? 
Question: My molded plywood boat original- 
Can I revarnish 
the trim and deck, and apply paint on the hull? 
—James F. Kilmury, Mich. 


Answer: Apparently your boat was primed 


| with a plywood surfacer or primer by the manu- 


facturer and, therefore, changing the finishing 
scheme won’t be too complicated. It’s unwise 
to apply paint over old varnish since it has a 
tendency to lift along the edges of the strips of 
veneer. Get off all the original varnish, either 
with paint-and-varnish remover or by sanding 
it down, before putting on the paint. On deck 


and trim, if the original varnish is in poor | 
shape remove it before putting on the new 
varnish. 


To do the refinishing, use a good grade of 
Marine paint or marine varnish preferably in 
the Bakelite-base type. A primer shouldn’t be 
required. Thin the first coat of paint, the sec- 
ond only slightly, and apply the third, and 
final coat, as it comes from the can. For the 
use at least three 
would be better—sanding with a very fine paper 
after each coat except the last.—/J.A.E. 





coats—five | 





Long-lived Rubber Boat 


Question: For 10 years I used a rubber boat, 
until it finally died of old age. It had been 


| much abused on our shallow Vermont streams. 


It was a two-compartment, doughnut-type craft | 
with a heavy flat bottom. Present-day models 
look more like a boat, but seem to be built of 
rather light material and are apparently put 
together like an air mattress. Are they as 
rugged as the old type?—C. S. Perkins, Vt. | 


Answer: It would be hard to beat the serv- 
ice you got out of your old rubber boat, but} 
the newer sports types are supposed to be still 
more durable. They are, as you say, shaped 
more like boats (instead of rafts), and that’s a 
big improvement. Also, minor improvements 
such as easier inflating, deflating, and packing 
make these new models more pleasant to use. 
—J.A.E. 


Building With Plywood 


Question: We intend to make a plywood boat | 
that will accommodate four persons. It must be 
strong enough to take a 7-horsepower motor 
and will be used for both river and lake fishing. 
What would be the best design? And should 
we use a blueprint or assemble a ready-cut kit? | 


—George Tyberg, Wis. | 





For the use you mention, I would 
prefer a boat 14 ft. long. Perhaps you would 
find assembling a kit more satisfactory than 
using plans, if you’re in a section where it’s 
hard to get the right kinds of plywood and other | 
supplies.—/J.A.E. 


Answer: 


Too Big for Car Top 


Question: Should I use a trailer for a 14-ft. 
boat, or can I carry it on top of my car? Which 
type craft should I buy, plywood or metal?— 
W. H. Sieling, S. Dak. | 


Answer: If you really want that boat to be 
14 ft. long, I strongly advise a trailer. A craft 
that is going to be carried on a car top prob- 
ably shouldn’t weigh more than 100 lb. or be 
longer than 10 or 12 ft. Some of the larger 
boats are light enough, but are high-priced. I’ve 


| found that even the man who has bought one 
| just under the length and weight limits sooner 


| or later gets tired of loading, unloading, launch- 


ing, and hauling it out of the water and even- 















You can’t beat a Dunphy for fishing and 
all ’round boating! Light, strong and safe, 
you'll find them easy rowing, smooth run- 
ning, and plenty fast. Ideal for the family, 
too, because a Dunphy is so easy to handle. 
A complete line for every purse, purpose. 


See your Dunphy dealer, or write for big, 
free catalog showing all new 1951 models! 








DUNPHY BOAT 
322 BROAD ST. OSHKOSH. WIS. 














Get the NEW CHETEK CATALOG 


Illustrated with action shots and detail pic- 
tures of the five types and many sizes in the 1951 
Chetek Line. There’s a quality boat for every 
purpose. For dashing speed, solid comfort, as- 
sured safety, sturdy long life, a Chetek boat is 
best. 


CHETEK BOAT CORP. 


45 Dovre Road Chetek, Wis. 














MUCH MORE SPEED 


FOR OUTBOARDS! 


makes from 72 to 50 HP on 
racing runabouts is provided with the 
famous Michigan ‘‘AQUA-JET’’ propel- 
lers. No rebuilding of lower unit is nec- 
essary. Each propeller is specifically en- 
gineered for the motor on which it is 
to be used. Other propellers for superior 
performance for practically every out- 
board in every application. Write for 
1951 catalog, the ‘‘Outboarder’s Bi- 
ble,”’ FREE. Michigan Wheel Co., 
Dept. D-2 Grand Rapids 3, Michigan. 










of all 





TODAY’S BIGGEST PREFAB BOAT BUY 
Build a better boat than you can buy. Save up to $39. 50 


50%. See OZARKA’S deluxe line of trim, top- 
quality 12- and 14-footers with exclusive lami- 
nated rib construction, all-oak frame and other 
features, for motors up to 25 H.P. Send 2ic AND UP 
for complete Boat & Accessory Catalog, to 
be refunded on first purchase. OZARKA, ,@%% 
NC., 521 Borden Lane, Woodstock, Ill. pore 
























On Display Chicago Boat Show Feb. 2-11, 
Wagemaker Co., Dept. 21, Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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tually buys a trailer so he can do these things 
more easily. 

Either a metal or a plywood-panel boat will 
be satisfactory. Both types stand up well under 
this in-and-out of the water use. Which you 
buy depends largely on how much you want to 
OD spend; a galvanized steel model will probably 
yor run around the same price as a plywood one, 
but those. of lightweight aluminum alloy cost 









































































Zand more.—J.A.E. 

d safe 

& man. Run From a Storm? 

family, Question: You tell outboard owners to cut 

landle, and run when they see a storm in the making. 

irpose, Does this apply,to 15 and 16-ft. craft as well 
: - ?—C. D. % 

oe big, as 12-footers C. D. Judd, Ky 

iodels! Answer: You must use your own judgment 


about when to head for shelter if a storm’s 
making up. A 15 or 16-footer can certainly 
carry on longer than a smaller outfit, but in 
open water you'll sometimes run into condi- 
tions that are too much for even the larger 
boats. You'll get to know how much rough 
water yours can safely stand as you become in- 
creasingly familiar with it.—J.A.E. 


Needs a Light Outboard 


Question: My buddy and I are disabled 
veterans and can’t carry anything real heavy, so 
we are interested in an electric outboard motor. 
We understand they can be powered by a hot- 
shot battery. We aren’t looking for anything 
with a lot of power, because we'll probably just 
put in a trotline or two and then hunt a spot 
where we can stillfish.—Leo Hauser, Mo. 


Answer: With an electric motor operating 
on a regular 6-volt battery, an average boat’s 
slow or trolling speed will be from 1 to 1% 
miles an hour, and cruising speed from 2 to 3 
miles an hour. About 10 hours’ running time on 
a single battery at trolling speed is about all 
you can expect if the drain on the battery is 
average—about 14 amperes, say. 











ha Then too, most electric motors come with 
every hookup diagrams so that you can add batteries 
aes to increase the speed or extend the running 
ak be time. Incidentally, there’s a low-priced battery 


charger on the market that you might find it 
convenient to have. 

Maybe a hotshot battery would be just the 
thing; but if I were you, instead of depending 
Wis. on guesswork I’d write to the motor manufac- 
turer direct. In making your final choice, since 





SY light equipment is your chief objective, be sure 
not to overlook such an item as battery weight. . 
—=J.A.Z. NAME your fighting 
> fish... trout, bass, 


Are Decks Helpful? salmon, musky... and 
Question: Would a boat with a 4-ft. deck be see where to get him 
more seaworthy than one that lacks the deck where he’s biggest and 

but is otherwise identical in construction?— 
R. D. Erwin, Tenn. best. When you come 


North, pack a copy of 


Answer: A deck adds to any boat’s sea- : 
worthiness by keeping out spray, wave tops, “With Rod and Reel in 
and even the waves themselves. Craft get 


~ ” : 
logy after they’ve taken a little water, and the Canada along with your 


way it rushes from side to side is another bad tackle. It tells everything 
feature. In rough going it’s often almost im- ; 

possible to keep a boat that doesn’t have a you need to make your 

deck bailed out.—J.A.E. Canadian fishing trip a success. 


a Send for your copy. 
Kit Boats are Dependable , = 


Question: I am trying to decide whether to 
purchase a commercial boat 14 ft. x 54 in. or 
to build one from a ready-cut kit. Would a 
Plywood model last as long as one that is strip- 
Planked and oak-ribbed, and further, will a : 
V bottom be as seaworthy as a round bottom? Vacations 
I want to use the boat for fishing on open Unlimited 
water in Lake St. Clair—M. F. Harlan, Mich. 


For fishing facts 
covering all localities, 
mail the coupon below. 
We'll reply promptly. 





Answer: You can hardly hope to build a kit 
boat that will compare with a commercial model 


wa 











in construction and appearance. However, if é: i ene — — 
cost is a major consideration, you can build a = S N 
worth-while boat by this method which will CANADIAN GOVERNMENT TRAVEL BUREAU : 
Prove satisfactory for all ordinary purposes. Ottawa, Canada D. Leo Dolan, Director * Name 

I doubt that a plywood model will last as : * (Please print) 
long as a Strip-planked, oak-ribbed craft made Please send more information. I’m after: « 
by a builder. However, you should get enough * Address dialviactadtgemciatoianiitie 
years of use out of it to repay you for the | ia SALMON TROUT i 
money and effort spent. As to the hull form, a a 38 . 
Semi-V-bottom built from a reputable maker’s O sweats LJ BASS Town ’ pS ee 
kit can be depended upon to be as safe and | co one e 01-3-03-51-01 








Seaworthy as any other boat its size if it’s in- 
telligently used.—J.A.E. | 
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Worm fishing for trout a 
kid’s game? Not if you know all 
the wiles and stratagems described 


here—and use them deftly! 


( ‘ometimes it’s difficult—if not im- 
big possible—to catch trout with flies 
or other artificial lures. Take a 
muddy stream in springtime, for in- 
stance, or the roily waters that result 
from heavy downpours of rain. Using 
flies then is a waste of effort. You 
need live bait—-worms—to get results. 
Of course, there are muddy periods 
when no method will get results, days 
when the fish seem to go into hiding 
beneath rocks or other safe places. On 
the whole, I’ve found that I’m not likely 
to get any action when I cannot see a 
white fly for more than a couple of 
inches in muddy water. Even then, 
though, it is sometimes possible to pick 
up stray trout in very shallow back- 
waters or depressions filled by flood 
water—in other words, in spots that 
are normally too shallow or dry to 
harbor fish. I’ve caught good trout in 
meadow dips where, only a few days 
before, I could have picked wild flowers. 
Such catches are possible, as I’ve said, 
but they are pretty rare. 


Worms Produce Consistently 


Springtime is usually bait-fishing time 
unless, of course, there hasn’t been 
enough rain or run-off to discolor the 
streams. This, too, is the period when 
most anglers are out after trout, for 
some of them will move on to bass when 
the weather warms up. But spring 
isn’t the only time to use bait; worms 
will produce later on during hot, dry 
spells, when the streams are very low 
and clear. You'll get consistent results 
then, though, only if you know how to 
fish the bait. Everything considered, 
the worm is probably the most con- 
sistent producer’ on trout. 

But there’s more to fishing one tauan 
merely dropping it into a stream and 
patiently awaiting a bite. That method 
does take trout, especially cruisers that 
roam about stillwaters seeking stray 
bits of food. But it’s a dull sort of 
fishing and not one to attract the ener- 
getic man. He prefers to fish his worm 
in a moving current. 

What’s the best way to do that? 
Well, let’s start by considering the 
worm. They live in the soil in or near 
the banks. Occasionally one falls or is 
washed into the water. If there’s no 
current, the worm sinks to the bottom, 


80 


wriggling and squirming. But if there’s 
a current, the worm will drift along 
with it, sinking as it goes, until it 
touches bottom. There’s never any 
abrupt movement, such as the dart of 
a minnow—a fact that the angler 
should remember. It’s up to you, when 
you have a worm on your hook, to let 
it drift as naturally as possible. That 
would be simple except for one thing— 
the pull of the line, which you must 
overcome by feeding slack. 

The thing to do is cast your bait to 
the head of a current tongue; to the 
top of moving water that comes down 
to a spot where, you suspect, trout are 
feeding. You make your cast and let 
the bait drift down with the current. 
As it does, keep your rod tip pointed at 
it. Get ready for the moment when the 
bait passes you, for then the line starts 
dragging it and changes its ‘natural’ 
drift. Strip off some extra line—say, 
10 or 12 ft.—and hold it in loops in your 
hand. When the bait begins to drag, 
feed some of this extra line by waving 
your rod tip to and fro while keeping 
it pointed at the bait. This movement 
hastens passage of the line through the 
guides, In. this way you can prevent 


seme dgi the line and prolong the 
natural drift of the bait. And with the 


line in your fingers you are able to sense 
any drag, and release enough line to re- 
lieve it. From time to time, strip off 
additional line from the reel and add it 
to the loops you are holding. 

The distance a worm will drift be- 


... RAY BERGMAN, Editor 


fore touching bottom depends on three 
things: the speed of the current; the 
depth of the water; and your skill. 
Keep remembering that the worm must 
have that natural drift, as though it 
were floating freely and not attached 
to a line. 


Is it a Strike—or a Snag? 


When you sense that it is bumping 
the bottom, you may urge it along a 
little farther by a gentle, lifting move- 
ment of the rod. But be suspicious. 
What you think is bottom may be a fish 
latching onto your bait! If you are in 
doubt, retrieve the line carefully—an 
inch at a time—and lift it slowly. If 
you have a fish on you’ll feel a throb. 
If you have touched bottom, and haven’t 
snagged, your gentle technique may 
provoke a curious trout—if there’s one 
about— into taking the bait. Or if a fish 
doesn’t take it, you’ll get a little more 
drift downstream. 

There’s always a chance, in bottom 
fishing, that you’ll become snagged. 
Then make a switch cast. To do that, 
release a little line, bring the rod up to 
the horizontal, and then sharply de- 
press it again to the vertical. This 
sharp cast usually carries the slack 
beyond the snag, freeing the hook. Be 
alert when you get your bait floating 
again, for a trout may be watching it. 

Sometimes, of course, you'll get such 
a pronounced strike that there won’t 
be a doubt in the world about it. The 
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shakespeare’s Big News for [951/ 


NEW 
DIRECT DRIVE REELS 


with 207* Magic 
NYLON Gears 


(Lighter;* Quieter;* Tougher*) 


Now—the makers of fiber glass Wonderods bring you 
Direct Drive Reels with Magic Nylon Gears—reels just 
as new, sensational, revolutionary, as the Wonderod! 
Three years of the toughest testing, under severest con- 
ditions, have proved them the finest ever for casting 
ease, ruggedness, smoothness and downright dollar value. 


“LQT” Nylon Gears and Shakespeare Direct Drive 
construction are the twin secrets of their amazing per- 
formance. Nylon Gears give you feather-lightness— 
vel vet-smooth operation—long, effortless casts—tough- 
ness that outwears metal! Direct Drive construction 
does away with extra gears—two Nylon Gears do the 
work of the usual four; avd Direct Drive construction 
gives you the greatest sturdiness ever built into reels! 





For the fishing thrill of a lifetime, get one of these 
great new reels today, at your sports store—the great- 
est development in reels since Shakespeare introduced 
the level wind! 
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AKES THESE 


MAGIC NYLON a WORLD'S 


DRIVE REELS TH 


3 Models- Sensational low Prices 


Also a new Direct Drive Sportcast reel 
(50-yd. capacity) with Nylon Gears and 
diamond-hard Carboloy bushings. $16.50 


WHY [OIRECT [ )RIVE)Reels with NYLON Gears 


Cast Better, Last Longer than Any Reels Made! 
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Two extra-tough NYLON 
gears do the work of the 
usual 3 or 4 metal gears 
... less wear, less weight, 
longer, easier casting. 


Feather-light NYLON 
gears mean a quieter, 
smoother, freer-running 














reel. 


BOTH FREE! 


Big, Colorful, 1951 Tackle Book and 
Fishing Calendar! Shows best days 
to fish, best ways to fish, newest in 
rods, reels, lines, baits. Special fea- 
tures: casting lessons, fishing tips by 
U. S. Champion Ben Hardesty. Mail 
coupon today! 





Shakespeare Company 
Dept. OL-2, Kalamazoo 2, Michigan 


Rush FREE 1951 Tackle Book and Fishing Calendar to: 


REELS 


LINES 






BAITS 


Name... 


Address.... 


SHH HEHEHE HEHEHE HEHEHE HEHEHE HEHEHE EHH HEHEHE HEHEHE HEHEHE HEHEHE 


SHEESH THEE EH EEE HEHEHE EEE EEE EEE HEHEHE HEHE 





FLY FISHERMEN 
catch more fish! 


1 a 





LINES FISH CAN'T SEE! 


You'll have the time of your life (and catch 

more fish!) with Cortland’s CAM-O-FLAGE 

Fly Lines .. . available now in both nylon or 

silk. Fish can’t see the deceptive coloring . . 
. it blends so well with water. 


CAM-O-FLAGE Fly Lines are so  satin- 
smooth they zip through your rod guides. 
Perfectly balanced for pin-point casting. 
Never crack or peel because they’re Therm- 
Oil impregnated. Try Cortland’s famous 
hl CAM-O-FLAGE for fly fishing this season . . 
on sale at your favorite dealer's. 











NYLON 25 yd. level 
4 $1.65 to $2.65 


NYLON 30 yd. taper 
$9.00 





1 SILK 25 yd. level 
, $1.80 to $2.90 


Cortland's exclusive Coil-Pak 
Case has a reversible cover for 








transferring fly line to your reel 
without kinking. 







Lightweight NET 
Here's the lightest landing net 
you ever handled. It has tubu- 
lar aluminum.bow, plastic grip 
{ and waterproof net. $1.75 









FISHING FORECASTER 


Shows days when fishing's 


best... send for it today. Bare 


















ree = 222 eS | <i 
CORTLAND LINE CO., INC. nS ee ' 
59 E. Court St., Cortland, N. Y. 

: Send FREE 1951 FISHING FORECASTER ; 
| 7 NAME ] 
| i STREET. 

| 
I city STATE j 
MY DEALER Is —J 

| 


Only one can be FIRST... 
Only one can be BEST! 


Covdterecta CAM-0-FLAGE 





| abrupt, 


| face. 
| you run a very big risk of becoming 
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sharp tugs transmitted through the line 
will be so pronounced that you can’t 
mistake them. Then feed line until the 
pull seems solid, when you can strike 
firmly. Be careful now not to release 
any more line. 

Other times you’ll get a surging strike 
that defies your best efforts to feed line 
fast enough. Then it is usually wise to 
strike instantly. You may lose the fish, 
but you are taking the better part of a 
gamble. If you feed out line—on the 
theory that the trout may want to carry 
the bait to some safe spot before taking 
a real bite at it—you are likely to lose 
both fish and worm. Over the years, in 
such situations, I’ve found that quick 
strikes catch more trout than delayed 
ones. 

Yet I must add a word of caution. A 
man should learn to know the difference 
between the positive strike and the slow 
take. With the latter, you have to wait 
until the fish has played with the worm 
and decided to swallow it—the elapsed 
time is unpredictable — before you 
strike. Here, if you guess wrong, you 
will surely be disappointed. 


Retrieve Slack 


You can also lose fish in bait fishing 
if you strike against a bellied line. This 
happens when the trout moves up- 
stream after taking the bait, putting a 


| big curve in the line. Obviously a strike 


is going to take up the line, and not set 
the hook. You have to retrieve some of 
that slack before you strike. It also 
means that you have to be careful in 


| paying out line as bait moves down- 
stream, so that you won’t have too much 
| of it to retrieve. 


If fish are feeding near the bottom, 


/as they likely will be in discolored wa- 
‘ter, you will need to get depth as well 
|as drift. 


First let the bait drift along 
with the current, while you keep a 


| taut line. Then, if results are not forth- 


coming, make a pick-up backcast that 


| will bring the bait back toward you, 


furnishing slack for further floating and 
sinking. A pick-up backcast is an 
energetic lifting of the bait 
into the air that brings it arching back 
the right distance. 

If you use up this extra slack with- 
out getting a strike—or if the bait fails 
to touch bottom—then release more 
line as soon as you feel the current giv- 
ing the bait a decided pull. That will 
prevent the natural drift from being dis- 


|torted. All this takes a lot of practice 


and skill. But if you master this kind 
of fishing you will be able to work wa- 


| ters successfully that are beyond the 
| skill of the ordinary bait fisherman. 


It’s a precise art, and hard to explain. 
For one thing, you are trying to make 
the bait sink in strong current. If you 
do not give it enough slack, you will 
disturb the natural drift and also tend 
to bring the bait back toward the sur- 
But if you feed too much slack, 


snagged on the bottom. 

Occasionally, of course, fish feed near 
the surface even in roily water. For 
that reason, I often let the worm drift 
along the bottom as far as possible and 
then put enough pressure on the line to 
bring it to the surface. After that I 


splash it as much as I can while I re- 
trieve slowly. Usually, though, when 
fish are surface feeding you'll get bet- 
ter results—with less effort—by using 
artificials. 

It may be asked, “If a bait angler has 
to put his worm down deep, why 
shouldn’t he use a sinker?” And there 
is no reason he shouldn’t, under the 
right conditions. 

In the case of very deep, fast water 
you may have to use a sinker, perhaps 
a heavy one. For instance, take fast, 
deep water below a dam. Your bait will 
not sink deeply into it of its own 
weight, even if you cast upstream and 
let the worm drift back on an absolutely 
slack line. Other times, you’ll run into 
a deep and rather turbulent eddy, one 
that rides the bait round and round 
without letting it sink to any extent. 
I have been in places where I needed 
sinkers as heavy as from \% to 1 oz. to 
get the bait down to where the fish 
were taking. 

You have to get the right weight, and 
that means trial and error. It must 
offset the depth and speed of the water, 
which, of course vary from place to 
place. If your sinker is too light it will 
be useless. If it is too heavy, you'll 
become snagged. The idea is to get 
just the right weight to sink the bait 
naturally and keep it at the right dis- 
tance from the bottom, thus avoiding 
trouble with snags. 


Unweighted Bait 


I’m all for the unweighted bait when 
it can be properly used. Nevertheless, 
there are other situations that call for 
a sinker. Suppose you run into a fairly 
shallow but swift stream, with a pool 
some distance below you. The current 
is too shallow to float your bait into 
the pool. What to do then—make a 
long cast into the pool and hope for 
the best? I don’t think so—not with 
bait. 

The thing to do is to get to the edge 
of the pool, making sure that your feet 
do not set up alarming earth vibrations 
or that your shadow doesn’t fall on the 
water. Then put on a sinker and drop 
your bait right into the hole, using a 
short line and short leader. Here, again, 
sinker weight is important. It will be 
determined by water depth and current. 
Sometimes a buckshot will be just about 
right. Other times you’ll need a weight 
up to % oz., or even more. The only 
thing that can settle the matter is per- 
sonal experimentation on the spot. The 
sinker should be heavy enough to bring 
the bait to the bottom, quickly but nat- 
urally. Let it touch bottom from time to 
time, using a taut line. Search out every 
hole. I’ve taken many trout this way, 
using no more than from 6 to 10 ft. of 
line from rod tip to bait. 

Using the same method, you can get 
close to wary fish in fast water that is 
littered with boulders. For this work 
you may put on strong leaders and 
sturdy hooks, and use strong-arm tac- 
tics if you have to. 

Worms are often necessary in pond 
fishing for trout. A number of methods 
produce good results. If you have to 
fish from shore, look for deep water 
near the bank. Such holes may provide 
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action if you approach them carefully 
and do not tramp on the bank. 

Usually, it’s better not to use a sinker 
in this sort of fishing. Just drop the bait 
from the end of the rod on slack line 
and let it sink naturally to the bottom. 
In cases where you must cast from 
shore to reach good water do not use a 
sinker unless absolutely necessary. If 
you can manage a good cast with an 
unweighted worm, do so and let the 
bait sink to the bottom. Give it a 
chance to crawl around a bit, even at 
the risk of becoming snagged. Try using 
two or even three worms to get casting 
weight before you resort to a sinker. 
If the bottom is so snaggy that you 
dare not go all the way down, it’s wise 
to use a float to keep your bait a safe 
distance above it. 

Make slow retrieves, say an inch at 
each movement, with a slight pause in 
between. 

I think the best method of worm 
fishing from a boat is trolling or drift- 
ing. Speed should be very slow for best 
results; about 4 mile an hour (or even 
slower) suits me best. When you go 
beyond 1 mile an hour results fall off 
miserably. I don’t use a sinker; just 
let out enough line to compensate for 


the forward motion of the boat plus the 


depth I want to reach. 


The secret of success here is to keep | 
your bait as close as you can to the | . 
bottom without getting snagged. That | : 
takes eternal vigilance, because when | 
a trout takes your hook you must in- | ; 








stantly give it a bit of slack, and more | % 


immediately afterward as -needed. If | ; 
you don’t give the trout this leeway | 


you’re likely to lose it. 


Worms take trout at all seasons. But | - 
when the water is low and clear you | 
need to have an expert hand in using | . 
them. For my own part, I find flies | 


much more effective under such condi- | yy: 
tions. But you need not be ashamed of | ‘¢ 


using bait at any time!—Ray Bergman. | - 


Freeze That Bait! 


Hee: a dandy way to keep such left- 
over baits as soft-shelled crawfish 
and minnows for your future fishing 
trips. Simply freeze them in the freezer 
tray of a refrigerator. Don’t pour any 
water over them. Leave them in the 
freezer cabinet until needed. 

Wrap the baits in several layers of 
newspaper when you take them out to 
use. Then even if it takes-as long as a 
day to reach the fishing ground, they’ll 
stay in excellent condition. 

Sportsmen with quick-freeze units 
can preserve frogs, minnows, crawfish, 
grasshoppers, and crickets to use in the 
early spring—a time when these kinds 
of bait are generally unobtainable.— 
John Krill. 


What's the Law on This? 
(Question on page 12) 


o, the wife did not lose her car. In 

this case, it had been purchased 
with her cash plus a trade-in car be- 
longing to her husband. Even so, the 
court ruled the car was legally her 
property and could not be seized for 
her husband’s illegal acts. 
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from FLORIDA to 


CALIFORNIA— 
AIREX lands the big ones! 


Bs ae fe “7 ¥ 


*Balanced spinning tackle 

' takes snook and big 
sea bass from Miami 
and Pacific waters 


Smooth, Tireless Casting 
With Never a Backlash 








Write for the free 1951 Airex Catalog 
for full information on Airex Spinning 
Reels, Rods, Lines, Lures and Accessories. 


' Here are four spin-fishermen ready to show you that Airex hooks ‘em in salt 
or fresh water — and sure brings home the big ones. Dr. N. M. Nelson and 
Weston Neal, at the top, caught their 29 and 15% pound white sea bass off 
the California coast. Norman Theriot hooked into that 13 pound, 3 oz. snook 
in last year’s Metropolitan Miami Fishing Tournament and won first prize. 
And with that fine catch pictured below Mrs. Theriot appears to be every 
bit as good a fisherman as her husband. All of these catches were made with 
Airex Spinning tackle, the only complete line of Spinning tackle manu- 
factured in the United States. 














O DENYING TFHAT THE RUFFED GROUSE 
ISA FAST FLYER BUT THE RINGNECK 
PHEASANT, ONCE HE GETS HIS HEAVY 
FUSELAGE OFF THE GROUND AND {5 READY 
TO LEVEL OFF, MAKES AN EVEN FASTER 

GET -AWAay/ 





Wry Does THE KINGFISHER HAVE ITS 
FIRST AND SECOND TOES JOINED? SOME 
SAY IT’S FOR PERCHING, BUT OTHER BIRDS 
PERCH WELL ENOUGH WITH THEIR TOES 
SEPARATED/ 
hia. 








| 








IN FIGHTING 
AMONG 
_) THEMSELVES, 
SKUNKS SEEM 
TO HAVE 
OUTLAWED 
CHEMICAL 
 warFare/ 


“THOUGH MALES| | 


‘OFTEN MEET 
IN BATTLE WITH 
TOOTH ANDCLAW, 
THEY NEVER USE 


ANOTHE 





‘THe FIERCE 

MINK IS AN 
AMPHIBIOUS 
HUNTER/ ON. | 
OVER ROUG 
GROUND WITH 
AMAZING 
SPEED, AND 
CAN EVEN 3 
CLIMB TREES! 

IN THE WATE 

HIS PARTLY — 

WEBBED ~~ 
FEET ENABLE 
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GNAKES AND FISH HAVE NO EXTERNAL eans/ 
SNAKES HEAR BY PICKING UP VIBRATIONS 
FROM THE AIR WITH THEIR TONGUES AND 
FROM THE GROUND WITH THEIR BoDiEs/ 
FISH ARE SENSITIVE TO VIBRATIONS In waTer! 





THRee FEATURES DISTINGUISH FISH OF 
THE SALMON FAMILY (TROLIT AND SALMON): 
(1) ASMALL, FLESHY FIN FORWARD OF 
THE TAIL , (2) VERY SMALL SCALES,AND 
(3) SPECKLED OR SPOTTED COLOR PATTERNS: 
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IN-BETWEEN BASS 


(continued from page 27) 


credit. But I threw it now against the 
cutbank and let it sink. Then I began 
retrieving in short, sharp jerks. On the 
fourth yank the rod jarred and the line 
sliced off downstream toward a tangle 
of rocks and stumps. By the time I'd 
wrestled him out of that refuge the fish 
was good and mad. He bounced into 
the air and came down running — 
straight toward the boat. Despite my 
efforts, he wrapped the line around the 
propeller assembly, and I thought he 
was a lost fish. But the line pulled free. 
And when I wound him in from a last 
long run downstream he gave no further 
trouble. 

Then I wondered what in tarnation 
he was. A freshly caught spotted bass, 
to one unfamiliar with them, looks like 
a largemouth bass. But that’s little 
satisfaction; because it also looks like 
a smallmouth bass. Undecided, I hung 
my prize over the side on a stringer and 
went back to fishing. When next I 
looked at him he was mottled from 
head to tail with rows of diamond- 
shaped blotches. My conclusion then, 
after much head-scratching and addi- 
tional inspections, was that I was the 
only man in the world who ever caught 
a largemouth bass with an active and 
aggravated case of measles. In the next 
few minutes it began to look like an 
epidemic, for I took seven more, all 
two-pounders. They must have been 
lying in the pool waiting for the dim- 
witted crawfish to back out of holes in 
the bank. Blindly, I had stumbled onto 
Spot’s weakness, an overpowering ap- 
petite for crawfish. Medium-size soft- 
shells will fetch him nearly every time. 
I saw that demonstrated unforgettably 
in the spring following my introduction 
to spot when I came down with a 
strong yen to repeat the performance. 
As I shut off the outboard and glided 
into the pool of the previous year’s 
success I saw that two anglers were 
ahead of me. 

“Any luck ?’’ I called. 

“Pretty good,” admitted one of the 
young men. “In fact, sensational!” 

He walked along the bank and hauled 
a stringer from the water. With some 
effort, he hoisted it for me to see: ten 
plump spotted bass that would average 
two pounds or better! 

“How?” I demanded. 

He pointed to two fly rods from which 
‘lines ran into the quietly swirling cur- 
rent and to a bait bucket on the bank. 

“Soft-shell crawfish. We use very 
fine leaders because the water is so 
clear. Just throw the crawfish out 
there and let him move around. And 
pretty soon——” 

He broke off and raced for his rod, 
which suddenly had come alive. He 
twitched the rod upward, nodded with a 
wide grin, and lighted a cigarette. 

“Takes quite a while to land one with 
these light leaders,” he said. ‘““We don’t 
try to horse them. We just let them 
take their own good time.” 

Eventually he strung the fish and 
tossed his hook back for another. By 
that time I was digging feverishly in 
the tackle box for the old artificial 
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ASHAWAY EXTRA STRENGTH 
NYLON BAIT CASTING LINE 


A great new fresh and salt water line 
designed especially for the “big ones.” 
Alive with Ashaway striking power... 
smaller diameter allows extra yardage 
on reel...round construction for 
smoother casting, retrieving. Ashaway 
waterproofed ...all the quality char- 
acteristics of regular Ashaway Nylon 
Bait Casting Line. Black color, in 8 sizes, 
9 to 35-lb: test. Packed in new plas- 
tic utility boxes. 


Ed McCann of Detroit shown with 
his prize 44-lb. muskie taken in Mich- 
gan’s Lake St. Clair on Ashaway Line. 


ASHAWAY LINES LAND MORE HSH / 


q 






——_— a 
ASHAWAY NYLON 
BAIT CASTING LINE 


“First of the nylons,” famous for outstanding 
versatility. Right for fresh or salt water... 
panfish or big-game...bait casting, surf 
casting, trolling. Ashaway waterproofed and 
powerized. Black, grey or white, in 9 sizes, 
from 9 to 45-lb. test. 
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ASHAWAY LINE & TWINE MFG. CO., 


ASHAWAY NYLON 
FLY CASTING LINE 


Vacuum impregnated with special Ashaway 
composition... soft fly-line finish. Ashaway 
powerized...thoroughly rubbed and polished. 
Three styles to choose from—3-diameter tor- 
pedo head taper...standard double taper 
... level. Sizes for all requirements. 


che 


Your Copy of the NEW 


1951 ASHAWAY SPORTSMAN 


Ashaway’'s popular fishing annual 
full of top fishing articles, pictures, 
fiction...now awaiting you free of 
charge at leading tackle shops and 
sporting goods dealers. 


ASHAWAY, RHODE ISLAND 





























Somewhere in Maine there’s a quiet pool where 
the water lies still and deep. A fly takes off . . . 


skims low... 
action ... 


and there’s a flash of savage 


Ir ony yvoup 
BEEN THERE! 


Nature favors the growth of big game fish 
in Maine*. Landlocked salmon, speckled 
and brown trout, togue (lake trout), bass, 
perch —they all flourish in Maine’s cool 
inland waters—regularly restocked from 
our modern hatcheries. 7647 lakes, rivers 
and streams make Maine a fisherman’s 
paradise where you can really get out in 
the wilds. Tireless game wardens help you 
enjoy the best of sport. Modern camps 
offer solid comfort, good food. Experi- 
enced guides available to help you make 
the most of your time. So come to Maine 
-.. where “the big ones are at their fight- 
ing best”. Send for your Maine Fishing 
Guide, today, and plan your trip now. 

*These national game fish records were 


established in Maine during the last two 
seasons: 


Landlocked Salmon—15 Ibs. 14 0z.—33” 
Eastern Brook Trout—7 Ibs. 9 oz. 

White Perch—4 lbs. 12 ozs.— 191%" 
Atlantic Salmon— 22 lbs. 654 ozs.— 3919" 


SALT WATER FISHING —No license 


required. Giant tuna, Atlantic salmon, 
striped bass, mackerel, pollock. Maine 
offers well- — charter-boats manned 


uppers 


by veteran s 
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| crawfish, confident it would work as | 


well as the live ones. 
lashed that pool to a bloody froth not 
only with the crawfish but with every- 
thing in the box, and I didn’t get a 
strike. Worse, the boys on the bank 
| kept casually—almost contemptuously, 
it seemed to me—bringing in those 
| beautiful spotted bass. They finally left 
with their two-man limit of twenty fish. 
And I sat there talking to myself. 

That, however, was an exceptional 
case. Ordinarily, Spot is consistent, 
much more so than either the large- 
mouth or the smallmouth. Almost al- 
ways he will have a go at your plug 
if you put it within his reach. You 
can’t say that for other bass. Spot has 
| pulled me out of many holes, salvaged 
|days that otherwise would have been 
lost. Like the day that Raymond Gra- 
ham and I took such a complete beating 
| from the Grand Lake largemouths. For 
| a special reason, we had to have a string 
of fish. We were making absolutely no 
| headway. 
| “There’s one hope left,” I said. 

“Yeah?” 

“Spotted bass.” 

“You’ve been reading those books 
again,” Graham snorted. 

“Anything wrong’ with 
books ?” 

“Plenty, as far as you’re concerned. 
They get you all mixed up.” 

“Such as?” 

“Spotted bass. If there is such a fish, 
they’re not in Grand Lake. I fished it 
for years before you ever saw it.” 

“But you don’t read books?” 

“Why would I? They’re written by 
| guys like you.” 

There’s just one way to win an argu- 
ment with Graham. He didn’t come 
from Missouri—he’s an Arkansawyer, 
which is worse. I took him to Monkey 
Island. Monkey Island is neither an 
island nor the habitat of monkeys. But 
its rocky, ledged shoreline is a favored 
hangout for spotted bass. <A _ club- 
shaped peninsula, it juts across Grand 
Lake a few miles from my home. 
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The Argument Goes On 


We ran the boat in and tied it to a DISCONTINUED ITEM 


| stump. In a spot like that you can do 
a better job of fishing from the shore. 
There was a slight ripple on the water, 
and the sun was doing its stuff. The 
kind of day you’d swear the large- 


But it didn’t! I} 


'mouths would strike, only they wouldn't. | 


| I had gone just a short distance along 
| the solid rock shoreline when I felt the 
| sharp shock of a strike. A spotted bass 
invariably hits hard, and this one was 
no exception. The strike came in shal- 
low water, almost at my feet, a thing 
| that disconcerts me, but the fish headed 
| offshore and I let him run. When he 
tired I put him on the stringer and al- 
'most immediately hooked another. 
| When we met again at the boat 


Graham had nine fish and I had seven. | 


“Nice string of spotted bass,” I re- 
marked. 

“We haven’t got any spotted bass!” 
Graham exploded. 

“We haven’t?’’ 

“Not a one!. These are all Kentucky 
bass. And yours are too!” 

You see how it goes? 


THE END 















SILVER MINNOW 
TRIPLE HOOK 


* A triple-hook fish-getter 

’ with natural flash 
and action. Snap-on 
bucktail trailers. 
Silver, gold, 
black nickel, 
or copper. 


SPRITE 


A fine triple-hook lure 
with forged spoon. 
Dances! Heavily 
» chrome plated 
for salt or fresh 
water. Alsoin 
solid copper. 


FREE 


Amazing action 
at all reel speeds. New Catalog and 


Weedless and non- booklet ‘‘How 
weedless. Replaceable To Fish 
hook and weed guard. Johnson’s 

Heavily chrome or Silver pe 
copper plated. Minnow” x 


LOUIS JOHNSON CO. 
1215-B Deerfield Road, Highland Park, Ill. 





$1.25 FAMOUS 






SOUTH BEND 


It is the same plug 
that has cost you 
$1.25 and more 
in the past. We 

bought a chain oper- 
ator’s close-out stock at 

“A a ridiculously low 

a’ yt That’s why we can offer it to you 

a for only 25c when you write for your new 

FREE 1951 Gateway Catalog. Limit, one 

plug per purchaser. Catalog ready for 

my mailing about Feb. 10. Send money and 

your name and address to Gateway, 

1315-C Main St., Kansas City 6, Mo. 











NET MAKING KIT $1.25 
Make good, deep landing nets, 
live bags, hammocks, minnow 
nets, traps etc. Fascinating 








and profitable as row on row 
you watch ’em grow. Latest 
book on net making—over 175 
pictures, patented shuttle and 
mesh gage, all for only $1.25 
postpaid. 100 page Fishing- 
Hobby catalog included Free. 
NETCRAFT CO. 


Dept. B-2 Toledo 13, O. 
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. Anglers’ . 
Queries .: 


Wants to Raise Trout 


Question: I want to raise trout for the market 
on my mountain ranch. Where can I get in- 
formation on proper breeding, feed, and pond 
construction? —Norman H. Anspauch, Wash. 


Answer: Write Superintendent of Docu- 
ments, Government Printing Office, Washing- 
ton 25, D.C., for one or more of the following 
publications, enclosing currency (not stamps): 
Farm Fishponds for Food and Good Land Use, 
No. A 1.9:1983 (10 cents); Techniques of Fish- 
pond Management, No. A 1.38:528 (10 cents); 
Artificial Propagation of Brook Trout and Rain- 
bow Trout, No. 1 45.1:923/app. 6 (25 cents). 


Uncoiling Spanish Gut 


Question: I use a Spanish-gut leader, but 
can’t get it to straighten out. What can I do 
about this?—Ronald Severa, Calif. 


Answer: Spanish-gut leaders should be well 
soaked before using. If they don’t straighten 
out after being uncoiled wet, there’s something 
wrong with the gut. Usually they straighten 
out easily once they’re soaked. After using a 
Spanish-gut leader, just let it dry straight on 
the rod by hooking the fly in the fly ring, or, if 
your rod doesn’t have one, on a bar of the reel. 
Then it will dry straight.—R. B. 


Catches Mud Puppies 


Question: We have a mud-bottomed lake on 
our farm in which we've been catching 5-in. 
fishlike animals that have heads similar to 
those on bullheads but featherlike projections 
around the gills. They also have tiny lizardlike 
feet. They bite best on worms about midday. 
What are they?—Edward D. Buss, Iowa. 


Answer: The creatures you describe are prob- 
ably mud puppies—scientific name, Necturus 
maculosus. They are sometimes called water 
lizards, or water dogs. Actually, they’re harm- 
less, sluggish salamanders. Some people con- 
sider them a table delicacy.—R. B. 


Flies for Panfish 


Question: I am going to buy a telescopic fly 
rod for use on crappies, bluegills, and bass. 
What size line do you recommend for it? What 
leader? What kind and size of flies are suitable 
for panfish?—Raymond E. Blegen, N. Dak. 


Answer: I can only hazard a guess on the 
proper fly line for a telescopic rod. Probably a 
D-level nylon would be O.K., but I would not 
guarantee it. 

A leader of about 4-lb. test is usually all right 
for panfish. Of course, you can use a much 
lighter leader, but a sturdy one is best because 
you might hook a bass. The fish seem to like 
black-and-yellow flies in sizes 6, 8, and 10. 
Small, bright-colored patterns, and others that 
flash like small minnows, are sometimes good. 
Occasionally nymphs produce better than any- 
thing else—particularly in a mixture of brown 
and yellow.—R. B. 


Protecting Rod and Creel 


Question: What type of varnish should I use 
to paint my split-cane creel and the cork handle 
of my fly rod?—G. H. Pope, Saskatchewan, 
Canada. 


Answer: A good grade of quick-drying spar 
varnish. However, if the cork handle is made 
of solid rings it shouldn’t need varnishing, only 
cleaning.—R. B. 
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aes i sete te. Scaslamites 


In one phase of “field testing,” Tom Denmark, Heddon’s 
Florida representative, purposely abuses his “Pal Spook” 
Glass Rod to make certain it will stand unexpected strains. 


Field Tests show why fishermen consider 


PAL SPOOK GLASS RODS 


“Americas Finest’ 


These rods were designed by fishermen, for fishermen and — for 
fishing. They have backbone where backbone is needed, and action where 
action is needed. When you see the new Heddon “PAL SPOOK” glass 
rods, you will realize why seasoned anglers say, “This is it.” There are 
three beautiful models in four different lengths and four tested actions 
—suitable for any budget and any kind of fishing. To appreciate these 
fine rods, you should really see them. Ask your dealer to show them to you. 


No. 665i—Heddon Deluxe "Pal Spook" Glass Rod $22.50 


America's finest solid glass casting rod 


No. 5551—Heddon Standard "Pal Spook" Glass Rod . $16.50 


A beautiful rod, tops in its price class 


No. 4451—Heddon Universal "Pal Spook" Glass Rod . $12.50 


An unbeatable value, yet strictly Heddon quality 





ee: Write for New 1951 Heddon Catalog 


Our new 84-page DeLuxe Catalog is most comprehensive 
we've ever published. Besides showing all Heddon Rods, Reels 
and Baits in full color, it devotes two pages to “Bait Manip- 
ulation”; a page on “Fishing Tips” by fish-wise old-timers; 
authentic illustrations of 72 popular sportfish, their world’s 
records, feeding habits, proper tackle, etc. Price 25c. With it 
comes beautiful color print of Largemouth Bass for framing. 

Write today for 84-page DeLuxe Catalog or free 32-page 
pocket catalog. 


JAMES HEDDON’S SONS ® 302 W St., Dowagiac, Mich. 














SPEAR FISHING 


(continued from page 33) 


swim farther into his coral home. I 
snapped my spear at him too hastily 
and it missed, striking the coral with a 
clearly audible metallic ping. 

While I was gulping in air on the 
surface once more, Mac slanted over in 
a graceful surface dive and went down. 
I watched him glide slowly to the cave, 
peer in at one corner, then flex his 
rubber gun to full draw. 

The spear sped in and almost in- 
stantaneously a cloud of sand boiled 
from the cave. Out of it surged the big 
grouper, shot just behind the gills. Mac 
tried to grab the haft of the spear and 
stop him, but the big fish twisted away 
and lurched back into his cave. 

Jim, standing in the boat, couldn’t 
see clearly what we were up to, but as 
soon as we surfaced I could tell he was 
plenty interested. I called to him to 
throw us the gaff. Mac would need it 
to reach back into the cave and pull the 
grouper out. 

After we got our wind back we went 
down together. A pink cloud of blood, 
tenuous as cigarette smoke, stained the 
water by the cave mouth. The grouper 
should be breathing his last. Mac swam 
into the cave until only waving rubber 
fins showed. He hooked the big fish 
with the gaff and pulled him out, qui- 
escent except for a slow opening and 
closing of his jaws. 

Jim, awed by the size of our kill, was 
tugging the grouper over the side of 
the boat while Mac shoved, when I saw 
what I’d been half expecting. Circling 
ominously beneath us was a spotted 

This black grouper put up a terrific battle in his deep-down cave. Sometimes the 
divers capture the wary snook, which must be stalked as carefully as any deer 


Self-contained air-supply equipment, used only for underwater stays of more than two minutes. Note the rubber foot flippers 
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silvery form shaped like a torpedo—a 
barracuda brought in by the trail of 
blood from the grouper. 

This hyena of our submarine jungle 
had his mouth half open, exposing the 
rows of grinning white teeth that lined 
his jaws. The best medicine for him 
under the circumstances was a six-foot 
dose of cold-rolled steel. I dived down 
to where he circled and saw him sheer 
away, for the ’cuda in spite of his repu- 
tation as a killer has a strong streak 
of yellow: As he turned I slammed a 
spear through his back. 


One Less Barracuda 


He shivered as though caught in a 
cold current, then lurched blindly away 
with his mouth wide open. I swam hur- 
riedly out of the vicinity, for the teeth 
of even a dead barracuda cut like a row 
of razors. 

When I hit the surface, Mac was 
yelling for Jim to hand him a spear 
from the boat, and in a few seconds he 
had planted it beside mine in the dying 
*cuda. 

When it appeared safe we swam down 
after him. On the way in we kept him 
carefully at arm’s length between us 
by holding the hafts of the spears. Jim 
boated him with the gaff. Then we came 
aboard for a rest. Jim looked at the big 
black grouper, weighing maybe forty 
or fifty pounds, then at the five-foot 
barracuda. 

“Tll eat my words—with fried barra- 
cuda steak on the side,” he said finally. 
“This beats anything I ever saw.’’ 

Before the day was over we had 
stalked and shot’ several smaller 
groupers along with an assortment 
of snappers, hogfish, and other reef ee 
A seldom-caught permit is boated as another frogman readies his gas gun. Using a 
fire-extinguisher unit of compressed carbon-dioxide gas, it fires a small harpoon 
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Handle with care! Gogglers spear these vicious barracuda on sight, because their razor-sharp teeth could cripple a swimmer 
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THE HORTON BRISTOL MFG CO 


GLASS RODS) 


Only BRISTOL Glass Rods give 


you this double-pledge of sat- 
isfaction: 
(1) Each rod is guaranteed 
for three years against 
breakage due to faulty mate- 
rial or workmanship. 
(2) This 3-year guarantee is 
fully insured...(only BRISTOL 
does this) ... by the Auto- 
mobile Insurance Company 
of Hartford, Connecticut. 
Prices on Bristol Glass Rods 
for bait casting, trolling and 
spinning range from $7.95 to 
$22.50 (tax included). 


BRISTOL SOLID GLASS 
CASTING ROD NO. 86 


This aristocrat of solid glass 
rods comes in three lengths, 
44, 5 and 5) feet. 


The Horton Bristol Mfg. Co. 
Bristol, Conn. | 
«++ Originators of the steel fishing rod 
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species. The catch wouldn’t go to waste. 
MacDougall had a freezer in which the 
| fillets would be stored for one of his 
| club fish fries. 

But.the main thing was that Jim, the 
erstwhile skeptic, grabbed an extra face 
mask and paddled around on top 
watching us! When we moved to shal- 
lower waters, he took a spear gun and 
tried to make it to bottom. Without 
flippers his movements were too slow 
and clumsy, and at fifteen feet his ears 
began to hurt. It always takes months 
of practice diving before a novice can 
accustom himself to thirty-foot depths. 
But Jim was certainly an enthusiastic 
convert to the sport of goggle fishing. 
| “It’s more like hunting big game with 
|a bow and arrow than anything else I 
can think of,” he remarked on our way 
back. ;How long has this been going 
on?” 

As I told him, until ten years ago it 
was known to only a handful of hardy 
originators in Hawaii, California, and 
Florida, who shaped crude, glass-fronted 
goggles out of rubber hose and strapped 
homemade rubber paddles on their feet 
for extra speed. Small-scale manufac- 
ture of face masks and streamline rub- 
ber flippers had barely begun when they 
were taken over for war use by the 
armed forces’ underwater demolition 
teams. Between beachheads, the ‘“‘frog- 
men” filed points on handmade spears 
and stalked fish in the lagoons of the 
Pacific. 

When they returned from the wars 
some of these lads helped spread the 
rapidly growing sport along the beaches 
of southern California and off Florida’s 
coral reefs. 

The California legislature amended a 
law which prohibited fishing with spears 
| so as to permit their use by underwater 
|swimmers. One legislator reportedly 
|remarked that “anyone with ‘enough 
| nerve to dive down and meet sharks on 
| their own terms deserves the chance.”’ 
| In Florida, Bill MacDougall organ- 
| 
| 


ized the Neptune Club of Miami, in 
order to set up a code of conduct for 
local goggle fishermen. Before he did 
this, friction had occasionally arisen be- 
tween rod-and-reel sportsmen and a 
few thoughtless gogglers who virtually 
speared fish off the former’s hooks at 
times. For a while there was talk of 
legislation restricting goggle fishing as 
not being a legitimate sport. 


Perils of the Reef 


I never heard of anyone that tried it 
who continued to believe that, however. 
Genuine deep-reef goggle fishing is so 
sporting that it will never have a great 
number of adherents, any more than 
hunting jaguars with a bow and arrow 

| will. The comparison is apt because reef 

goggle fishing is probably the most 
perilous ‘‘hunting”’ on the North Ameri- 
can continent. 

For one thing, the goggler is just 
about at the mercy of any roving sharks 
that may happen to come along. For 
another, should a wounded barracuda 
of any size attack a man he could 
mangle an arm or leg severely with one 
gnashing of his powerful jaws. And 
while there are no octupuses in those 
parts, giant moray eels, big around as 


a man’s waist and quick to resent in- 
truders, lurk in the coral caverns. 

One Neptune Club goggler, Fred 
Pinder, reached into a hole in the coral 
after a crawfish. When his arm was in 
up to the elbow, a moray suddenly 
clamped its jaws across the palm and 
heel of his gloved hand. Fred saved 
himself from drowning like a trapped 
rat by forcing himself to hold that hand 
as still as a piece of rock. In a few 
moments the moray relaxed his grip 


and Fred snatched his hand out. No. 


infection set in, and his only souvenir 
of this brush with death was the row 
of fang marks stitched across his hand. 


Barracuda is a Boxer 


A “sporting” chance should mean 
something like an even break for the 
opponent. Now, meetings with a moray 
eel are a rarity—like stepping on a 
rattlesnake—and perhaps’ shouldn’t 
count. But run-ins with big barracuda 
are frequent on the outside reefs. 

The goggler will most likely be armed 
with a single spear, which fits through 
the short ‘“‘barrel’——usually made of hol- 
low bamboo or brass—of a specially de- 
signed thrower. Grasping the barrel 
with one hand, you pull back with the 
other—thus stretching several strands 
of heavy rubber tubing, slingshot fash- 
ion—and let fly. The spear, by the way, 
can be either nocked like an arrow or 
seated in an empty cartridge case that 
is lashed to the midpoint of the U-bend 
formed by the propelling strands of 
rubber. 

The weapon is a close-in proposi- 
tion, not accurate beyond eight or ten 
feet. The option as to whether the gog- 
gler gets that close is entirely up to the 
barracuda, which can and often does 
circle out of range with hardly any 
visible exertion. 

Frequently the hunter becomes the 
hunted. The ’cuda keeps his distance 
until the goggler turns back toward the 
boat, then closes in from behind. Every 
veteran goggler has also had the ex- 
perience of losing a speared fish to a 
‘cuda which lunged in like a bolt of 
hungry lightning and ground his teeth 
on the spear tip at arm’s length in the 
process. Consequently, he knows how 
small would be the chance of defending 
himself against such a speedy attack. 

If the barracuda only knew this too, 
reef goggling would be as dead as the 
dodo bird. But almost every barracuda 
lets himself be bluffed by the strange 
masked creature which resembles noth- 
ing else swimming in the sea. I say 
almost every barracuda because of the 
memory of one that almost got me. 

I was being “towed’’ alongside the 
moving boat in order to watch for a 
good patch of bottom on which to stop. 
(Any conventional Gulf Stream angler 
would consider this an open invitation 
to sharks. But for gogglers it’s routine. ) 
I spotted a sizable snapper on bottom 
and dropped away from the boat to 
dive. 

That’s when I saw the ’cuda—right 
behind me, and all: set to strike my 
trailing legs. I cut my dive off and 
headed toward him, drawing the spear 
simultaneously. He worked his jaws 
savagely, like an angry dog, and held 
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his ground. It was a difficult angle shot 
but the spear point had only two feet 
to go when I let fly. 

The ’cuda shook himself for a second 
or two as I turned hurriedly away. 
Then he lunged forward with his mouth 
wide open as if to destroy the thing 
that had hurt him. He barely missed 
me. Maybe his move was reflex action. 
Anyway, I got out of there fast. 

The big devil wasn’t hit properly and 
he threw the spear later while two of us 
trailed at a respectable distance. Then 
he really turned on the steam and dis- 
appeared. 

The biggest game that gogglers hunt 
are the cave-dwelling jewfish or giant 
sea bass. These mottled brown mon- 
sters range up to 500 and 600 pounds 
in weight, perhaps more. They’re not 
ordinarily dangerous although no one 
wants to be caught in a coral cavern 
with one when it starts plunging about. 


Run Over by a Fish! 


It’s not quite sporting to hunt them 
with light spears which may only 
wound, so members of the Neptune 
Club prefer a sort of Buck Rogers 
“gas gun.’ This contraption, made from 
a hand-operated fire extinguisher, fires 
a small harpoon by means of a blast of 
compressed carbon-dioxide gas. But it 
too is a close-in weapon. 

More than one goggler has been 
literally ‘run over” by a big jewfish 
after he fired. The greatest danger is 
from the stiff, lancelike fins along the 
monster’s back. And one wounded 300- 
pounder clamped its jaws on the hip and 
thigh of Donald Pinder as the goggler 
moved in with gaff and rope. Don was 
badly bruised but nothing more. 

The bite of a shark that size would 
have a different ending. Where the 
jewfish has only flat crushers, sharks 
have sharp, sawlike teeth. No goggler 
actually hunts sharks, except perhaps 
small ones, although stories have ap- 
peared which suggest that they do go 
out after them. 

There’s no argument among reef 
gogglers as to whether sharks will at- 
tack a man. There wouldn’t be a dis- 
senting vote on that, as far as I can 
ascertain. But attacks are few in 
coastal waters, undoubtedly because of 
the comparative rarity of the so-called 
man-eating species, such as hammer- 
head, tiger, black-tip, mako, and great 
white sharks. 

Someone sights a shark on virtually 
every reef trip. But the intruder is 
nearly always a nurse or sand shark 
about five or six feet long. These some- 
times seem to wonder whether a goggler 
will hold still to be eaten in small 
chunks, for they’]l swim with clumsy 
tail sweeps right up to you. It often 
takes a healthy poke in the snout with 
a spear point to discourage them into 
seeking lunch elsewhere. 

Once I was loafing along on the sur- 
face watching some gaily colored little 
fish play about twenty feet below when 
another goggler shouted a warning. 
“Look out behind you!” he yelled. 


I switched directions with the haste 
of a small boy surprised crossing a 
bull’s pasture. I found myself squint- 
ing down my raised spear at a dis- 
gruntled little four-foot black-tip shark | 
which had plainly been about to sample | 
one of my rubber flippers. He didn’t 
wait to be poked but took off in high | 
dudgeon, glaring back out of his black 
button eyes. 

The incident was just funny then, 
but I wouldn’t want to meet that baby | 
when he gets his growth. No Neptune | 
Club goggler has yet been jumped by a 
big shark bent on serious business. 
The outcome will probably be tragic 
when it happens. Bill MacDougall car- | 
ries an Army-type first-aid kit, complete | 
with morphine and stitching tmiand 
and expects to need it. 

Most members of the Neptune Club | 
have already encountered big sharks’ 
of the man-eating sorts. Once Bill Rath- 
bone, Jasper Williams, and Clarence | 
Dowling were hunting over a patch of | 
outside reef when three great grayish- 
brown forms appeared dimly in the 
underwater distance. The boys aban- 
doned a speared grouper of about forty 
pounds which they had just taken and 
lit out for the near-by skiff. 

A twelve-foot hammerhead circled by 
underneath Jasper before he made the 
boat and he thought his time had come. 
But the sharks fell on the grouper, and 
fifteen minutes after they had disap- 
peared one of the boys swam down and | 
recovered the spear. They moved to 
another spot but no one could concen- 
trate on the sport the rest of the day. 
The face mask limits one’s vision and 
the only way to see all around you is to 
keep twisting your neck. 





Best Bet in a Shark Attack 


No one dwells on these incidents; one 
goggler just tells another that he was 
“chased out of a good spot last Sunday.” 
So far, the big sharks have held off | 
long enough for a flipper-wearing gog- | 
gler to streak to the boat. 

What could one do if attacked? I 
think the best bet would be to hold 
your spear until the shark opened his 
mouth at point-blank range and then 
try to drive it down his gullet. It 
wouldn’t kill him, right away anyhow, 
but chomping on the steel shaft should 
keep his jaws occupied for a while. 
Mighty good trick if you could manage 
to do it! 

Sure, deep-reef goggle fishing is a 
sport. There isn’t anything else like it. 
The apparent dangers aren’t so bad as 
the fact that for almost nine months 
out of the twelve, the reef goggler has 
to be content with either holding a rod 
like everyone else or staying home. The 
“season” is practically limited to the 
calm summer months when the water is 
regularly clear enough to see bottom in 
thirty feet. 

So if you see a character, on a pier or 
Gulf Stream fishing boat, gazing down | 
into the water as if he’d enjoy falling | 
overboard, that, brother, is a goggle 
fisherman. THE END 


The Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 
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The last 4 years have — 
ed a sensational chan 
in at fishing meth 
rn lightweight cli 
poe and perfected by 
angley has swept the 
nation because it provides 
more thrills and action. 
Have you tried Langley’s 
“Championship Combina- 
tion” of rod and reel? 
Thousands now swear it 
beats anything everknown. 
Ge modern -- get Fangley! 












DESIGNED BY DICK MILLER 
ee World famous fisherman. 
casting champion and 
Executive Vice 
President of 
Langley 
Corporation. 


LONGITUDINAL” 
CASTING RODS 


3.7 & Vote. $950 


5 & 52 ft.—$1C.50 





“STREAMLITE” REEL 


125° 


& 
ANTI-INERTIA 
vy SPOOL 

: , a 
, HEART OF 


YOUR QEE 






“LONGITUDINAL” 
Tubular Glass Rods 


Hollow center with 


“ANTI-INERTIA” 


longitudinal’’ fibers A 
running lengthwise Casting Reels 
from butt to tip. Re- All Langley Reels have 
enforced with Nylon! the famous Anti-Inertia 
Designed by Dick Miller Spoo/. It eliminates ‘‘fly 
with his own secret rod- wheel action’’ that causes 
balance measurements. back-lash and casting 
The action is terrific! drag. Starts and stops 
Bait casting, spinning,  stantly - perfect casts with 
and fly rods, $9.50 to light or he 
$20. $5.95 to $15 





*T.M. reg. © Copyright 1950 by Langley Corporation 
660 Second Avenue, San Diego, California 


91 








' 


| 
/ 
| 
f+ 


| 




















Vidnaal 


| BAITS CATCH 


CHUB 





MORE FISIi 












11% Lb. Small Mouth Bass 


"I caught this 11'/2 lb. Small Mouth in Lake 
Payne on the Famous Pikie Minnow", writes Mr. 
Wayland M. Hyche, Bessemer, Ala., "And I've 
taken several others near this size, lately, on The 
Pikie and | can say it's the best lure I've ever 
used''! 


FAMOUS PIKIE MINNOW 


, nome ~ pti Ws a 
No. 700 series e. ~ Lg. 4'/4 in 
Price $1.30 Cad Wt. 3% oz. 


Imitated—but never equalled! The magic of The 
Pikie is still the headline act! This greatest, all 
around lure ever made .. . for all game fish 
. » « landed 43 Prize Winners . . . for Bass, Pike, 
Walleye and Muskie ... in Field & Stream's 
contest in last 5 years . . . almost twice as many 
as any other lure! 


INJURED MINNOW 





f 












No. 1500 . | 

series % . Lg. 3% in 

Price $1.30 ‘ ed Wt. % o72. 
The old reliable Big Bass getter . . . right up 


on the surface, where you can see, hear and feel 
each strike! Slow short jerks make it resemble a 
crippled minnow, lying on its side! 


THE PLUNKER 
a No. 3200 
Price $1-10 
Lg. 3 in. 
Wt. 5% o7. 








Thousands of fish- 
ermen use noth- 
ing else! Many 
aet the limit in 
» few hours on 
The PLUNKER! 
Bobs, dances and 
ker-plunks on the sur- 


face . . . making all 
Bass and Pike, too, 
strike it hard! 


Get these lures from your dealer . . . or direct! 
Write for new FREE colored catalog! 















RECORD RAM 


(continued from page 35) 


It was still light when we heard a} 
horse whinny and Herb and Paddy rode | 
in, both grinning like the cat that had | 
eaten the rat. Behind Herb’s saddle was 
the darnedest sheep head I have ever 
seen—and one of the darnedest heads | 
anyone has ever seen! I took one look | 
at it and yelled 47 inches! The steel | 
tape showed it closer to 48. For a man | 
who has just chalked up a new world | 
record, Herb was singularly quiet. Actu- 
ally, he was exhausted after the long 
stalk and tough climb, since he had just 
got out of a sick bed. 

When we were measuring the head | 
I happened to get a good look at Moose 
Johnson. The big head I had shot a 
week before was the best, in Moose’s 
opinion, that any of his sportsmen had 
taken in his twenty-seven years of guid- 
ing. Now it was beaten cold, and Moose’s 
face wore the same expression that is 
on Junior’s face when little baby sister 
comes home with mamma from the hos- 
pital. 

Herb and Paddy had seen the two 
rams, they told us, when they were 
riding up that big hogback. They glassed 
them, found them good. Then they set 
up the spotting scope for a better look— 
and almost dropped their teeth at what 
they saw. The smaller ram had an 
enormously wide spread and heavy 
horns, but the other was out of this 
world. His head was of the incurved 
and outflared type and enormously long. 
In years of sheep hunting Herb had 
never seen anything in the same league. 

When they first saw them the two 
rams had been down to a creek at the 
foot of the mountain for a midday drink 
and were climbing slowly toward the 
crest, feeding a bit on the way. There 
was no cover between the men and the 
rams, so it was impossible to begin the 
stalk. 

At long last the rams disappeared 
over the crest. The time for action had 
come. Herb and Paddy led their horses 
down off the hogback, tied them in some 
willows by the creek where the rams 
had drunk, and then began their long, 
roundabout stalk. They had to go clear 
around the point of that sharp-combed 
mountain, then follow a deep canyon 
up toward the top and to the rams. The 
climb was somewhere between 1,500 and 
2,000 feet and terribly steep. Much of 
it was over rockslides where boulders 
were precariously poised and looking 
for an excuse to roll. Herb was just out 
of a sick bed, and to him the side of 
that mountain looked as high as the 
walls of the Grand Canyon. 

“Hurry,” Paddy kept telling him. ‘““We 
haven’t much time!” Or: “Don’t step | 
on loose rocks. Those sheep will hear | 
us!” 

About midway in their climb they 
took a quick peek at the big one, and | 
Herb realized that this was a ram of 
rams. 
“Look, Paddy,” he said, “if we get| 
that big boy there’s $50 in it for you.” 

“O.K.,” said Paddy. “But hurry—and 
don’t step on loose rocks.” 

Finally they struggled to the spot | 
from which Herb planned to shoot. The 
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for Better Fishing 


Gudebrod... first in line—first in mind 
—first on your rod for better fishing. Whether 
it’s sea, surf or stream, Gudebrod is the line 
to match your catch. Treat yourself to the 
thrill of a precision cast—the fighting strength 
of quality-crafted Gudebrod line in nylon, 
silk or linen. Be sure you ask your dealer for 
Line by Gudebrod. 
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Gets them every time! 


Perfect lifelike ap- 

pearance plus patent- 
ed lifelike action. At sporting 
goods and hardware stores 
everywhere. 


Slight twitch 
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Made from long- 


lasting live rubber. 
Moulded into exact 
replicas. 
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life - colored true 
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Introductory Offer Only $1 .00 
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ram was above them, and Herb could 
see only about six inches of his back. 
The shooting would be uphill and from 
a very insecure position on a rockslide. 

As Herb poked his rifle to the fore 
the old ram saw him, but he did not 
spook, as he was apparently unacquaint- 
ed with men and he was in his chosen 
country where he could run if they 
came closer. 

Sweating with anxiety, Herb rested 
his .300 Weatherby Magnum over a 
rock, found the ram behind the cross- 
hairs of his scope, and commenced his 
trigger squeeze. He was afraid of over- 
shooting, so he tried to hold right where 
he could see the ram’s body over the 
rocks. The 180-gr. bullet left the muzzle 
at 3,300 feet a second and smacked 
into the rocks an inch or so below the 
great ram’s body. The ram bounced to 
his feet and took off to get over the 
crest and to safety. 

Then Herb got a break. His next shot 
was a quick one. It went through the 
ram’s right ear and hit the base of one 
horn. It knocked the ram down and 
rolled him thirty yards or so down the 
slope. If this shot had missed or had 
been taken with a less potent rifle the 
old ram would still be wearing his 
record horns. Before Herb could work 
the bolt, the ram was on his feet and 
tearing toward the crest again. Herb’s 
third shot was a miss. He worked the 
bolt again. 

It was now or never. This was the 
last cartridge in his rifle and the ram 
had just about reached safety. He got 
this last shot off with the crosshairs 
right behind the ram’s shoulder, and as 
he squeezed the trigger and felt the 
sharp recoil of the rifle he saw the ram 
wilt, lose hold, and come rolling down 
the rocks. 

For a moment Herb lay there, weak 
from the climb and the excitement. 
Then he turned to Paddy. “Did you see 
where the third shot went?” he asked. 


Paddy’s Departing Bankroll 


“No,” Paddy told him. “I closed my 
eyes after the second. I couldn’t stand 
seeing my fifty bucks running away!” 

That ram was really an ancient. He 
was scrawny, thin, and rather small of 
body. He could not possibly have sur- 
vived another winter, since he had only 
four outside nipping teeth in his front 
lower jaw. He had lost many of his 
other teeth and those that remained 
were just about to fall out-—-so loose, in 
fact, that as an experiment I pulled one 
out with my fingers after Herb and 
Paddy brought the head in. 

The ram’s annual rings showed him 
to be fifteen years old, the oldest I have 
ever seen. His horns were so brittle that 
a bump on a rock had caused him to 
lose several inches on one side, and they 
looked as if they were from a head that 
had lain rotting on the ground for years. 

The other ram hung around while 
Herb and Paddy were freeing the head 
and the. meat. Both reported that its 
horns had an enormous spread and at 
least 40-inch curls. The last they saw of 
him he was standing on the comb of 
the ridge, nis great golden horns and 
snow-white body brilliant against the 
blue sky. He was still trying to figure 
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CILESTONE 
PROCESSED’ a 
. “ ¢ 7 


CARBORUNDUM 
HONED! 
* 
po 


“HEAT.SET™ 
NYLON! 


Micro-photo cross section of Cilesto 
line shows construction. Note how 
thick coating of Cilestone seals and 


impregnates nylon threads, adding 
NW t W e to natural buoyancy of line. 


CILESTOFLYLINE >... 


CASTS FARTHER 


e It’s revolutionary! Judged ‘Best’ by 97.6% 3 
of the fishermen reporting—after 1500 Cilesto 
lines had been tested under all fishing condi- 4 


+ 
e KINKS LESS 

e LASTS LONGER 
e 

> 


tions in fresh and salt water. Size for size, same 
weight as silk. Tapers come in handy plastic 


utility case. Get Cilesto at your dealer’s now. FLOATS EASIER 









World-Famous INVINCIBLE 
Bait Casting Line 


Finest casting line made, 
Gladding’s Invincible is 
tough, rugged, dependable, 

easy to cast. Completely 
waterproofed. In choicest silk 
or best quality ““Heat-Set”’ nylon. 
Ask your dealer. 


Invincible comes in a 
beautiful plastic utility 
case with sliding lids. 


SEND FOR FREE B. F. GLADDING & CO., Inc. 
BOOKLET TODAY South Otselic, N. Y., Box 1151-B 


32 exciting, fact-filled : “— 
pages to help you enjoy 
successful fishing! 


B. F. GLADDING & CO., Inc., South Otselic, N. Y., Box 1151-8 
Please send me your FREE booklet. 
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All Standard 
Brands 

At Lowest 

Prices 






Save money when you buy your 
sports equipment at Gateway and 
get a tremendous DOUBLE 
GUARANTEE. You get the manu- 
facturer’s guarantee of quality and 
Gateway’s own positive money-back guarantee of 
satisfaction! 

See pg. 25 for Coble Calendar. It gives authoritative 
information and tells you exactly when to go fishing. 


HUNDREDS OF BARGAINS: 
Complete casting outfit. Over 25 pcs. Shakespeare 
Special 1-pc. glass5’2” rod. Shakespeare Wondereel. 
Nylon line. 2-tray tackle box, 8 standard brand baits. 
$25.95 
Jointed Calcutta Pole. Length approx. 12’, 3-section, 
metal ferrules. Tip top. #AM3123___.....____-- $2.49 
$1.25 Silver Streak Multicolor Camouflage Nylon Casting 
Line. 15/ test. 50-yd. spool. #A443 86c 
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Your free copy of Gateway’s new ’51 
catalog is waiting for you. 


Send for 
Your Free 


C.O.D. on orders of $1.00 or more. 


GATEWAY SPORTING GOODS CO. 
1323-C Main St., Kansas City 6, Mo. 
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30 DAY FREE TRIAL 


High Power 
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Finest Precision Optics 
Featherlight 
Guaranteed Savings 


Money Back Guarantee 
Easy Pay Plan 
Leather Case Incid 
Com pore Before You Buy 
‘14° 5 Dealer Inquiries Invited 

up Free/ Catalog & Book 


33 Models ‘How to Select Binoculars’ 
BUSHNELL Fin lara Bushnell Bidg., Dept.ta-22 


Pasadena 1, Calif. 
ZEEE 
=, ZA y 


GET HERTER’S NEW 200 PAGE CATALOG 















The largest assortment of tools and materials in 
the world. Buy from the original source of sup 
ply. Hundreds of items not available from any 
other outlet. Send 25c to cover postage and 


rol - 4° 3 YOUR / handling charges on 


CATALOG TODAY. this unique catalog 


®@ Buy Direct at HERTER’S Wholesale Prices @ 


wastca __ HERTER’S 
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ase \BE 3-pe. 
yo Casting Outfit | 


Bronson Model 220 Light- | 

~ weight “Green Hornet’’ Level 
Wind Casting Reel, H-I 1-pe. Solid 
Glass Casting Rod, 5’. 50-yd. spool 


Nylon Casting Line. #AM5304___$9.95 
#AM5305—with Gephart 4% or 5’ Solid Steel 1-pe.Rod, $9.95 


Write for it now. On any of the} 
above items, send remittance or! 
Ready for Delivery about Feb. 10. | 


| 
| 


out what had happened to his old pal | 


and what these strange creatures who 
carried thunder and lightning with them 
were. 

The sheep in this particular range 
have not been hunted for years. Never 
before had an outside trophy hunter 
fired a shot there. Once Indians had 
lived in a little village on a lake about 
a day’s pack away and they had hunted 
the Dall sheep, as I found the skull of 
a young ram by one of their abandoned 
cabins and I also picked up the horns 
of a ewe. But the Indians have died off 
and moved away, and the only enemies 
of the sheep are wolves and eagles. The 
sheep range there is about twelve miles 
long. Herb touched only the edge of it. 
There are other rams in that range, 
and maybe larger ones. This particular 
area of the Yukon has many such sharp 
mountain ranges, rising out of the 
stunted spruce forest like the sheep 


ranges 3,000 miles to the south in the | 


Mexican state of Sonora—ranges where 
even now no trophy hunter has popped 
a primer. 

When we got back to Whitehorse the 
news of Herb’s great head had somehow 
traveled ahead of us and we were 
greeted like channel swimmers. Alex 
Davis, our outfitter, was of course de- 
lighted because such a head does busi- 
ness no harm. Them Kjar, the game- 
department director, measured the head 
and was happy because he wanted to see 
the locale for the record Dall sheep 
firmly fixed in the Yukon. 


After the tumult and the shouting of | 
in Whitehorse had died | 


our arrival 
down and we were packing to leave, 


Herb gazed pensively at his great head. | 


“You know,” he said, ‘maybe I was 
a little quick on the trigger. That range 
is twelve miles long and I looked over 
only a mile of it. I saw only two 
rams. Now maybe if I hadn’t been so 
hasty——_”’ THE END 


Here’s a Real Lure! 


although it’s not alive— 


A real fish 
should make a good lure. At least 


it would be realistic. That’s the theory 
of a firm now marketing a pond shiner 
preserved by a patented process and 


| sealed permanently in rugged but pli- 


| a darting action; 


able plastic. 

The preserved shiners, which have 
stood up under two years of test fish- 
ing, have no odor, won’t deteriorate, and 
aren’t affected by changes in climate. 
They can be cast or trolled in fresh or 
salt water. Wobblers are curved to give 
spinners have side 
fins. 

An imported treble hook and a stain- 
less-steel mount is attached to each 
lure. The mount can be removed to per- 
mit use of other hooks, a swivel, or 
a weed guard. The shiners (and an 
“injured” type) come in small (3 to 4 
in.), medium (4 to 5 in.), and large 
(5 to 6 in.) sizes. 
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| faleon-grip SNELLED HOOKS 


| Ac the first nibble . . . Falcon- 
| 
| 
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Grip'scurved-in needle point bites 
back! It sets right . . . and holds 
tight! Double Sliced Baitkeeper 
grips bait firmly . . . fish can’t 
steal it. 

Bronze finish . . . triple-tied 5” 
‘‘No-C-Um’’ Camouflaged Ny- 
lon snell — Falcon-Grip is the 
world’s finest Snelled Hook... 
unconditionally guaranteed! 


THE YEAR'S BIGGEST 
SNELLED HOOK VALUE! 
5 HOOK PACK 25¢ 


Try your dealer... if he 
doesn’t have this big bargain 
in stock, fill in and send the 
coupon below with 25¢. We'll 
send postpaid, as a sample, 
the standard pack of 5 Fal- 
con-Grip Snelled Hooks. 
Specify size (sizes 12 to 1 
only). 

The Weber Lifelike Fly Co., 
Stevens Point 35, Wis. 
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BAIT CANTEEN 






you just can’t beat 
it for getting 

more and 
bigger fish! 
Keeps worms, crawl- 


ers, crabs, hell- 
grammites, crickets, 


DEALERS frogs, fresh, full of 
JOBBERS action. 
WANTED 


Patented double wall fibre board with green baked-enamel 
steel framing. Light weight, strong. Cover and special 
Canteen moss furnished. 


THREE Model B (above) Model C Model D 

SIZES ) 7”x7"x6” 7”"x14"x6"” 14’x14”x6” 
$2.00 pp. $3.25 pp. $5.00 pp. 

West of ) 

Rockies $2.25 pp. $3.50 pp. $5.50 pp. 

If your dealer can’t supply. order direct, giving his nam« 


THE CANTEEN COMPANY, OBERLIN, OHIO 
Also made in Canada by Superior Products, Ltd., Sarnia, Ont. 
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SUCCESS 
. 
with LAZY DAN 

“I'd like some more."’ So writes Dr. 
R. C. Carpenter, Marshalltown, Iowa. He 
is one of 156,000 fishermen who find 
Lazy Dan the best lure 


3 GRAND BAITS {2's 


40c Each at Most Sports Dealers 


ALL 3 LAZY.DANS $1.00 Postpaid 
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ALL IN A DAY 


(continued from page 41) 


stickily over his bare feet and toes. 

He ate the peanut-butter sandwiches 
without the lemonade. When he was 
through, he pushed the boat out into the 
hot sun again. Reaching for his rod, 
his knee sharply bumped the tackle box 
and knocked it from the seat. The lures 
fell from their separate compartments 
and onto the floor in a heap. He picked 
up a plug and seven others followed, 
their hooks interlaced. 

After a while, his tackle box was 
straightened out. He pulled out a first- 
aid kit and applied mercurochrome to 
his skinned knee. He managed to save 
almost half the bottle when it spilled on 
his trousers. 

He decided to cast toward the deeper 
water away from shore. The wind 
had shifted, and was now blowing 
stronger in this arm of the lake. With 
his back to the shore, he continued 
casting while the boat drifted toward 
the shallower water at a faster clip than 
he realized. 

The branches of the tree on the 
shore’s edge projected .well out over 
the water. They were low, dense 
branches, no higher than two feet above 
the surface of the water. When the 
leaves touched his back, he turned and 
saw for the first time how close he had 
been blown to shore. He instinctively 
started to duck, but saw that the lowest 
branches just about cleared the boat. 

He grabbed a branch in his free hand 
and clung tightly as a gust of wind 
sprung up. The boat drifted on under 
the branches toward the shore. His feet 
remained with the boat while his upper 
body mushed into the leaves. It now 
became a two-handed job to hold on, 
so his rod was jettisoned into the water. 

His body formed an ever-decreasing 
angle with the water’s surface. In a 
moment, the boat abandoned his feet, 
and the only means of keeping them out 
of the water was to swing them up into 
the branches. Under the weight, the 
limbs lowered slowly and bowed deeply 
like a polished gentleman. They con- 
tinued downward until he had been 
gently dunked into the water beneath. 
There was no longer any purpose in 
holding on, so he let go. 

The water wasn’t deep—not very. It 
came only to his waist when he stood 
up. He waded a few steps to shore, 
where the boat was waiting for him, and 
climbed in. After retrieving his rod, he 
rowed out into the sun, his pants 
squishing sloppily on the seat. 

After dropping the anchor he looked 
in all directions and saw no one on or 
around the lake. He removed his 
trousers and then his shorts, and laid 
them on the other seat to dry. Then he 
picked up his rod and resumed fishing. 

In a short while he landed a large- 
mouth. He took out his ruler and found 
it to be half an inch under size. He 
measured it three times, but the length 
didn’t change. When he again held it 
to the ruler, he pulled gently on the 
fish’s lower jaw. It was still too small. 
He threw it overboard. 

As he watched the bass swim boldly 
away, he heard voices. Turning, he 
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BASS-MASTER 


Fair Trade Price $1.25 


ON 
L«eS§ LURES 


For every type of fresh and salt water game 
fishing—bass, walleye, musky, pike or lake 
trout—you can depend on L & S lures. From 






Florida to Canada fishermen praise their fa- ; ee ee 
Sore ; if : P : : Fishermen Earl Stockli, Frank 
mous “shiner minnow” action, fish catching Janczak, Chauncey Ohm and Cliff 
| “pee “vers fc : Warren shown above with a string 
ability and quality workmanship. of lake trout caught at Kenora, 


Ontario on L & §S lures. 


Four sizes for casting or trolling . . . as- 
sorted colors and patterns. Indestructible 
plastic bodies; finish will not chip or peel. 
KEEP A RECORD OF YOUR FISHING TRIPS. WRITE 
SS FOR FREE FISHERMEN’S LOG. 
_,) DEPT. -D.2 
23 , 


L&S BAIT COMPANY inc. 


BRADLEY, ILLINOIS 



















HITS THE 
7,500,000 MARK 


WORLD’S LARGEST SELLING PLUG 
1,000,000 Sold In 200 Consecutive Days 
| . .. 5,000 a Day Average... 


Exclusive offset hooking—a sensational feature. Lures in 18 
| sizes an 28 colors. Underwater, surface and trolling models, 

$1.35 each. Musky $1.45. Fly-rod size, $1.10. New midget 
models, $1.00 and $1.10. New salt water models, $2.00, 
$2.25, $2.50. 


HELIN TACKLE CO. 





























| ALOG 6342 Oykfird Detroit 7, Mich. 
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| GET THIS FAMOUS F 
R 
BONEFISH and STEELHEAD E 
| Four new 91’ fly rods. 
| which embody. the results E 
} of four ye = testing in 
many st by many 
**specialists.’’ Two-piece. 61; oz. and 6. 09 oz. Three-piece 4 Be FISHING CATALOG! 
634 oz. and 614 oz. These rods are taking Bonefish and a Shows ay line world-famous lures 
Steelhead every day. Also ideal for Snook, Tarpon, Salmon, for every resh-. and salt- water need In- 
Stripers (Atlantic) and bass bugging. Many other models to teresting. educational. me Pa Bo nae 
suit any spex fic reauirement. from 7’ to 10’. Spinning rods 
from 714’ to 9 To mirnament bait casting and fly rods. | GET THIS WORLD-FAMOUS FISH-GETTER! 
Rods for rod Cranks, by ro« Tony 
Cranks. vwG 
SEND 10c FOR pel TED GT | Accetta 
COMPLETE CATALOG | PET Spoon 


8065-2 GRAND RIVER AVE., DETROIT 4. MICH. 


FLIPPER FISH 


e IT ZIG-ZAGS 
@ BELLY ROLLS 
@ BREAKS CLEAR 


| Great ———— — j “4 
| shown, les: lh. Order no 


' Tony Accetta rf Sen, 890-F Eost 140th. St, “Cleveland 10, Ohie 








Action! . . . that’s the one word 
that sets Flipper Fish apart from any 

OF WATER other bait. Action above, action below and action on the water's 
@ POPS AND DIVES surface mark Flipper Fish as the one bait for fishing anywhere— 
ALL ON A MODERATE anytime. Beautifully finished Flipper Fish is available in twelve 


TRIEVE, EN P " ° ’ ° . 
aon 4 oped attractive life-like colors. It's nationally advertised- 


fishermen everywhere are asking for it! 
oo if your dealer cannot supply you 
"oa eae crder direct trom factory. 


y MICHIGAN TACKLE CO ” 2550 Blaine Ave., Dept ta e Detroit 6 
























































it the fact about 
rods 


ree! 


What kind should you buy ? Solid steel, 
tubular steel or glass? What are the 
advantages of each? Which gives best 
action—mostsport—bestvalue? Anew 
“True Temper Fact Folder” explains 
the merits ofeach. 
It describes 
world’s finest, 
most complete 
line of rods—in- 
cluding the new 
True Temper Dy- 
nalite laminated 
glass fiber rod. 
No obligation— 
write today for 
free copy. 
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New True ‘Temper 
“Speedgrip’’ Handle 
— another of the ex- 
clusive True Temper 
features, 


-——- USE THIS COUPON PLEASE ———-— 
TRUE TEMPER Corporation 
MAKERS—THE ROD OF CHAMPIONS 


Sporting Goods Division, Dept. 2 
Geneva, Ohio 





Please send your new True Temper Fact 
Folder to — 
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You've Experimented . . Now Experience 


Buy wil Conidae 
HABER & FINK “HABICHT” 
BINOCULARS 











SAVE 457 


Here is a real buy that we have been lucky to scoop 
up. We are offering these finest quality Austrian 
made, double coated, central focusing. binoculars at 
a real savings. These glasses are excelient for all 
around out door use and for fights and sporting 
events. They are of precision manufacture and bear 
our name. They have been made to very high speciri- 
cation and we would be willing to stake our reputa- 
on on them, together with our 10 day trial money 
back guarantee. 


4 30 complete with genuine 
x leather carrying case 


complete with genuine 
7x42 leather carrying case 


Your Cost 


$95. 00° $52.50* 
$139.50* $75.00* 


*All binoculars are subject to 20% Federal Tax 
WRITE sige | OUR COMPLETE LISTING ON NEW 
D USED BINOCULARS. 








MAIL ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED 


¢ HABER. FINK: 


12 WARREN ST, « NEW YORK 7, N, Y, 








saw a man and woman rowing toward 
him around a point of land. He plunked 
down in the bottom of the boat and 
reached for his trousers. The sand and 
grit on the floor boards was irritating | 
to his skin. He squirmed into his pants 
and then got up on the seat again. 
After stopping for a short chat, the | 
couple rowed on. He thought it nice} 
of them to insist that he take one of | 
their bass. It was a decent size, too. 
He placed it on his empty stringer. 
When he was ready to move, he| 
stepped to the front of the boat to pull 
up the anchor. It was stuck. He tugged 
strenuously, the bow plunging down al- 
most to the water level, but the anchor 
didn’t budge. He let out the full length 
of the rope and then rowed in circles 
around the spot, stopping to pull at 
frequent intervals. Then he realized 
that the anchor was jammed between 
underwater boulders. He finally rowed 
directly above the spot, pulled in as 
much rope as he could, and then cut it 





| 


| at the waterline. 





| 
| 


| 


| floor boards. 


The Worms Turn 

The air shimmered with the rising | 
heat. The bottom of the boat burned 
his bare feet, so he scooped a can of | 
water out of the lake and dampened the 
Perspiration rolled down 


his back and tickled him like a me 


fly. The flies themselves also did their | 
share. When evening came, the bass | 
on his stringer was still alone. 


It was now difficult to retrieve his | 
| lure on each cast. His reeling hand had 


to be used frequently to swing at the 
insects swarming around his face. They 
were courageous, though, and would 
not scare easily. His insect repellent | 
| helped some, but a few managed to | 
break through the aromatic barrier. 


He thought the fishing should sae 


improved by this time, but it remained 
the same. When darkness came, he 
headed back for his mooring place. 
After dismantling his tackle and chain- 
ing the boat, he frisked the area with 
his flashlight and saw that he had for- 
gotten nothing. 

Now he had to put on his undershirt 
and shirt. The process was no easier 
than when he had tried at noon; quite 
the contrary. The reddened skin seemed 
to crack like dried parchment. Slowly 
—very slowly—he did it. Then he 


| 


picked up his shoes and socks and sat | 


on a rock. 

The socks went on, but not without a 
struggle. He realized then that the sun 
had seen a lot of his feet that day. 
After a moment’s deliberation, he 
tucked his shoes under his arm. Then, 
with his belongings, he winced his way 
to the car in his stocking feet. 

As soon as the car door was open he 
leaped back. He turned his head, took 
a deep breath, and then jumped into the 
car and opened the windows without 
inhaling. Something had died, and he 
knew what it was. Reaching to the 
back seat, he grabbed the can with the 
remains of the worms and heaved it far 
into the bushes. Then he got out again 
for more air. 

He took out the insect repellent and 
rubbed it around his nose before climb- 
ing back into the car. Once behind the 
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The Chase Fly-Tying Kit 


Fly-Tying Complete Tool Kit with hooks, feathers, 
hackle, tinsel and book of instructions, all carefully 
selected high quality material ‘post 
of OUTSTANDING VALUE.......... $1 4. 95 paid 
Pivot Vise $5.00 Chase Bobbin $2.75 
AT YOUR DEALER OR ORDER DIRECT 
Free Descriptive Literature * Write Today 


R. S. CHASE CO. Box 104 _ Boston 17, Mass. 

















est 








iso 









FLIES SOO Ft. Level FlyLine Ft. 
ASSORTED | LINEN LINE | Size 3 PLY NYLON 
10 for$1.00| 24 ib. test | 75 Ft. $1.00! 85 ib. test 








BRAIDED NYLON FISHING LINES 
200'15 or 20 FY 150’ SO Ib. Test |100’ 100 th. Test 
175’ 35 tb. Test|125S’ 75 tbh. Test! 50’ 200 Ib. Test 
\bove lines available in longer lengths. 
Send check or money order. We iy postage. 


MAC-MILLS Dept. C-2 Pleasant Valley, N. Y. 














CATCH BLUEGILLS 


or your money back 


Proved rubber bugs lure fish with lively rubber 
legs that twitch and kick. Pog sponge-rubber 
bodies are oft and ‘juicy’’ like live bugs. 


Money back if you can’t c sects more with these 
than any you ever used. Introductory assort- 
ments, Schumann’s Pat. ay fg Ag ey 5 Blue- 
4 gill Bugs $1; 5 Trout Bugs Bass Bugs $1 
postpaid, BUY NOW- AVOID. "SHORT: AGES. 


FAIR FAILOR CoO. 
Dept. XB, 2950 E. 132nd St., Cleveland 20, Ohio 





“HANDY BELL’’ LEADER KIT 
INTRODUCTORY OFFER 
A genuine ‘‘Handy Bell’’ Nickel 
Silver ‘‘Barrel Knot’’ splicer, Re- 
tail $2.25. Plus finest quality Du- 
Pont nylon in 32 in. lengths for 
making 24- 1% ft. tapered leaders from sizes .013-6 Ib., 
"O11 - 4.3 lb., .009-2 A lb. Plus 12 extra 32 inch .009 re- 
pair tippets. ALL FOR $3.50. Postpaid in U.S.A. _ Nylon 
refills to original pede wn $1.25. 10 day free inspec- 
tion. Money back if returned intact. Check or Money 
Order—No €.O.D.’s please, Standard Discount Schedule 


for Dealers. 
Box 1755, Dept. O F. R,. KING 





Omaha 4, Nebraska 








ATTENTION FLY-TYERS 


Have the best in tools when tying your own flies. Get 
an ORIGINAL THOMPSON TACKLETOOL. Our fa- 


mous ‘‘A’’ vise is oniy $6.00. We carry many other 
vise models, bobbins, pliers, scissors, whip finishers, 
fly-tying kits , ete. Literature also includes a new and 
sensational ““‘WING FORMER.’ 
Send 10c for complete catalog. 
H. THOMPSON 








335 WALNUT AVE. ILLINOIS 


1951 FISHING SPECIALTIES 


Tackle Equipment Fly 
Catalog and Fishing 


ELGIN, 





Latest Lures, 
Materials, etc. 


Calendar 10c— Dept. Al. 
A, P 


WOODSLORE PRODU 


BRADLEY BEACH, NEW JERSEY: 











HILDEBRANDT’S NEW 
"SHADY LADY" 
($1.00 ea.) 






FREE HINTS on fish-catching spinners 
HILDEBRANDT, 731 High St., Logansport, Indiana 














Extra large selection of the finest quality 


FLY TYING MATERIALS 


Feathers and Hair of ali kinds. 
The Famous Bronze Blue Dun Hackle. 
Tools, The Wing Cutter, Kits. 
Daylight Fluorescent Materials. 
Large stock of VM Fiy Hooks. 
Free catalog. Dealer inquiries invited. 


E. HILLE 
> 








P. 0. Box 269 Williamsport, Pa. 
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wheel, he started the engine quickly, 
threw open the hood vent, and got on 
his way. The daylong sun had turned 
the closed car into a hot box, and the 
stuffiness combined with the aroma 
prompted his rapid acceleration. By 
the time he reached home, the breeze 
had almost erased the memory of his 
cooked bait. 

Martha was in the living room read- 
ing when he opened the front door. She 
looked up and greeted him. “How did 
you make out?” she asked. 

He stood in the doorway with the 
donated bass in one hand and his shoes 
in the other. He grinned as he raised 
the fish. ‘‘Not too bad,” he said. “It 
could have been worse.” THE END 


Cleaning Small Fish 


knife is unwieldy when you're clean- 
L ing small fish, such as_ smelts. 
Here’s an easy alternative: Remove 
head and tail, then insert the lower 
blade of a pair of scissors into the belly 
and snip it open all the way.—Chavrles 
W. Waller. 


PEP UP YOUR 
CLUB MEETINGS! 


Get This New List of 


Free Vovies 


ore than 800 motion-picture 

films on fishing, hunting, 
travel, nature, and kindred sub- 
jects are listed in the newly re- 
vised and expanded booklet, Free 
Movies for Sportsmen’s Clubs, 
prepared by Ovurpoor Lire as a 
service to its readers. All these 
films are available for showing 
at meetings sponsored by sports- 
men’s clubs at no cost except that 
of transportation and insurance. 

These 16 mm. films. many 
with sound and in color. may be 
had from various commercial 
organizations and official conser- 
vation agencies. but not for home 
exhibition. To get them. the bor- 
rower must show that he is acting 
officially on behalf of a responsi- 
ble organization. In some cases 
an attendance of specified size 
must be guaranteed; in others, 
showing is restricted to a given 
state. Qurpoor Lire has no films 
of its own and cannot act as in- 
termediary in any booking. 

For a copy of the bulletin, 
which tells where each film can 
be obtained. write to Sportsmen’s 
Service, Outpoor Lire, 353 
Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., 
enclosing 25 cents in coins or 

stamps. 
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HULA DIVER 


NEW “WIGGLE” GETS BIG FISH 
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“BEST BAIT BY A DAM SITE” SAY THESE VETERAN ANGLERS 


Toby Shopper (left) and Hank Werner took 
these beauties at Fontana Dam, N.C., on 
the new Hula Diver. New kind of big “lip” 
and rear paddle give amazing new wiggl- 
ing action which you control by changing 
speed of retrieve. Sinks slowly at rest. 


Deep Runner 


Running depth set by the length of your 
cast and the sinking time allowed. Red- 
hot open-water bait for Bass, Walleyes, and 
other game fish. Use it in deep channels 
around sunken reefs. Fish it just above 
deep-water weed beds. Ideal for trolling. 


Perfect WA 


Control 







9.25 cass 


AT YOUR DEALER 





Choice of 7 body colors 


Sy % oz. 


16 mm. Colored Movies (silent) of sport fishing in U.S. and Canada avail- 
able without charge for showings to sport clubs. Write for information. 


FRED ARBOGAST « co., inc., 1962 W. North St., Akron 3, Ohio 


WRITE TODAY FOR BIG FREE !95!1 ARBOGAST 
COLOR CATALOG—FULL OF PICTURES OF CATCHES 





- 
FISH and 
ore Fun! 









= , FOR TROUT-BASS- “TOOK 
ALL GAME LIMITS 


» FISH 7 DAYS 

, IN A ROW” 
Writes David Rollings, Detroit, Michi- 
gan. He says: “‘The red and gold Troll- 
ing Models are killers for Wall-eye. 










MODEL c —— 
No.1 fp “ 
75¢ { y Actual Size aa 
\* # TROLLING MODEL : 
- No. 2 f 













Sold at Using these exclusively, we took our 
\ ‘ y, 
fair ed LEADING DEALERS limit of twenty, each day for a week, 
price $ worice  \.Srsoell. S.A. & Canada within 4 hours. 


Also Available: CASTING MODELS and Color cn atiaeainens aan 
Jackets—for Casting, Spinning, Trolling. selures that take Gch when 
OCEAN MODELS and Color Jackets for large th \ f iL. ite f 

game fish—for salt and fresh water Trolling. OINSE LOTSS TOM, WITS TOP 
Models from 1” to 62” long, in lustrous colors. FREE FOLDER! 


f RUSSELURE Mfg. Co., Inc.,Dept.2, 2514S. Grand, L. A. 7, Calif. 
“ 


bs Russelure Pats. and Trade Mks. Reg. U.S. A. and Foreign Countries 
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ITS ACTION... 


SPEAKS LOUDER THAN 
worvps ff 














Fair Traded 


PINNING REEL! 
OUR FAMOUS LINE INCLUDES: 


SHOOT MORE GAME 


(continued from page 23) 


bird that could supply a lot of good 
hunting but doesn’t. He is capable of 
yielding sport about as lively as any to 


|be had from a duck blind, and it is 


sport that can be enjoyed the year 
round, without the hindrance of close 
seasons, bag limits, or other regula- 
tions. In every state where the crow is 
found, game officials agree that the 
crow population could stand a great 
deal of additional shooting. And they 
add that other wildlife would be better 
off if more crows were shot. 

Joe B. Davidson, supervisor, Division 


|of Game Management, Illinois, sums up 


the situation in that state as follows: 
“We believe the crow could easily pro- 
vide a million man-days a year of ex- 
cellent and sporty shooting for the 
gunners of Illinois.’’ Needless to say, 
the gunners of Illinois (or of many 
other states) are not cashing in to 
any such extent as that. 

From Oklahoma comes another re- 





@ The Plucky Lure, from $1.35 @ The 
Rublex Lure, from 70c @ The Virex 
Lure, from 50¢ @ The Voblex Lure, from 
60c @ The C.A.P. Spinning Reel, 
$15.95 @ The Live Fiber-Glass Spin- 
ning Rod, $22.50 with Agate Guides 
and Tip-Tops. 

Ask your Dealer for FREE Illustrated 

Literature or write to: 
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|NETCRAFT 
H] UPary wacout® 
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Refinish old baits like new! Seven special colors 
for plugs, spoons, bass bugs, popping bugs, bob- 
bers, etc. Finest Dupont lacquer—dries in a few 
minutes, high gloss, dust-free and waterproof. 
Brushin each bottle. Includes instructions, many 
home touch-up hints and new 80-page 1949 Fish- 
ing Catalog. Price—$1.10 plus 15c pstg. & ins. 











66 Piece PLUG MAKING KIT $110 


Enjoy a new fishing thrill!—make up your own 
plugs and try out your ownideas as to action and 
color. With these Authentic, White Cedar Plugs 
and all the special hardware you can really get 
professional results. Swell for repair jobs too. In- 
cludes 66 pieces, as illustrated; also 80 page Fish- 
ing Catalog. Price— only $1.10 plus 15cpstg.&ins. 
SPECIAL:--Get one of each kit, total $2.40 post- 
paid. We'll include FREE, 4 doz. Decal plug eyes. 
Dept. 2: BNETCRAFT COMPANY Toledo 12, Ohio 














CRAPPIE FISHERMAN 


You will never use minnows again if 

you start using those famous Hoefer 

Crappie Lures. They really work. 
Set of 3—$1.25 

THE HOEF-TE-DOO WOBBLER 











One of the most efficient lures 


made, for Northerns, Walleyes, Bass, Lake Trout, 
etc. Has a wonderful reputation. Write for folder. 
Each—$1.50. 3 different colors—$4.50 


HOEFER LURES, 4246 Upton Ave. So., Minneapolis 10, Minn. 
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| vealing statement: “The winter crow 

population here is measured in the mil- 
lions,”’ says the Game and Fish Depart- 
|ment, “but very few hunters shoot 
| them.” And Pennsylvania adds, “We are 
| making every effort to interest hunters 
|in the year-round sport of calling and 
| killing crows, since they do much harm 
to gamebirds.” 

Yet for all the opportunity that crow 
hunting offers for top-notch sport, plus 
| all the publicity it has received in re- 
| cent years, plus all the efforts of game 
| Officials to promote it, relatively few 
| hunters take it up, even to fill in during 
| the close seasons on orthodox game. 
| Literally millions of shotgun fans, who 
| mope through the winter, after the 

grouse, pheasant, or rabbit seasons end, 
could enjoy lively fun close to home if 
they’d shake off their apathy and turn 
| their attention to the country’s swollen 
| crow population. 

The same thing is true of fox hunting. 
Foxes, both red and gray, have in- 
creased in recent years to a point where 
they have posed a major headache for 

| wildlife officials. Sportsmen have de- 
| manded that something be done about 
the fox problem. Some states have 
enacted bounty laws. Just about every- 
where it has been recognized that foxes 
were too plentiful for the good of pheas- 
| ants, rabbits, and other game. Yet there 
has been little upswing in the popularity 
of fox hunting. 

Joe B. Davidson says the fox popula- 
tion of Illinois could provide 200,000 to 
300,000 man-days of sport for hunters 
each year. Wherever foxes are found, 
game Officials voice the wish that hunt- 
ers would put them to better use, both 
for the sake of the sport they’d yield 

| and to help keep their numbers in check. 
| In the case of both the crow and fox, 
| especially the crow, it is indifference on 
| the part of the hunter that accounts for 
| the limited harvest. The average sports- 





| |man has his favorite brand of hunting 


| and pursues it ardently, to the exclusion 
|of other kinds. Generally he is inter- 
ested in shooting something he can eat. 
Crows are not considered table birds, 
despite recent efforts to popularize them 


in that role, and consequently most 
sportsmen pass them up. 

Many game officials also rate the 
current high cost of ammunition an im- 
portant factor in holding down crow 
hunting. Plenty of sportsmen, they 
argue, cannot afford to expend quanti- 
ties of shotgun shells on game that 
yields no table return, however much 
they might enjoy the pastime of crow 
shooting. 

The fact that dogs are generally con- 
sidered necessary in fox hunting prob- 
ably accounts in part for the limited 
popularity of that sport. Those who 
have tried it know, however, that fox 
hunting with a scope-sighted varmint 
rifle offers excellent possibilities. And 
foxes can be followed on tracking snow 
and stillhunted successfully without 
dogs. . 

The low price of fur is a major factor 
in the decline of raccoon hunting, the 
coon being one of the most plentiful and 
most neglected game animals in many 
states. Coon hunters at one time could 
count on the annual take of pelts to 
reimburse them for cost of acquiring, 
training, and keeping good hounds. That 
is no longer so, and coon hunting has 
suffered a marked slump in popularity 
as a result. 

All the way across the country, game 
men report that the coon is under- 
hunted. Only three or four states say 
their crop is adequately utilized. 


Bob May Get You a Bounty 


Here, too, the need for dogs enters 
the picture, plus the fact that coon 
hunting is a nocturnal sport and many 
hunters shy away from it because of 
the loss of sleep involved. 

The bobcat is another animal that 
could provide plenty of hunting but 
doesn’t. In most states on his range 
he is rated either a fur bearer or preda- 
tor, and is not even on the game list. 
Several states pay a bounty on him. In 
only a few sections is he hunted regu- 
larly by sportsmen. Such widely sep- 
arated and dissimilar states as Alabama 
and Maine, Florida and New Mexico, 
Virginia and Texas, Oregon and Ten- 
nessee report the bobcat supply grossly 
underharvested. In all, more than twenty 
states—checkerboarding the entire coun- 
try—agree that stubtail could furnish a 
great deal of additional sport if hunters 
would turn the heat on him. 

Wherever bobcat hunting with good 
dogs has been tried it has taken firm 
hold. In the northern half of the lower 
peninsula of Michigan, where the sport 
has gained marked popularity in the 
last ten years, the cat is regarded as 
one of the best of all game animals, 
especially for midwinter sport when 
other game is protected by close sea- 
sons. Organized bobcat hunts are a reg- 
ular event in a number of communities 
there. 

But in the upper peninsula of the 
same state the cat is considered a de- 
structive predator and a bounty is paid 
on him. The whims of sportsmen are 
often hard to figure out. 

A few Western states, such as Ari- 
zona and Idaho, report the mountain 
lion underhunted. Here again, the need 
of trained dogs, the time involved in 
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getting to distant lion country, and the 
fact that extremely rugged terrain 
makes the sport a vigorous one stand 
in the way of its popularity. All this, 
however, should not be enough to dis- 
courage active sportsmen from hunting 
one of the finest trophy animals of this 
continent. 

The black bear, among the country’s 
foremost big-game species, goes largely 
unharvested over much of his range, 
chiefly because the right method of 
hunting him, with trained bear hounds, 
has never gained much popularity ex- 
cept in the South and West. For the 
sportsman who enjoys hound music, 
bear hunting with dogs offers thrills 
hardly matched by any other sport. But 
this method is only now starting to gain 
a toehold in a few of the Northern 
states. 

In many places the blackie is still re- 
garded as a predator, with an open 
trapping season the year around; in 
others, he is killed only if deer hunters 
happen to blunder into him. In conse- 
quence, bear hunting remains a rela- 
tively unimportant sport over large sec- 
tions where the black bear is to be 
found. 

Whatever the reason, then—whether 
dogs, distance, time, money, personal 
preference, faulty game laws, or indif- 
ference—a lot of game is being over- 
looked that could be harvested, a lot 
of sport is being missed, and a lot of 
discontented hunters are sitting home 
by the fire when they could be in the 
field enjoying themselves. 

Even more serious than this wasted 
opportunity is the fact that by con- 
centrating on a few popular species of 
game. they fail to spread the gun pres- 
sure fairly and evenly over all the wild- 
life available. Those birds and animals 
that are the hunter’s darlings have to 
bear an undue share of the burden. One 
game Official in a Midwestern state that 
annually sells close to half a million 
hunting licenses puts it this way: ‘Our 
sportsmen have got to hunt crows and 
raccoons and foxes more, and pheasants 
and quail and rabbits less, whether they 
want to or rot. Only by shifting gun 
pressure to the less popular species can 
we possibly relieve the strain on those 
that everybody wants to hunt!”’ 

In other words, if we’d turn our at- 
tention to the underhunted game we 
could not only enjoy more hunting, 
longer seasons, and bigger bag limits, 
but we'd also make things easier for the 
overhunted game that causes both 
sportsmen and wildlife officials so much 
concern! THE END 


Veterans Eat Pheasant 


Sn ee 3,300 disabled veterans in Min- 
nesota hospitals feasted on roast 
pheasant last fall, when the sportsmen 
of the state came through with their 
ninth annual game dinner. Although the 
ringneck population was definitely down 
in about 30 counties, hunters from 125 
communities bagged more than 3,000 
birds for the occasion in the first 3 
days of the season. The dinners, an 
annual affair in Minnesota, were origi- 
nated in 1941 by Ed Shave, outdoor 
writer for the Minneapolis Tribune. 
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8x30 mm French Prism Binocular 
Cones Focus. Interpupillary adjustment, finest 
or corrected lenses, achro-prismatic. Jewel- 
like optical $27.50 0 In case with 2 straps. 
27.50 plus 20% Fed. Tax 
(total— 
$33.00) 
6x15 mm 








Get this Book FREE! 


NEW RODS @ NEW REELS 
NEW LURES @ NEW LINES 















FISHING TIPS 

FISHING PICTURES 

HOW TO BAIT AND FLY CAST 
FISH PICTURES IN COLOR 
OFFICIAL FISH RECORDS 









MORE THAN 100 PAGES 


You need this book in your tackle box if you appreciate the best in 
fishing tackle. Write for your copy now. It’s FREE. 
SOUTH BEND BAIT CO., 300 High Street, South Bend 23, Indiana 
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NEWEST MODELS! LOWEST PRICES 


only. Send 


2 
a 
a 
7x3 MAGNESIUM re 
— Lightweight = 
The superior type of COATED Glass is wide- =» 
ly quoted elsewhere at $155.00. The last word 2 = 
in high class oquipenent. Our own SPECIAL =e = 
LOW PRICE. $49.95 plus 20% Fed. Tax c= > 
(total $59.94) =O 2 
Includes fine — { 


caseand straps. 
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7x50 mm PRISM BINOCULAR 


Imported from U Zone abroad. Finest 
Ground and Color Corrected Le nses. Inter- 
pupillary adjustment. Eye focus. Light weight: 
This model features greatest light transmis- 
sion; very wide field. Night Glass. Naval 
Model. With handsome case and 2 straps. 


$34.00 plus 20% Fed. Tax. (total—$40.80) 
SUPER-POWERED HUGE STEREOPRISMS, 10x50mm 


Same fine manufacture as above 7x50mm’s but 4: 3% more 
Powerful. In fine cone with neck and shoulder straps 


$55.00 plus 20% Fed. Tax (total—$66.00) 
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$67.95 plus 20°; Fed. Tax total $81.54 )| 
10 DAY TRIAL Unconditional Money-Back Guarantee 





NEW TELE-BINOC 


This 16x50mm, 
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PRECISION PRISM BINOCULAR—COATED 
— is the s some nation-wide famous tiny pre- 
on model “id so widely at much higher 
ig Eye-width adjustment — individual eye “focus adjustment. 370 foot field 
1,000 yards (leather case & neck cor 


$16.50 plus 20% Fed. Tax (total—$19.80) 
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30x to 70x FRENCH POCKET MICROSCOPE 
Both lower side adjustment and upper tube extension to ir 
cee, Nes 


crease power. Exceptionally critical instrument. 
This model has high light clarity, very powerful, lower knurled 95 
3. 


20x40x60 POCKET MICROSCOPE 
adjustment knob. Unusual buy in this Power and quality. 
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; 200 Power Microscope 





GENUINE WOLLENSAK TELESCOPE 
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STANLEY OPTICAL co. - 
£s- 

Mail Order Dept. OM-6 23s 

City of Hudson, N. Y. & Bs 

Mid-West Branch Office Se- 

30 W. Washington St., Chicago 2, Illinois CEntral 6-3912 <s- 
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~ Ammunition 





Hitting running animals 
isn’t as hard as it looks if you 
pick the right system and try to 


get in a little practice 


‘ee is an ancient belief among 
many shooters that practice with 
the shotgun is poison for the rifle- 
man and that much use of the rifle will 
louse up the scattergunner. If I’ve heard 
that statement given as revelation once, 
I have heard it a thousand times. 

Superficially, there would seem to be 
evidence to support those conclusions. 
Joe Blow, the state small-bore cham- 
pion, chews the middle out of the X-ring 
with his .22 match rifle and 15X scope, 
but it is notorious that if Joe ever 
brings home a pheasant, it is one that 
has broken its neck on a telephone wire 
or died of heart failure. Bill Jones, on 
the other hand, is simply red-hot with 
a scattergun. He has made many a run 
of 100 at skeet and the way he venti- 
lates upland game is something to bring 
awe and wonder to the most hardened 
observer. Yet when Bill picks up a 
rifle and starts to shoot at something, 
the kind-hearted look away. 

All of us know Joe Blows and Bill 
Joneses. But if we only think about 
it, we also know the Sam Smiths who 
can shoot anything well, be it rifle, shot- 
gun, or pistol. Actually, the scatter- 
gunner can learn the need of precise 
pointing by using a rifle. The rifleman 
who tries the pistal will have impressed 
upon him the necessity of trigger 
squeeze, and if he is ever to hit moving 
objects, practice with the shatgun will 
teach him that he has to lead, that he 
has to swing, and that he cannot dawdle 
around with his aim. 

There is no reason, then, why use of 
one weapon need ruin a man’s shooting 
with another. Actually the good rifle 
shots who are poor shotgun shots are 
not interested in shotgun shooting, and 





BULL ELK RUNNING RAPIDLY 
DOWNHILL AT ABOUT 250 YD. 
AHOLD LIKE THIS MAKES A 
HIT POSSIBLE. 


100 


LIKE THIS. 


BIGHORN RAM CLIMBING OUT 
OF BASIN AT 200 YD. CANBE 
STRUCK AT X WITH HOLD 


do not practice. Usually they are not 
good running shots either, since shoot- 
ing at running game with a rifle and 
at flying birds and clay targets with a 
shotgun are pretty much the same 
thing—except that with the rifle there 
is but one bullet, and the aim and lead 
must necessarily be more precise than 
with a shotgun. The same principles of 
lead, of follow-through, and of quick 
shooting apply. 

Shooting at a stationary mark is 
simply one phase of rifle shooting. No 
matter how sharp a man is on a black- 
and-white bullseye, sitting chuck, or 
standing deer, he cannot be called an 
all-round rifleman unless he can also 
hit game fairly well on the run. 

Want to hit running game? The first 
thing to get through your head is that 
it seems to be more difficult than it is. 
A jackrabbit at 100 yd. is just as large 
running as it is sitting. Likewise, a 
running antelope at 200 yd. is just as 
big a target as if he were standing still. 
Much of the difficulty is in the mind of 
the shooter. Any target you think of as 
a tough one is a tough one. Likewise 
any target you consider easy is easy. 


Getting the Right Start 


It seems to me that perhaps the best 
way to learn to be a running-game shot, 
would be to start out with an empty 
rifle and follow the game along in the 
sights without shooting. That way a 
man could prove to himself that he has 
more time than he had thought. When 
a beginner at running game first tries 
to hit them on the move, he feels ex- 
cited and inadequate. Because of his 
mental turmoil, a buck bouncing along 
at 15 miles an hour looks like a cotton- 
tail doing 60. However, if our shooter 
can do some dry firing first, without 
the pressure of the necessity of making 
a hit, he’ll find that actually there is no 
need of breakneck speed. 

Most riflemen starting out to shoot 
running game try holding right on the 
mark, a method as unproductive as it 
would be on a flying bird. Even the .220 
Swift isn’t fast enough to enable the 
hunter to hold dead on a crossing jack- 
rabbit at even 100 yd. and kill it. You 





BUT AN ANIMAL GOING DI- 
RECTLY AWAY, OR ATASLIGHT 
ANGLE, REQUIRES NO LEAD 
AT ALL. 


. JACK O'CONNOR, Editor 


cannot hold where they are—you must 
put the bullet where they are going to 
be! 

The simplest type of running shooting 
(and the one exception to the above 
rule, like the simplest type of wing- 
shooting) is at a straightaway animal. 
This is the one instance when a dead-on 
hold works, and hitting an antelope 
running directly away from the rifle is 
no more difficult than hitting one that 
is standing with his rump toward the 
hunter. Aiming exactly and shooting 
quickly is all that is required. 

Some years ago, Tom Ellinwood and 
I were hunting white-tails in southern 
Arizona near the Mexican border when 
I saw a good buck jump from his bed 
and take off, running directly away up 
a ridge and about 250 yd. away. I sat 
down and put the Lee dot of my scope 
right on the middle of his rump just as 
he topped the ridge. I pressed the 
trigger of the .270 and a fraction of a 
second later saw all four of the buck’s 
feet in the air. Tom was looking the 
other way when the white-tail jumped, 
and when he heard the shot he thought 
my musket had gone off by accident. 

In the same state, two years later, I 
got a-similar shot. Bill Everhart and I 
were hunting in the Tortolita Moun- 
tains with a cowpuncher when a big 
white-tail took off along the side of a 
canyon about 200 yd. away, running 
broadside. 

Bill was using a .30/30 and the cow- 
boy a short .35 Remington pump. 
Neither ever caught up with the buck. 
After the big white-tail had run perhaps 
100 yd. broadside, he turned up through 
a gap, and for a moment was running 
directly away from me. Until then I 
had been watching the fireworks and 
getting set. The crosshairs were right 
on the middle of his rump when I 
pressed the trigger, and he went down. 
I shot from the sit, whereas Bill and 
the vaquero were pumping lead offhand, 
but more of that anon. If a hunter gets 
over the mental hazards, such a shot is 
actually easy. 


How Spot-shooting Works 


The next simplest shot on running 
game is the slightly quartering shot. 
Then one simply holds off the right 
amount in the direction the animal is 
running, shoots with a stationary rifle, 
and lets the animal run into the bullet. 
If he is quartering at more of an angle, 
one can hold off a foot or two. I re- 
member killing a coyote that way. I'd 
missed a running shot at him in the 
brush and had then run about 150 yd., 
hoping to get another crack at him as 
he went over a ridge. I got up on one 
ridge just as he was topping another, 
quartering away from me and about 
200 yd. away. I slid into a sitting po- 
sition, put the crosshair of the scope 
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WITH THE SUSTAINED LEAD, PUT THE SIGHT THE CORRECT DISTANCE 
IN FRONT OF THE GAME, KEEP THAT LEAD FOR A FEW YARDS, THEN 
SQUEEZE THE TRIGGER WITHOUT STOPPING THE SWING 





WITH THE FAST SWING, START THE SIGHT MOVING BEHIND THE MARK, 
SWING RAPIDLY PAST, AND FIRE—ALWAYS KEEPING THE RIFLE MOVING 












about 1 ft. to the right, and pressed the 
trigger. Down went the coyote. I al- 
most missed him, at that, because the 
bullet entered just behind the last rib 
and practically took one side off. Such 
shooting is like spot-shooting with a 
shotgun. You shoot at a spot where the 
animal isn’t, but where you hope he will 
be when the bullet gets there. 

A sort of variation of this spot- 
shooting at a quartering animal is com- 
mon in open mountain country. In this 
case the target is an animal that is 
climbing out of a canyon or going up a 
hill directly away from the hunter. 
Then all one needs is to hold high—on 
the animal if he is at close range or 
moving slowly, or above him if he is 
a long way off or moving rapidly. 

I once. shot a Dall ram in the Yukon 
with a shot like that. He was going 
out of a basin up the opposite ridge. 
The range wouldn’t have missed 375 
yd. by much. I touched off my first shot 
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with the aim right between his horns. 
The Indian guide, who had the binocu- 
lars, told me I had broken its left leg. 
Thinking I had undershot I held my 
next two shots well above the horns. 
In each case I nicked a horn. The head 
is now in my trophy room and the first 
thing a visiting fireman notices is those 
old bullet burns on the horns. The last 
two shots, which did no good anyway, 
were unnecessary, since I had actually 
hit the ram in the hip joint with the 
180-gr. .30/06 bullet, and it had gone 
clear through and out behind the right 
foreleg. The ram was down in the 
next canyon, about 100 yd. from where 
he had topped over the ridge. 

For the slightly quartering or climb- 
ing shot, spot-shooting works; but for 
the sharper angle the system is worth- 
less, just as it is with a crossing bird. 
The spot-shooter may kill an occasional 
crossing antelope or deer by that meth- 
od, but he can never work up a good 








game, such as these caribou 


average. In stillhunting deer in brush 
and woods, though, one gets quite a few 
opportunities—as when the animal is 
running from the hunter at a slight 
angle—to shoot with a stationary rifle 
and little or no lead. 


Shooting That Opened My Eyes 


For crossing shots, the hunter has to 
swing his rifle and get well ahead. 
There are two methods of swing with 
the rifle, just as with a shotgun—the 
fast swing and the sustained lead. The 
fast swing simply means that the hunt- 
er starts with his sights behind the ani- 
mal, then swings apparently faster than 
the animal is moving, gets ahead what 
he considers the proper distance, and 
touches off the shot instantly with the 
rifle still moving faster than the animal. 
The man who uses this method has to 
have good eyes and fine muscular co- 
ordination, and he also has to practice 
constantly. He can, though, get by with 
less apparent lead than can the practi- 
tioner of the sustained-lead method. 

This is genuine art as far as rifle 
shooting goes. But the man using it is 
likely to be wonderful or sour. He is 
like the tennis player who takes his 
balls on the rise instead of hitting them 
at the top of their bound or waiting for 
them to descend and lose speed. On one 
of his good days such a tennis player 
can take anyone. On the days when his 
eye is not quite so keen and his co-ordi- 
nation isn’t hitting on all six he’ll beat 
himself through his own errors. So it is 
with the fast swing on running game. 

A decade or more ago, I went jack- 
rabbit hunting with an acquaintance 
who was an enthusiastic rifleman but 
about whose shooting I knew little, since 
we moved in different circles. That lad 
gave the darnedest exhibition of run- 
ning shooting I have ever laid my eyes 
on. I believe he killed about 20 running 
jacks that day with surely no more than 
25 shots, and he killed some of them 
at 200 yd. It was fantastic. A jack 
would get up, I'd start to swing with it, 
then I’d hear my companion’s rifle go 
off, and the jack would explode. The 
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FABULOUS 
BOONE 
Gunscope 


Radically new optical principle 
gives unbelievable light trans- 
mission, more flexible eye position, 
razor sharp hairlines...even in 
twilight shooting. Boone top 
mounts on top ejection guns. Slips 
on mount in seconds, zeros auto- 
matically every time. Boone is the 
all-purpose gunscope for all-year 
hunting for all types of game! 
There’s nothing like it in the world! 


At leading dealers. 
WRITE FOR COMPLETE INFORMATION 


TINSLEY LABORATORIES 


402 Tinsley Building - Berkeley, California 



















the knife you need for 
dressing game, slicing 
bacon and other camp 
uses. Blades of forged 
steel that hold their 
edges and serve well 
for years. Choose from 
these popular models. 


MARBIES Sc EQUIPMENT \ » | 


Marble’s Weoderatt No. 49 

Beautifui teather handle. Extra keen 

4\yin. forged steel blade. Withsheath, 
$3.00. 


Marbie’s Expert No. 545 
Hunters’ and Trappers’ favorite? 5 in, 
blade. With sheath $3.50. 


No. 60 Sport Knife 
4in. blade. With sheath, $2.50. 
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guy could kill a running jack while I 
was thinking about it. 

The answer was that this lad had 
wonderful eyes, marvelous muscular co- 
ordination, used the fast swing, and also 
happened to be as hot as a pistol that 
day. When we got back to town, I told 


| everyone that he was the best running 


shot I’d ever seen. He modestly re- 
sponded that he had been shooting over 
his head. This chap’s name is Clarence 
Zuber, in case you ever run into him. 
And if he offers to bet you he can hit 
half the running jacks he shoots at, 
taking every open shot up to 200 yd., 
don’t take the bet! 

For crossing shots on running game, 
I am convinced that the most reliable 
method is the sustained lead, just as it 
is for pass-shooting at waterfowl, cross- 
ing pheasants, doves, or what have you. 
The pitch here is to swing the rifle ap- 
parently as fast as the animal is mov- 
|ing, keeping the intersection of the 
' crosshairs (or the bead, dot, or what- 
ever it is) the right distance ahead for 
| a few yards and then squeeze the trig- 
| ger without stopping the swing. 





More Science, Less Art 


The method has many advantages. 
For one thing it makes running shoot- 
ing more of a science and less of an 
| art than the fast swing. It lends itself 
|more to analysis and improvement. It 
is less dependent on split-second co- 
ordination, because with the fast swing 
success depends on letting off the shot 
at the precise moment. 

With the sustained lead, it is abso- 
lutely necessary to keep swinging while 
the trigger is being squeezed. Any 
tendency to jerk the trigger is as fatal 
as it is when shooting at a black-and- 
white target, and any tendency to slow 
or stop the swing is as disastrous as it 
is when a man is pass-shooting ducks. 
Keep the rifle swinging the proper dis- 
tance ahead and squeeze the trigger! 

Then, if the lead is correct, some- 
thing’s going to get hit. If it is not 
correct, one can very often spot a puff 
of dust, as the bullet strikes rock or 
soil, and make the proper correction. 

Excellent empty-gun practice for this 
type of shooting is for the rifleman to 
stay out of sight and to pick up hub 
caps of passing automobiles, swing 
along with them, and then squeeze her 
off. It’s like leading a running deer. 

But to hit anything this way, you 
have to lead it. 

Next question is: 
lead it? 

Brother, that is a question, because 
the answer varies with the average 
velocity of the rifle bullet over that 
certain range, the speed at which the 
hunter is swinging the rifle, the dis- 
tance, the angle, and whatnot. 

At best any such lead is an approxi- 
mation. There is considerable leeway 
on a deer, sheep, or antelope, because 
of the long body, and, of course, much 
more on an elk or moose. A coyote or 
bobcat offers less margin and a gallop- 
ing jackrabbit still less. However, any 
shot that hits a jack, no matter where, 


How far do you 





is practically a dead-center shot on a 
larger animal. 

On big game that is really scared 
and moving fast at right angles at 
about 100-yd. range, I try to swing 
with the animal with the front sight 
(or scope reticule) slightly ahead of 
the brisket. If there are no miscues 
this will usually result in a hit in the 
chest cavity. If the animal is around 
150 yd. away and stepping on it, I try 
to shoot with the reticule about three 
quarters of a length ahead of him, and 
at 200 I try to lead by 1% lengths, or 
in the case of a running jack, some- 
where around 6 or 7 ft. 

A scared jackrabbit can run 35 miles 
an hour for a little way but soon tires, 
and I imagine the average jack target 
is traveling between 15 and 20. A desert 
mule deer may be able to make 35 miles 
an hour on the level, but ordinarily 
does not travel that fast, and a good 
speedy cow horse can usually run one 
down. I’d say that 20 miles an hour is 
a good gait for a trotting elk or moose. 
Once in the Yukon, when hunting with 
Myles Brown, I put three shots behind 
the shoulder of a trotting moose at 
about 125-150 yd. and I was leading 
the point I wanted to hit by only about 
a foot. On level country a bighorn ram 
cannot run very fast—and that, no 
doubt, is one of the reasons mountain 
sheep like the hills. Once in my youth, 
for want of anything better to do, I 
tried to run down a big ram that had 
about a quarter mile to go-to reach to 
a mountainside. I didn’t catch him (and 
I don’t know what I would have done 
with him if I had) but I was gaining 
on him, and no one ever mistook me 
for a sprinter. The real speed demon 
is the antelope, which has been clocked 
by reliable men at between 50 and 60. 
My friend Fred Johnson, big-game ex- 
pert for the U.S. Forest Service, tells 
of the time he saw three big antelope 
bucks strung out in single file and run- 
ning like the wind at about 300 yd. 
Aiming for the first, he killed the last. 


A Good Shot Connects—Sometimes 


On any animal as small as a jack- 
rabbit, the best rifleman—unless he 
strikes a day when he is very hot and 
lucky—will miss a lot more running 
animals than he’ll hit; but the good shot 
will roll enough of them to keep his 
hopes up. Sometimes he’ll surprise him- 
self. I used to do a lot of jackrabbit 
shooting with Carroll Lemon, of Tuc- 
son, Ariz. On one occasion, he and 
I killed five big jacks on the run as they 
tried to get out of a basin at from 150 
to about 225 yd. Neither of us had to 
reload so we must have averaged 50 
percent. On another occasion I jumped 
a big juicy antelope jack two days in 
succession from behind a bush at about 
175 yd. and missed him with three or 
four shots each day. The next time I 
was out Carroll was with me. I told 
him of my feud with that jack and said 
that if it jumped out, it was my meat. 
Sure enough, it jumped, and I cut it 
down with a 4-ft. lead. 

Over much of the range, the little 


| The Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 
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Arizona white-tail deer must be shot 
on the run or not at all, because in the 
daylight hours he lies close and when 
he gets up he goes into high. 

Hunting with Frank and Doris Sie- 
bold of Patagonia, Arizona, in three 
successive years I killed three bucks 
with five shots, all running like the 
dickens and at 200 yd. or more. In two 
cases I missed with my first shot—be- 
hind both times—but swung farther 
ahead and connected with my second. 
That is good shooting, or I would not 
find it so convenient to remember it, 
but at that time I was firing a minimum 
of probably 1,000 shots a year at run- 
ning jacks. 

I believe any number of Western 
jackrabbit hunters can do as well. Be- 
cause they have plenty of opportunity 
to practice, they are this country’s best 
running shots, while I am just run of 
the mine. Really good ones like Zuber 
are poison. 


Proof for the Long Shots 


In this piece I am naming names of 
witnesses because anything you write 
on running shooting gets disbelieved. 
Once, when I was having a gin and 
tonic with a great old shooting writer 
whom I greatly admire, I told him that 
if a jackrabbit got up at between 100 
and 150 yd., a good running shot could 
cut him down before he got out of sight 
with five shots more often than not. I 
believe most experienced running-jack 
shots will agree with me, but when I 
made that statement, the silence was 
profound and not exactly golden. Plainly 
my friend thought I was joking. 

Now, what sights for running shoot- 
ing? The scope has it all over any iron 
sight because of sharpness of detail. A 
good peep comes next. The open sight 
isn’t even in the running because the 
best of them blot out half the target. 
For woods shooting the 214X scope is 
the best, but for open country a good 
4X is better. For long-range running 
shooting, a hunting-type 6X can be 
used, but such a scope is no good for 
the brush because its field of view is 
too small. 

The crosshair reticule is the best for 
running shots because it gives good 
elevation control. The hunter can have 
the animal on the horizontal crosshair 
while he keeps the vertical crosshair the 
proper distance ahead. The floating dot 
is also excellent, but it does not have 
the advantage of the conspicuous hori- 
zontal crosshair to control elevation. 
The post is the worst of the lot. 

The closest running shots can be 
handled offhand, but if the game is at 
any distance, I always sit. Sufficient 
flexibility for the swing can be obtained 
by rotating the shoulders. For very long 
range, one can even swing the rifle suffi- 
ciently from prone, although for my 
part I have seldom shot that way. One 
of the best running-game shots I ever 
knew almost always shot from the 
kneeling position. 

On many occasions I have read the 
advice, “Shoot only at standing game 
and place your shots exactly.” I fully 
agree that it is a very pious idea. 

But often the hunter has to shoot at 
running game or go home empty- 
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Western white-tail deer. Under modern 
hunting conditions it is likely to be true 
of antelope and mule deer. Most of the | 
sheep I have shot were standing, but | 
about 40 percent, for one reason or an- | 
other, were taken on the run 


handed. This is especially true of bed 


seem to one who has never tried it, it 
is more difficult than when they’re on 
the sit, and it’s harder to place shots 
exactly. For this reason, the man who 
plans to do much shooting of run- 
ning big game should have a rifle with 
enough soup to knock the animal down 
with even a poorly placed shot. A rifle 
that is adequate for the well-placed shot 
at a standing animal, often isn’t worth 
a hoot for running game because it 
will not knock the animal down with 


® 
Although hitting running animals is | [ 
actually not so difficult as it might 





gut shots and ham shots. The man who 
uses a .30/06 or .270 on galloping ante- | 
lope or Western deer is going to have | 
fewer cripples than the one who uses 
a less-powerful musket, and the man 
who hunts in country where he must 
shoot at running grizzly bear, elk, or | 
moose isn’t making a mistake when he 
goes armed with a 300 H. & H. Mag- 
num, a .300 Weatherby Magnum, or—if 
he can shoot one and still hold onto his 
bridgework—even a .375 Magnum. 

Andy Russell, the famous Alberta 
outfitter, had, by the nature of his 
calling, to shoot at wounded and indig- | 
nant grizzlies on the run. For years he 
used a .257 and swore by it. Then three 
narrow escapes in succession changed 
his mind and now he uses the ferocious 
.375 Weatherby Magnum, which is— 
aside from the .450 Watts Magnum—the 
most powerful big-game cartridge now | 
made in this country. 

If you can’t always hit them exactly | 
right with a running shot, you can at | 
least use a rifle that hits them hard! 
—Jack O’Connor. 

“Reverse” Jogs Memory 
I used to have the bad habit of for-| 

getting to clean my gun when I'd! 
return from a day of shooting, even 
though I planned to do the job before 
bedtime. Here’s how I cured myself: 

When I come in now I put my gun | 
away in “reverse.’’ Usually it stands | 
butt dewn in the gun cabinet. If I 
haven’t cleaned it, I put it in the cabinet 
muzzle down. Then, after supper, I am 
forcefully reminded—as soon as my eye 
hits the gun—that I’d better clean it. 

If you hang your weapon on the wall, 
reverse its position. It will be an ef- 
fective reminder to you that it needs 
cleaning.— Mark Mau. 


Mother’s Memorial to Son 
Urges Safe Gun Handling 





and for that 
stiff, tired arm, 
hip and leg 















@ Next time muscles are 
sore and lame from over- 
exertion, rub on 
Absorbine Jr.! 
First, this fast-acting, 
pain-chasing liniment 
cools, soothes those sore 
places! Second it coun- 
ters the irritation which 
causes pain with a grand 
muscle-relaxing effect! 
Get Absorbine Jr. wher- 
ever drugs are sold... 
$1.25 a long-lasting bottle 


W. F. Young, Inc. 
Springfield, Mass. 





Take one look through the 
finest all-purpose rifle scope—the 
Stith 4x. It’s the 
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Stith 4x 

Double adjustment 
$85 

No Adjustment 
$5S. 


Look, too, at Stith 
21/2x and 6x scopes. 
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portsmen who bought hunting li- 

censes in Saskatchewan last fall 
received with them a printed memorial 
to Thomas Willard Johnson, who was 
accidentally shot and killed early in the 
1949 hunting season. Under the me- 
morial was a digest of the principal 
rules for safe firearms handling. Cost 
of printing the leaflet was borne by 
Johnson’s mother. 
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Three Rare New Subjects 


WILD ANIMAL FILMS 







Complete life cycles of ‘‘COYOTE’’, ‘‘SAGE 
GROUSE”’ and ‘‘CANADA GOOSE’’ taken by 
famed Eberhart organization. Orders of 3 or 

reels shipped in beautiful hand-finished 






Ponderosa pine cabinet. 





Cheese any essortment of the following— 





*‘Coyote’’ ‘*Cang ada Goose’ **Sage Grouse’’ 










puey Beaver’’ ‘Be ars!’ ‘Spotted Fr awns’’ 
‘American Bison’ ‘Le indice Tuna’ *Rocky 
Mount ain Elk k’ ‘Ame ric a Deer’ ‘Big Horn 
Sheep’ ‘Moose! Prong Horn Antelope’’ 
ype Black & White Box of 3 $ 5.95 
(each reel 50’) Box of 6 10.95 
8MM Kodac hirome Box of 3 18.95 
(each reel 50’ Box of 6 36.45 
16MM Blac k & Ww hite Box of3 10.95 
(each reel 100’) Box of 6 21.45 






16MM Kodac hrome Box of 3 45.95 
(each reel 1¢ Box of 6 90.45 


We ship postpaid. Send check, cash or M.O. to: 
WILD LIFE FILMS Co. 


Dept. 2-0 6063 Sunset Blvd. 
HOLLYWOOD, CALIF. 
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Multi-purpose watch that measures 
distance, speed, time, moving ob- 
jects. Used = Stop Watch or Time- 
piece. Has Sweep-Second Hand for 
full 60 Second count. Second Dial 












records up to 6 hours. Seconds— Min- 
utes — Hours. all recorded automatically. 
— ° INDEPENDENT MOVEMENTS 

For sportsmen, professional men and women—timekeeper 
works when other hands and B oye are eepred separate 
movements permit dual use same time 

RUGGED CONSTRUCTION 
Precision workmanship and shock resistant features are 
added to enhance the value of this watch, Sold everywhere 
for as high as $17.00. Our low introductory price is only 
$7.50 plus 1o% tax. (Total $8.25.) Send check or 
mney order and 
charges, LIMITED STOCK! 
MARDO SALES CORP. ,480 Lexington Ave., Dept.S-10,N.Y.17,N.Y. 


PRICES SLASHED AGAIN! 


UP TO $12.95 VALUE 
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Slight Factory Imperfect 


Dress PANTS: 


Genuine 100 
hee ard 2 tr: 

ere rder pa rs—save stint more— ,; 
get $2.50 belt Free! Imperfections very 
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Send name, waist 
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MINNOW HOOK 
The live bait hook that 
actually gets more fish! 

ORDER NOW! Specify 2/0 or 4/0. 
4 for $1.00, postpaid 
JJ = Co.. Box 103, W. Los A 


REE—Amazing Book on 


RHEUMATISM, ARTHRITIS 


If you suffer the aches, on and discomforts of 
Rheumatism, as manifested in ARTHRITIS, NEURITIS, 
SCLATICA or LUMBAGO, send today for the FREE 
Book. It reveals important facts about why drugs and 











medicine give only temporary relief without removing | 


causes. Explains fully a proven, specialized system of 
treatment that may save you years of distress. No 
obligation. Write for this FREE Book today! 

BALL CLINIC, Dept. 532 Excelsior Springs, Mo. 
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f/ records upto 45 minutes. Third Dialthen | 


we prepay postage, Or sent C.O.D. plus 


To Refinish a Varnished 
Stoek With Linseed Oil 


Nowy all factory rifles and shotguns 
come from the box with varnished 
stocks, which are nice and shiny and 
have plenty of sales appeal. The finish 
is cheap and easy to put on, but it’s 
brittle and easily marred. Also, it’s a 
bit too shiny for the tastes of some. 

However, to substitute an oil finish is 
very simple. A careful workman can do 
the job without even taking the gun 
apart, for the rubbing cloth that’s used 
does not hurt the bluing on the metal; 
but perhaps the wisest thing is to re- 
move barrel and action, buttplate, and 
grip cap if any. 

Then, with a brush, spread commer- 
cial varnish remover on the stock and 
give it 5 or 10 minutes to soften the 
varnish. Next take a piece of burlap 
and rub the gummy varnish off. 

If the checkering too has been var- 
nished and you wish to leave it as is, 
be careful to keep the remover from 
these areas. Or, to get rid of varnish 
here, apply the remover, let stand, and 
then scrub with an old toothbrush. 

After giving the stock another appli- 
cation and scrubbing, and perhaps a 
third, it will be much lighter in color, 





| and you’ll see that you are down to the 


wood, Any remaining spots of varnish 

| can now be scraped off with a dull knife 
blade. Next scrub ‘the stock thoroughly 
| with a rag saturated with either rub- 
bing alcohol or lead-free gasoline, to 
make sure no wax deposited by the 
remover remains. With an unmarred 
| stock, no sandpapering whatsoever is 
| necessary, provided the stock has been 
properly smoothed at the factory. 





Your Hand’s a Great Polisher! 


When the stock is dry it’s ready to 
oil—and the beauty of this system is 
that the pores of the wood are still 
sealed by the varnish below the surface. 
As far as I can tell, it makes no differ- 
ence whether raw or boiled linseed oil 
is used; ‘“boiled’’ oil, I understand, is 
simply raw oil with some dryer added. 
Put a little oil in the hand and rub it 
carefully all over the stock (except for 
the checkering, if you’re leaving that 
untouched). Set aside for an hour, then 
take a rag and wipe off all the oil you 
/can. Next polish the stock with the 

bare hand until it’s warm, and set it 
aside once more. 

| Repeat this whole oiling operation at 
intervals of from 2 to 4 days, first mak- 
|ing sure the stock is thoroughly dry. 
| Ie it ever feels stieky, it’s a sign that 
you’re putting the finish on too fast. In 
that case—or if you’re just restless and 
must have something to do—just take 
the rifle out and rub it with your hand. 

Using this method, you build up mic- 
roscopically thin and dry coats of oil. 
For the first few sessions the stock will 
|appear dull, and you may wish you’d 
| left the varnish on. But the time will 
|come when you'll suddenly realize it’s 
acquiring a rich, deep sheen which 
glows rather than glitters. 

From then on, put a couple or three 
| drops of oil on the hand every week or 
so, rub.it on the stock, wipe it off, then 





polish with the hand. At this stage an- 
other rubbing with a dry rag after 
polishing is a good idea. 

All this takes time and patience— 
things which are hard for factories to 
buy but which no gun nut begrudges his 
weapons. Try it. But keep the coats 
thin, and always give the stock a chance 
to dry before putting on another coat. 
You'll end with a tough, rich-looking 
finish, and any scratches the stock gets 
later can be eliminated with further 
linseed-oil treatments.—J. O’C. 


Grizzly Close-up 


ust about dusk one evening I heard 

one of my cows bawling frantically 
out in the woods. I immediately saddled 
a horse and followed her cries about a 
quarter of a mile through our northern 
Washington jackpine. 

The cow was lying with her back 
against a small pine. Her shoulder 
blades were nearly ripped apart, and 
she had slashes 6 in. long behind both 
front legs, with another along her back- 
bone. One ear was torn almost off. 

Stories I’d heard about a grizzly’s 
raiding a near-by valley flashed through 
my mind, and I wished I had Queen, 
my English shepherd, with me. While I 
struggled to help the cow up, I suddenly 
felt the dog bracing herself against my 
leg, growling defiance. I glanced up 
from under my hat brim and saw two 
huge bowed, hairy legs. I looked up 
farther, and gazed into the eyes of a 
tremendous grizzly about 10 ft. away. 

At that moment a herd of cattle came 
bawling past the bear, running all 
around him. He stood stone-still. I 
jumped on my horse and raced back to 
the house for a rifle, but when I re- 
turned the grizzly was gone. 

The next morning we had 40 men, a 
pack of hounds, two walkie-talkies, and 
an airplane on the bear’s trail, but we 
never got him. We later heard that he 
was killing cattle in Canada. 

It was a good thing my dog had 
overtaken me when I faced the silver- 
tip, for I must have startled him as he 
attacked the cow. Queen probably kept 
the bear from turning on me. I dis- 
covered later that there was a reward 
of $1,000 on the grizzly’s head, but I’m 
not sorry my rifle was at home when 
I met him. If I had had it with me, I 
undoubtedly would have shot at him. 
And if I’d only succeeded in wounding 
the grizzly from a distance of 10 ft., it 
probably would have been curtains for 
me.—Elmer L. Fulford. 


Fund to Provide Pietures 
for Conservation Books 


Fund’ has been set up by the 

American Wildlife Foundation as 
a tribute to the late conservationist, 
who served as U.S. Senator from Con- 
necticut and president of the Boone and 
Crockett Club. The fund, to be built 
by contributions, will be used to finance 
color plates for wildlife-management 
books that otherwise could not be suit- 
ably illustrated. 


Ts “Frederic C. Walcott Memorial 
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Bird in the Hand 


M* friend Elmer is no hunter. In 
accepting an invitation to come 
out after pheasants with Carl and me, 
he made it clear that he considered the 
trip as nothing more than a passable 
substitute for golf. 

When I drove around that morning 
to pick him up, he came out of the 
house appropriately garbed and carry- 
ing a single-barreled 20 gauge shotgun 
that belonged to his young son. I 
pointed out that I had brought along a 
spare 12 double-gun, which was a more 
appropriate arm for ringnecks. He 
shrugged the suggestion aside. “If I 
didn’t get them with the first barrel,” 
he said, “they’d be too far away when I 
got around to firing the second.” 

There followed a day of the most 
bountiful pheasant hunting I have ever 
experienced. When we finally called a 
halt, Carl and I had our limits but 
Elmer and his popgun hadn’t stirred a 
feather. It seemed that every time a 
rising bird would zig, Elmer would 
zag. His lack of success hadn’t wor- 
ried him at first, but by the time we 
climbed into the car for the trip home 
he was reluctant to go back empty- 
handed. 

As we drove along, Carl was pointing 
out a tract of posted land owned by one 
of the most cantankerous farmers of 
the region when a gorgeous cock pheas- 
ant ran from the forbidden property, 
crossed the road in front of the car, 
and disappeared in a ditch in fair terri- 
tory on the other side. 

“Stop the car!” yelled Elmer. We 
heaved the exhausted dog onto the 
road. By this time the cock had run 
from the ditch into an alfalfa field be- 
yond, and Elmer and Spot took out 
after him. Carl and I watched them 
circle around through the alfalfa, swing 
back to the road some distance ahead, 
and start disgustedly toward us. 


Trench Campaign 


Suddenly the dog pointed right into 
the ditch alongside the posted land. 
Elmer stood uncertainly for a moment, 
then vanished as if the earth had swal- 
lowed him. 

It seemed like a long time before we 
saw the hunter climb out of the ditch 
and start toward us with the weary, 
plodding step of the office worker who 
has spent an unaccustomed day in the 
field. There had been no shot—but 
what was that lump in our friend’s 
jacket? As he came up to us he 
reached behind him and pulled out the 
bird! And here’s the story he told: 

“I knew that if the dog flushed the 
bird it would fly out over that cranky 
farmer’s field, so I decided to get down 
in the ditch and come up to it on the 
other side. Crawling on all fours, I got 
within about 10 ft. when I spotted the 
pheasant sitting on the ground, staring 
at the dog. It didn’t move, so I crawled 
a little closer. When I was close enough 
to touch the bird, I thought I’d give it 
a push so it would be sure to fly the 
right way. I reached out and gave it a 
pat—and it pecked me! So I grabbed 
the fool and wrung its neck!’’—Bernard 
L. Finn. 
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They’ve found that this 

| b magnificent sight lives up to all its promises 
y ... the sturdiest sight ever built, to stand up 
under hardest use... brilliant and sharp in 
is AU os CH definition of image, with reticle and target 
always centered. Plan to equip yourself 
with the B&L, the sight that has windage 
and elevation adjustments in the mount, so 
that it can be changed from rifle to rifle, and 
always go back to dead zero. Write for 
descriptive literature. Bausch & Lomb Op- 
tical Co., 501 Lomb Park, Rochester 2, N.Y. 













PACHMAYR 


RECOIL PADS 








Learn At Home 


Men, Boys, Hunters, Fisher- 
men, mount ane save your 


wild- rophies. 
a Taxiderm ist * Sount Birds, 
Animals, Teeny Fish Tan skins. 
YOU learn easily, quickly in spare 








HU NTI N G @ Thousands of shooters BALVAR, $80 






have now hadachanceto BALTUR or 
| S| eral usethe B&L Hunting Sight BALFOR, $65 
| in the field, on big game. MOUNTS, $25 





FIELD...SKEET... TRAP MODELS—2 Sizes...3 Colors 


aS Some Ske Reaek cnc thevgreatest hobby Unconditionally guaranteed for the life of the 
=a = 4 known, for sportsmen. Fun, real profits gun... will not harden or soften . . . scientifi- 


Yes, FREE. Beautiful strange, cally designed for greatest shooting comfort 
luable Book, telling alll ab: <= 

Susbhaue. Ccuaeine weer 200 ... at your gun store or order direct . . . $3.25 

beautiful same. ictures, And 

it’s yours if you rush | 


N kinds of wild- mien tout reatest od can mount | 1 PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 


al 
tively TEACH YOU, So. BRASS this opportunity. RUSH letter or 
postal for this amazing BOOK. Don’t delay. State your AGE. | 


N. W. SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY, 1102 Elwood ate Omaha 2, Neb. | 








SHOOT WITHA nan 


The ALASKAN gives the 

shooter a sharper, brighter 

image in any light, 
@ quality sportsmen desire most. 
THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 


Middlefield, Conn., U.S.A. 
HARD COATED LENSES 


Alaskan Folder on Request 


1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Calif 
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Put gun experts 
and a gun store 


in your own home! _ 


New enlarged 
foreign and domestic 
gun section (even Mannlicher- 
; Schoenauers!). New instructive 
articles. Parts, accessories, clothing. 
Latest books. Finest fishing tackle. 
9,000 illustrations. 20,000 items. 
All can be ordered by mail. 


ORDER TODAY! Dept. OL 2-5] 


STOEGER ARMS CORP. 


45-17 PEARSON ST.,,LONG ISLAND CITY 1, WN. Y. 


* Sales and Showrooms 
~ 507 Fifth Ave., (at 42nd St.) N. Y. C. 


GUNS - AMMUNITION 


Mannlicher Schoenauver, 1950 Model, .270 cal. 24”....$179.60 
Savage Model 99 E.G. .250/3000 cal, .24” bbi......... 106.00 
Win. Mod. 94 Carbine, .25/35, .30/30, .32 Spee..... 68.70 
Winchester Mod. 61 Pump, 22 S.L., L.R. or WRF 54.95 








S&W Masterpiece, K22 or K38, Sanens O” bbi......... 71.80 
S&W Hand Ejector, .32 caliber. 2, 3% & 4%"... . 58.00 


Colt. Lightweight, 9 m/m -38 and .45 Gov't... 65.00 
6.5 m/m 25 cal. Ital. $.P. or H.P.............Box (20) 4.90 


6.5 m/m 25 cal. Jap s. P. or H.P...............Box (20) 4.90 
6.5 mm Mann. Schoen. 154 gr. S.P. ...Box (20) 4.90 
7.7 mm 31 cal. Jap. §.P.. seat Box (20) 4.90 
7.65 mm Belgian Mauser, as "issued... ..Box (20) 2.75 
7.5 m/m French MLE, 19336 MAS, G1. ....Box (20) 2.75 
8 m/m Mauser ‘98,’’ 196 or 239 gr. S.P.....Box (20) 3.20 
303 British, Win. make, 174 gr. M.P......... Per 100 7.50 
30 cal Mi Carbine, 110 gr. M-P................Per 100 7.50 
45 Gov't Auto, 1911 Model, M.P.......... veeePer 100 6.00 
30/06 Gov’t issue, M2, 150 or. M.P............. Per 100 7.50 


Complete List of Guns, 
Ammo. and Parts for En- 


FREE field & Carbine. 


a 
HUDSON SPORTING GOODS Co. 
L-S52 Warren St., New York 7, N. Y. 


FINNISH HUNTING 
7m adi KNIFE SPECIAL 











ms *oag ey : 


AMAZING VALUE, Handsome hunting knife 
engraved, hand forged and ground, lifetime 
file steel blade. Beautiful birdseye maple han- 
dle. Hand tooled leather sheath. Length of 
knife 8Y,”. Length of blade 414”. Send today, 
only $3.95 ppd. Money-back guarantee. 
WRITE FOR BIG FREE HUNTING CATALOG 


Norm Thompson, field & Stream Outfitter 
5095-x S. W. BARNES RD., PORTLAND 5, OREGON 











Does More Than 
Clean Your Gun 


It is a true solvent that fully removes 
any lead or metal fouling, maintains 
your gun’s accuracy and ada 
power and prevents rust. Ask : 
your dealer or send 10c for 
sample of Hoppe’s No. 9. 
Write for our FREE ‘‘Guna 
Cleaning Guide” and get the 
full facts. 








FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 
2315 No. 8th St., Phila. 33, Pa. 
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Impossible to Convert 


Question: I have used my Model 20 Savage 
-250/3000 rifle with great success on deer. To 
get a little more killing power, can I convert 
it to a Magnum or a .257 Roberts?—John B. 
Jugum, Calif. 


Answer: Sorry, but the Model 20 has an ac- 
tion long enough only for the .250/3000 or .300 
Savage cartridges, so you couldn’t conver: it to 
take longer cartridges.—J.O’C. 


Need Pattern for Skeet 


Question: I have a Model 31 Remington pump 
shotgun, 12 gauge, with interchangeable barrels 
—one bored modified, the other full choke. I'd 
like to use this gun at skeet. Would the modi- 
fied choke be all right or should it be opened 
up to improved-cylinder? Must I send the gun 
to the factory for the operation?—Charles B. 
Roth, Colo. 


Answer: Modified choke would handicap you 
Pao in skeet shooting. If the gun were mine, 
I’d have one of the barrels shortened and a 
variable-choke device installed with an overall 
barrel length of 25 in. Then you could use a 
tube or adjustment to produce a pattern some- 
what wider than you'd get with improved- 
cylinder boring—and a man needs all the pat- 
tern he can get when shooting skeet. Any num- 
ber of good gunsmiths could do the job for 
you.—J.O’C. 


Steel-jacketed Bullets 


Question: I’ve heard that steel-jacketed bul- 
lets have been made for the .30/06 rifle, but my 
friends tell me that they would ruin the rifling 
in the barrel. Have such bullets ever been 
made?—Elwood Brewer, Calif. 


Answer: During. the war the U.S. Govern- 
ment manufactured bullets of gilding metal 
over steel for the .30 caliber Springfield and 
Garand rifles. The jackets, therefore, were part- 
ly steel and were harder than jackets of straight 
gilding metal. For that reason, they were fairly 


tough on barrels.—J.O’C. 


No. 6 Shot Too Big? 


Question: I wish I knew how to get you to 
discontinue using No. 6 shot on ducks. I have 
hunted many years more than you have—having 
passed my 80th birthday—and made the same 
mistake. Honestly, I do not know what No. 6 
is good for. Shot that drags feathers or fur 
into the meat should never be used in a shotgun. 

No. 7% shot is the proper size for all game- 
birds, including geese. And it’s good for coy- 
otes. I once saw a young man with a 16 gauge 
pump shotgun jump a flock of geese at not less 
than 50 yd. He shot six times and killed one 
goose each shot. His load was 1 oz. of No. 7% 
shot. 

Of course, for doves and quail No. 8 shot is 
the proper thing, and for quail even No. 9 or 
No. 10 is O.K. No. 6 is too big for anything, 
even coyotes.—W. H. Bailey, Colo. 


Answer: I am a firm believer in using the 
smallest shot that will give sufficient penetra- 


| tion for whatever game is being hunted. The 


smaller shot throws a denser pattern and the 
gunner is more likely to strike a vital area, 
such as heart, brains, or spine. 

However, I cannot string along with you 
when you say No. 7% is good medicine for 
everything. I’ve shot coyotes. with it at 45 and 
50 yd., and saw the pattern go all around them. 
Yet the coyotes got away because the pellets 
didn’t have sufficient penetration. I’ve also seen 
people shoot at geese with No. 7% at rather 





long ranges, and have heard the pellets rattle 
on the wings of the geese, which sailed majes- 
tically away. 

However, at a range where No. 71% penetrates 
well, it is very deadly, even on large birds. I 
have shot at the heads and necks of wild tur- 
keys with it, and have knocked them cold. In 
fact, I once killed a deer with No. 7% in a 20 
gauge shotgun, but the range wasn’t more than 
15 or 20 ft.—J.O’C. 


Soft-metal Model 98 


Question: I have a Mauser Model 98 that is 
stamped ‘44”’ on top of breech. When I asked a 
gunsmith to remodel it, he compared it with a 
Mauser stamped ‘‘42,” and said that the metal 
in my action was softer—so much so that the 
bolt might tear loose. What’s your opinion on 
this?—Angelo Belfiglia, N.Y. 


Answer: I’m glad that you ran into a gun- 
smith who knew enough to tell you your 1944 
Mauser action was not safe for rebarreling, and 
was willing to pass up a fast buck. Although 
crude, some 1944 and 1945 actions are hard 
enough for rebarreling. The metal in others, 
though, is pretty soft, and such actions should 
not be used.—J.O’C 


Hard Way io Get Hornet 


Question: I’m thinking of buying a Mauser 
short action and barreling it for the .22 Hornet. 
What do you think of the idea?—Reece R. 
Backer Jr., Ill. 


Answer: That’s a pretty tough way to acquire 
a Hornet and I’d like to discourage you. There’s 
nothing wrong with that Mauser action except 
that it is not very suitable for the Hornet. In 
the first place, you would have to change the 
bolt face and extractor so they’d fit the small 
Hornet cartridge. Then, unless you wanted to 
use the arm as a single shot, you’d have to get 
a new magazine built. Add all this to the cost 
of the barrel, which will run from $40 to $60, 
and you see that you are putting out very im- 
portant money. 

By the time you stocked the thing, it would 
have cost you twice as much as a fine Model 
70 in .22 Hornet and four times as much as a 
Model 43.—J.O’C. 


7 mm. on Alaska Brown Bear 


Question: While in Japan I picked up a 
7 x 57 mm. Mauser rifle, and have since con- 
verted it'to a sporter and mounted a Weaver 
K-4 scope on it (sighted in at 150 yd.), The 
rifle is marked ‘“Csezkoslovenka Zbojovka, A.S., 
Brno,” and bears the numbers P-2986 and 1937. 

I'd like to use it on a Kodiak bear. But I find 
that the only factory loads available have 175- 
gr. soft-point bullets. My feeling is that such 
a load would not have the penetrating qualities 
needed to slap down the big brownie. 

What is the history of the gun? Do you 
think I have sighted in correctly? What load 
would you recommend for my purpose? Since 
I cannot reload, where can I have it done?— 
B. B. Holt, Alaska. 


Answer: Just what the history of your 7 mm. 
Mauser is I do not know. That Czech arsenal 
at Brno made military rifles for various nations, 
and many of them used the 7 mm, as a military 
cartridge. I couldn’t even guess how your par- 
ticular rifle wound up in Japan. 

The standard factory load for the 7 mm. is 
a 175-gr. bullet with a muzzle velocity of 2,460 
foot seconds. That bullet has great sectional 
density, and although it is not particularly 
powerful, it has deep penetration and good kill- 
ing power with well-placed shots. Very large 
game has been killed with the 7 mm.; in fact 
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it is a favorite caliber of white African hunters. 
With full-metal-cased 175-gr. bullets even ele- 
phants and rhinoceros have been killed. 

I think the factory load would be entirely 
satisfactory for your hunting. However, you are 
going to have to place your shots very carefully 
on an animal as big as the Alaska brown bear. 

If you wish, you can get a handloader (such 


as F. R. Krause, 305 East Iron Ave., Albu- 
querque, N. Mex.) to load a 160-gr. Barnes or 
Speer 7 mm. bullet with about 48 gr. of No. 


4350 powder. That will give you a muzzle ve- 
locity of about 2,700 foot seconds. 

That would be a more powerful load and 
would consequently have a somewhat flatter tra- 
jectory than the factory bullet. In any case, 
I’d suggest you’d sight in to put the bullet on 
point of aim at 200 yd. Then you will be about 
3 in. high at 100. That rise is certainly not ex- 
cessive if you are shooting at something as 
large as a brown bear or a moose. 

The man behind the rifle is more important 
than the rifle. A well-placed shot with the 7 mm. 
will kill a brown bear more quickly than a 
poorly placed shot with the .375 Magnum.— 
J.O’C. 


Hitting With Pattern Edge 


Question: Last season I bought a new 16 
gauge shotgun, modified bore. I tried it out at 
25 yd. on a stationary target and got a perfect 
pattern. But when I went out after pheasants 
I crippled six birds and got only one to take 
home. At skeet, I hit seven or eight out of 10 
clays, but they came down in big pieces—I 
didn’t powder them. Seems to me I am con- 
sistently shooting over or under. What do you 
think ?—Larry Carson, I11. 


Answer: I believe you are hitting your tar- 
gets—pheasants or clay birds—with the edge 
of your pattern. Probably you do not have the 
skill to use a modified choke. Many times I've 
seen a hunter who had been crippling birds with 
a modified or full choke start killing them when 
he switched to a more open boring. 

I shot with a friend who used a full choke 
and he crippled four out of five birds. He 
switched to improved-cylinder and killed four 
out of five birds. Why? Because the wider 
pattern was putting more shot into the tatget— 
much more than the full-choke pattern with 
its dense center and thin fringe. 

If you get your barrel opened up to im- 
proved-cylinder, pattern the gun to find out 
just how far you can shoot and make a clean 
kill. The term improved-cylinder covers a mul- 
titude of borings. Some are good for 40 yd., 
others will kill only to 30. I'd suggest you get 
your barrel opened to throw a 45 percent pat- 
tern.—J.O°C. 


Magnums Won't Fit 


Question: Is it safe to use .270 Weatherby 
Magnum cartridges in my Model 721 Remington 
-270 for long shots at coyotes?—-Otto Hill, Wyo. 


Answer: No, you cannot use the Weatherby 
ammunition in your rifle. The .270 Magnum is 
a wildcat based on a shortened and biown-out 
-300 Magnum case. You couldn't begin to get 
a .270 Weatherby Magnum case into a standard 
.270 chamber.—J. O'C. 


Long-range Duck Gun 


Question: I have a Modcl 37 Ithaca Feather- 
light shotgun, 12 gauge, with which I do very 
well on pheasants. But I do not have much luck 
on long-range ducks. Now I plan to buy a gun 
that will let me reach out and get them. Have 
you any suggestions?—Herman Swanson, Minn. 


Answer: If you want a long-range gun better 
investigate the Winchester Model 12 heavy 
duck gun chambered for the 3-in. shell. It’s the 
ultimate for special-purpose, long-range pass- 
shooting. It handles up to 15@ oz. of shot and 
patterns the heavy No. 4's perfectly. However, 
it’s strictly a special-purpose gun—liong, heavy, 
somewhat unwieldy. And, of course, its Magnum 
shelis have heavier recoil than the standard 12 
gauge loads. 

I wonder, though, whether your troubles aren’t 
due to iack of skill. I don’t think that one 
hunter in 100 has enough skill to use all the 
range built into a standard full-choke pump gun 
loaded with a maximum charge, 1'%4 oz. of shot 
and 354 drams of powder. Put Magnums into 
their hands and they are not going to hit one 
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Variable Power Weaver Scope shown 


for 


ith @ ights 
WD 870M 54g) sho rt range- 
for long range 





MODEL KV 


with Weaver Detachable Top Mounts. 


Price $57.50; mount $9.75. 


THE WEAVER MODEL KV is truly a versatile 


scope. For big game, running .shots, or general 
“plinking,” use the 234X; a simple twist of the power change knob, and 
you have 5X for cross canyon shots, long range varmints, or other pre- 
cision shooting. Protected micrometer adjustments (14” click) of guar- 
anteed accuracy; superior optics; sturdiness to withstand rough use. See 


the KV at your dealer’s. 



































K8 and K10 
Scopes of 8 and 10 | 
power for target 
shooting, small 
game, and varmints; 
34 mm. objective 
lens with range focus 
adjustment; pro- 
tected windage and 
elevation adjust- 
ments (14” click). 











PRICES 
K Model Sc 
Please send folders on K /— 
Weaver Scopes, Chokes, and Mounts a 5 Se ‘Wee 
Name 7 ie ae pee 
Address | Speke 2 ee $48.50 
City Zone___ State We Bene. bc p.< « bees 59.50 
W. R. WEAVER COMPANY KY Vesieble Power... 57.50 
DEPT. 6 EL PASO, TEXAS Weaver Detachable Mounts 
a or Side $9. 75 
Designed to Please the — —_+4 
Most Critical Nimrod! | New 
pag teal *— crop Br ag e eae 
vent, spumatics, 3 atches Sho su | 
Kits $2.95. Rifle Kits $2.75" | Moder Your Gun! improve Your Score! 
b rintgl Rite 82-29, Buy from. your | Most durable grips made, Positiv 
N Deale able! For Colt, Smith & W Hi-Standard 
a Ortgies, Luger & Mausers in a wide choice -of 
Make “HIM” happ | beautiful designs in ivory. pearl, walnut. onyx, etc 


y 
with a GUNSLICK Ki 


T! | Low prices 








OUTERS LABORATORIES, Inc., Dept. OL-2, Onalaska, 











White for this FREE CATALOG! 


Beautifully illustrated in color—semi-fin- 
ished and hand finished stocks—plus com- 
plete instructions for fitting and finishing. 


GUNSTOCKS 
by BISHOP 


—~E. C. BISHOP & SON, INC. M WARSAW, MO. 








FREE CATALOG. Dealers Wanted. 
. (SPORTS, INC., (Mfrs. 





5581 Broadway, Dept. C-2, Chicage 4, i. 
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Ricohflex F:3.5 
MCL LSSMe 1144) 


FEATURES at 
LOWEST COST 


$39° 


; All-metal construction, beautifully 
covered in stippled, waterproof 
leather * Built-in flash synchroni- 
zation * Short-cocking, compur- 
type shutter * Apertures F:3.5 to 
F:22 * Twin 8mm F:3.5 viewing 
and anastigmatic taking lenses * 
Anti-reflection coated, color cor- 
rected for maximum brightness 





ons Unconditionally and definition + Precision coupled 
, Guaranteed for most critical focusing. 
a ae * * 


FINE COATED OPTICS—PEN : Size— SEE 1000 YARDS 





All preduase Unoondtstensite (a 










write fer List Now! egular Dealer Discounts 
NSOCEAN TRADING COMPANY 
LOS ANGELES 46, CAL. 








1511-L N. GARDNER 





SIGHTS 


RETAIL AND WHOLESALE 


We have the largest and most complete stock of 
ALL MAKES of sights, scopes and mounts in the 
U. S. Expert sight mounting and targeting. Fast and 
accurate service, 
Dealers inquiries invited. 
WRITE US REGARDING YOUR SIGHT PROBLEMS 


THE ORIGINAL SIGHT-EXCHANGE 


“Gun Sight Specialists’’ 
P. O. Box J-4 Paoli, Penna. 














‘ ig! " 1 
Scientific ally ground, 
powerful lens that gives field 


of vision of 110 yards at 1000 

yards distance, Adjustable all 

distances, eye ‘widths. 20 Day 

es MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 

Case and straps included. SEND NO MONEY. Pay postman 

$4.95 plus postal charges on delivery. Cash orders pre- 
paid, Add Federal tax. 

UNITED PRODUCTS CoO. 
9043 S. Western Dept. KG-499 Chicago 20 





INSTANT GUN BLUE 


$1.00 Kit... Removes grease, penetrates rust, leaves 
@ satin blue-black finish. Takes minutes, not hours. 
Kit includes Gun Blue, cotton, Crocus cloth and 
steel wool. Ask your deeler...or write for folder. 


RRR er 


on DOWN, WOOL, KAPOK BAGS 


There’s a Down, Kapok or Wool-filled Alaska Sleep- | 


ing Bag to fit every need, weather condition . . . an 

pocketbook! Built for rough use, these bags are 
weather-prool!, water-repellent, warm. First choice of 
western timber cruisers. forest rangers, hunters, out- 
doorsmen since 1915. Ls owest factory prices. Send for 
New Catalog describing 22 Alaska Sleeping Bag bar- 
gains, including Twin (pair model) Bags, Extra Large | 


Bags (for big men). Also Air Mattresses. Duffel Bags, 
Sleeping Robes, etc. Wool Bags as low as $19.98. 
Down and Feather Bags as low as $23.98. Kapok Bags 
from $11.49. All merchandise guaranteed to satisfy 
or your money bac 


WRITE FOR FREE. CATALOG uc. 
64 fePINg 





Alaska Sleeping Bag Co. 

309 S.W. 3rd Ave., Portland 4, Ore. 

RUSH FREE “Sleeping Bag 
Bargain” Catalog to: 





Name 





Address. 











Zone___. State_____Ol y, 
(wee eewe eee wees ee ee 
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| owner asserts that 


| whit better, because lack of power and range is 
not their trouble. A 50-yd. shot at a duck is a 
very long one. Few people can hit passing ducks 
| at 50 yd. consistently, and when they do they 
| usually estimate the range at from 65 to 75 yd. 
Don’t let me discourage you, but before you 
| put out money for a special duck gun, make up 
| your mind where the trouble lies. If you are 
undergunned, by all means get a special duck 
gun. But if you are underskilled the only remedy 
| is practice. Believe me, a pheasant that gets up 
| at 20 or 25 yd. is a far easier target than a 
crossing duck at 50.—J.O’C. 





“Good”? Mausers? 


Question: How does one go about picking a 
good Mauser action? I’d like to rebarrel two 
to .22/.250 and .270. I’ve been offered a large- 
ring action for $20; it has “Erfurt 1917’’ stamped 
on top of the receiver. Marking on the side is 
“98” preceded by several figures which I can’t 
make out. But they don’t spell ‘‘Mod.” as 
found on later issues of this rifle. 

This particular action is of course old, and 
naturally it’s not as smooth looking as many 
that came out between 1937 and 1940. The 
“Erfurt 1917” actions are in 
great demand and of very good steel. What do 
you think?—Wiley L. Cheatham, Tex. 

Answer: Mauser actions were made at so 
many different arsenals and by so many private 
concerns with so many sets of serial numbers 
that it is impossible to say which actions are 
good and which aren’t. Furthermore, Mauser 
actions vary a great deal in hardness. Appar- 
ently the European gunsmiths hardened with 


| the seat-of-the-pants method. 


However, one can-usually count on a Gewehr 
98 action made during the first World War as 
being good. Lay off the K-98 small-ring actions 
made during that war; they are not satisfactory 
for the pressures developed by such modern 
hot cartridges. as the .30/06, .270, and .220 
Swift. Also lay off actions marked ‘‘Mod. 98” 


| that were made from 1941 until the end of 


| 
| 





| 


| munity, 


the second World War. Some of them are O.K., 
but many are too soft. 

My hunch is that the “Erfurt 1917” is O.K. 
But you ought to have a Rockwell test made. 
Get a reading of at least C-30 on the top of 
the receiver ring, on its side, and on its bot- 
tom beneath the bottom lug recess. The bolt 
just back of the lugs should give a reading 
of from C-30 to C-40. This is the dope as I 
get it from the better gunsmiths and barrel 
fitters.—J. O’C. 


Lens Element Separating 


Question: The lens in the eyepiece of my 
German scope, a 4X Dialytan, is clouding from 
edge to center. What is the cause of this? 
What can be done?—Walter Shaneybrook, Md. 


Answer: Possibly the elements are separat- 


ing, either because they have had a hard blow 


or were improperly cemented in the first place. 
I’d suggest you send the scope to the Unertl 
Optical Co., Pittsburgh 14, Pa. They can re- 
place the lens elements and your glass should 
be as good as new. I’d suggest that you ask the 
firm to clean and check the scope to see if it is 
in need of any other repairs.—J.O’C. 


Offsetting Drift 


Question: Why does the slide of the rear 
sight on the 1903 Springfield rifle angle to the 
left, instead of being straight up and down?— 
Richard Burke, N.Y. 


Answer: To compensate for bullet drift to 
the right caused by the righthand twist of the 
rifling. Velocity falls off rather rapidly but the 
spin of the bullet imparted by the rifling re- 
mains more or less constant, so the farther the 
bullet travels the greater the drift. That was 
taken into consideration, in designing the sight, 
for shots at long ranges—500, 600, and 1,000 
yd.—J.O’C. 


Not for Deer 


Question: I have obtained a .22 W.R.F. rifle 
in a trade. What do you think of it as a deer 
rifle? I’ve heard of people getting deer with a 
.22 Long Rifle, and the .22 W.R.F. has more 
power.—Bill Pote, Mich. 


Answer: The designation “.22 W.R.F.”’ mere- 
ly means .22 Winchester Rimfire. It’s no deer 
cartridge at all. In high-speed loading, it pro- 
pels a 45-gr. bullet with a muzzle velocity of 
1,450 foot seconds and muzzle energy of 210 foot 
pounds. It’s a little more powerful than the 
.22 Long Rifle, but not much. When you con- 
sider that the minimum muzzle energy of a deer 
rifle should be 1,500 foot pounds you'll see that 
your .22 W.R.F. is no more than a small-game 
rifle at best. 

I think it’s extremely unsportsmanlike to hunt 
deer with a .22 because far too many get away 
wounded, to suffer and die. A great many states 
have outlawed .22’s for such work, and even 
rifles like the .25/20 and .32/20 come under the 
ban. -And I consider that a good move.—J. O’ 


Pattern Density 


Question: With similar loads, will the pat- 
tern density of a 20 gauge shotgun, full choke, 
be greater or less than the pattern density of 
a 12 gauge gun, improved-cylinder choke?— 
R. L. Vinson, Ill. 


Answer: Let us grant that we use maximum 
loads and we'll get these average figures: 

The full-choke 20, patterning 75 percent, 
should put 259 pellets of No. 7% shot into a 
30-in. circle at 40 yd. (out of a total of 345 
pellets, or 1 oz.). 

The improved-cylinder 12 gauge should put 


For Better Fishing and Hunting . 


ORGANIZE A SPORTSMEN’S 


sportsmen must work together. If 
you don’t have a club in your com- 
why not organize one? You'll 


o promote conservation and ensure 
\ netter fishing and hunting for all, 


| find many who are eager to join. 


As a service to its readers OUTDOOR 


| LIFE offers a special handbook, How to 


Form a Sportsmen’s Club. This authori- 
tative and informative guide was pre- 
pared by Frank J. Valgenti, attorney, 
sportsman, and chairman of the Fish 
and Game Council of the State of New 
hesced It tells you all you need to 


CLUB! 


know to get the organization started 
and keep it going—how to prepare a 
certificate of incorporation, draw up a 
constitution and by-laws, and plan pro- 
grams of activities for the various com- 
mittees. 

How to Form a Sportsmen’s Club is 
made-available to all interested groups 
or individuals at a cost of only 10 cents 
to cover handling and mailing. To ob- 
tain a copy, simply write to Sports- 
men’s Service, OUTDOOR LIFE, 353 
Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., and 
enclose 10 cents in stamps or coin. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
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NOM CLARE 
FINISH 


MORE FUN 
GREATER ACCURACY 
MORE POWER 


Join the throng that is using the 
‘*‘POWR-PAK”’ Pistol Sling for re- 
laxation, fun, sport and amuse- 
ment. Skill is quickly and easily 
acquired. It hits with killing im- 
pact. Use it for small game, rout- 
ng pests and target practice. The thumb 
rest and pistol grip give balance and in 
creased power. Sturdy compact cast aluminum fits 
your pocket. Magazine handle holds extra pellets 
Extra heavy BONDED rubber sling. Complete with 
50 ‘“‘TRU-FLITE”’ 25 caliber lead pellets, your great- 
est slingshot value for only $2.00, postpaid to any 
part of U.S.A. or Canada. ‘‘TRU-FLITE” 25 Caliber 
lead pellets 250 for $1.00. Proven by test to be the 
best slingshot ammunition. ‘‘POWR-PAK"’ BONDED 
rubber slings 3 for $1.00. Guaranteed not to pull 
loose from center pouch. Order your supply today 
from 


with your order for vour ‘‘POWR-PAK 
BARON INDUSTRIES 


2303 Canterbury Rd., Dept. L, Cleveland 18, Ohio 





Guarantee 





THROWING DAGGER *2”° 
This MALAYAN FIGHTING KNIFE = 
is used for self-defense, killing 


game, target skill. A powerful, 
silent, accurate weapon, 












Fun, 
Thrills, 


Excitement 


Splits 1 board indoors - outdoors 
at 30 ft Learn this Sport! Easy 
Bol j to throw accurately with our 


clear instructions. Beautiful 
duty 10 knife. Tempered steel 
rawhide-bound handle. Rare 


heavy 
Tough, 
souvenir, unusual 
bargain. Limited quantity. Sold direct’ only. Send $2 
to Wholesale Import Co., Dept.5, 604 S. Marengo, Alhambra, Calif 











MAKE YOUR OWN 
SCABBARD 

Live Oak Texas Steerhide 60c 

to $1.10 per sq. ft. Learn the 

easy and simple way to make 

all kinds of Leather goods. 

We sell for less. Since 1919 


Write for Free Catalogue 


TANDY LEATHER CO 
















P. O. BOX 791-R, FORT WORTH TEXAS 

















Can't : Ae q| Easy 
Harm te 
Pets Use 


Trap for fun, profit, or rodent riddance. Guaranteed 
HAVAHART trap catches them alive, protects pelts. 
No springs or jaws. Rustproof. Sizes for all needs. For 
free booklet, mail coupon today. 


HAVAHART, 19-F Water St., Ossining, N.Y. 
Please let me in on your trapping secrets. 

Name 
Address 
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215 shot into a 30-in. circle at 40 yd. (out of a 
total of 430 in the 1%4-oz. load). 

Thus, a full-choke 20 would give a very slight- 
ly denser pattern than an improved-cylinder 12 
gauge. However, We are assuming that the 
improved-cylinder patterns 50 percent. On the 
whole, though, patterns run closer to 45 per- 
cent. Then the improved-cylinder 12 gauge 
gives us considerably less pattern density than 
a full-choke 20.—J.O’C. 


Adjusting Scope 


Question: I have a Model 75 Winchester .22 
target rifle with Weaver G-6 scope on Redfield 
Jr. mounts. I usually shoot at 50 yd., and at 
that distance the rifle will invariably send 80 
percent of its bullets into the 4%-in. circle on 
the target. 

What puzzles me, though, is the fact that the 
crosshairs do not intersect in the center of the 
field, but at some distance to the right. I have 
puzzled over this situation and find no reason 
for it. Would further toying with the two rear 
windage screws on the mount produce better 
results? 

What area is covered by the crosshair at 
100 yd.? When the rifle is sighted in with 
standard-velocity ammunition to put bullet on 
point of aim at 100 yd., where is it at 50 yd.? 
Where will it be if I use high-velocity ammuni- 
tion?—G. C. Kaufman, Minn 


Answer: May I suggest that you first get the 
crosshairs exactly in the center of the scope? 
Then get your windage by adjusting the screws 
in the mount. For instance, if you want to 
move the point of impact to the left, back out 
the lefthand screw and take up on the righthand 
screw. 

I do not have a G-6 Weaver handy for check- 
ing, but I would guess that the crosshair covers 
about 2 minutes of angle, or 2 in. at 100 yd. 

With so-called, standard-velocity ammunition, 
the bullet rise with a scope-sighted .22 will be 
about 3 in., and with high-velocity ammunition 
it will be about 2% in.—/J. O'C. 


Good Barrel Length 


Question: What is the shortest practical bar- 
rel length in building a lightweight rifle with 
full-length Mannlicher-type stock, in calibers 
.257, .270, or .30/06?—M. J. Wilbanks, Calif 


Answer: For the .257, a barrel not shorter 
than 21 in., and for the .270 or .30/06, not 
shorter than 22 in. With those lengths muzzle 
blast is not bad; but if you cut them shorter 
it begins to get unpleasant.—J. O’'C. 


Sighting In Shotgun 


Question: Is it possible to sight in a shotgun 
mounted with a Weaver K-1 scope to get better 
results with rifled shotgun slugs? Range in my 
section is generally around 85 yd., with some 
50-yd. shots and a few at 100 yd. and beyond.— 
Eugene T. Brousseau, N.Y. 


Answer: Sight in your shotgun for about 75 
yd. That will put your slug about | in. high at 
50 yd., and from 2 to 3 in. low at 100. For all 
practical purposes, you can then aim just behind 
the foreleg of a deer at any distance up to 
100 yd. without being far enough off to miss.— 
J.o°c 


Barrel Rusting 


Question: My government-surplus Model 1917 
Enfield rifle shoots accurately enough, but after 
I use it and clean it the barrel begins to rust. 
How can I prevent that?—Wiulson Kerr Jr., 
Fila. 


Answer: If you’re using government ammu- 
nition, that may be what's giving you trouble, 
for it is loaded with corrosive or rust-causing 
primers. After you've used the gun, dissolve a 
few soap flakes in a pan of boiling water. Put 


the muzzle into the water. Then fit a fairly 
loose flannel patch on the end of a cleaning 
rod, remove the bolt, and pump the boiling 


water back and forth through the barrel. That 
will wash away all the corrosive primer salts. 
Next run a few dry patches vigorously through 
the barrel. The heat generated will complete 
the drying. Finaliy oil the barrel. After that, 
rust should not trouble you.—/J.O’C. 





‘Sealed Beam’”’ 


6 Cell Wonder FLASHLIGHT 


With 10 Cell Power 


his is a 6 cell light using 
a 5 cell new ‘Sealed Beam”’ 
bulb The extra cell pro- 
luces an overloaded = volt- 
age causing up to TWICE 
the candle-power It's a 
cross-breed ““HI-BRED."’ 

2 FLASHLIGHTS IN 1 
Unserews in the middle, 
making powerful > cell 


fashlight for use 
wme when f 


needed 


“MILE” DISTANCE 


Shoots a blinding spet beam 
of 10 cell candle-power al- 
most a full mile! Positively 
guaranteed to be the strong- 
est, most powerful flashlight 


ever used or your money 
mack at onec 


IDEAL COON 
HUNTER’S LIGHT 


Makes the coon stand out like 
he was on a sapling. No tree 
too big. none too high to 
floodlite every inch of it. 
Ideal light for doctors, 
sheriffs law officers. See 
around farm buildings at 

ht without going outside 


SOLID BRASS 


Extra heavy duty Triple 


Chrome Plated solid brass 
case, 3 way safety switch. 
Die east silver ray reflector. 


$3.99 


2 For $7.75. Add 25c ea. 
postage and special packing 
Extra bulbs 5 for 8Sc 
Extra reflector 98c 
Shoulder sling, 

Leather $1.19 


DOG SUPPLY HOUSE 


P.O. Box 4465 Dept. C-2 
DETROIT 28, MICH. 














AS A 3 CELL 


EXTRA 3 CELL CAP 
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Collectors Catalog of historical and scientific items. 
Selling: 450 historical firearms 


Collectors Cartridges—Coins— Confederate Money 


Revolutionary, Civilwar, Indian Wars, Flintlocks. per- 
Pistols, Revolv- 
Powder 


Swords, Bayonets, 
Percussion Caps, 


cussion muskets. 
ers, Ramrods, Bullet Molds, 


Flasks. Powderhorns, Blunderbusses. Civilwar Hand- 
grenades,—Stagecoach Carbines. Winchester Rifle 
Kentucky Rifles. Pepperboxes, Gun Barreis—Locks 
Nipples ARROWHEADS. Tomahawks, Battle Axe 


Gempoints, Spearheads, Peace-Pipes Arrow making 
stones Discoidals, Bannerstones. Gorgets.— Steer- 
horns, Buffalo Horns, Eagle Feathers, Deer Horns 
Elk Antlers. Bo-wood. Blohorns, Mounted Squirrels 


Pheasants, Ducks, Owls, Quaill.—AGATES, Fossils 


Minerals, Marine Shells, Violin Wood— Daguerre 


types, 


Gold Dollars, etc., too numerous to mention. 





SPECIAL:—S8 arrowheads $1.46—Tomahawk $2.75 
Battle Axe $3.88 — Hammerstone $1.65 
—Civilwar Sword $8.88— Powder Ho 

Bayonet $1.98—Scalping 
$1.65—25 Indianhead Cents $2.45—Agate $.48 
Fossil $.48—Rattler Geode $3.48. 








Write today for your profusely illustrated catalog 


Send 35c to cover handling 


R. HEIKE, 251 West St., Wenona, IIlino 


16 — 35¢ 


20,000 Indian Relics 


Ambrotypes, Scalping Knives, Dvelling Pistols 


Civilwar 


Knife 


rn 


is 
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HI-STANDARD 


Sport-King 


You can have this value-packed light- weight 22 
long rifle automatic with either the 6%4” target 
barrel or the 414” all-sport barrel. Get both 
these precision-broached barrels for only a few 
dollars more. Instantly interchangeable without 
tools. No other pistol has this feature. 

Ideal for hunter, fisherman, trapper or camper. 
Just the gun for plinking or shooting varmints or 
‘small game, or as light-weight target pistol. Noth- 
ing else available of this quality for anywhere near 
this low price. 

Equipped with diamond-checkered molded grips 
with comfortable thumb rest. Or you can add the 
finest carved black walnut grips economically, 
Accurate glareproofed fixed sights. Easily in- 
stalled rear adjustable sight with positive click 
adjustments for windage and elev ation, and newly 
designed front ramp sight, available in a kit. 
Ask your dealer about the Sport-King and the 
heavier target automatics — used by the world’s 
leading target shooters—the Olympic for 22 
shorts and the Supermatic for 22 long rifle cart- 
ridges. Write for free folder about all Hi-Standard 
pistols. 

HIGH STANDARD MANUFACTURING CORPORATION 
_Dept. 1B _ Dixwell Ave., Hamden, Connecticut 


Into Daylight! | 


Oo, LG SEL fp 


Built ws 


a 








Indispensable 
around the Home, 
also for Motorists, 

Farmers and 

Sportsmen 


$675 


less battery 
See your dealer or 
write for folder 
U-C LITE MFG. CO., 1049 W. Hubbard St., Chicago 22, Ill. 
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FEATHER G 
WEIGHT- WEPMay 


BINOCULARS 


15x56 


$139.50 


20x56 


$149.50 


CENTER FOCUS 
COATED 

















WEIGH ONLY 28 OUNCES!! 


Precision machined. optically perfect 15 Power and 20 
Power GERMAN binoculars are once again available 
at popular prices. You instantly recognize master 
craftsmanship once you see and use these marvelous 
FEATHERWEIGHT binoculars, Both offer matchless 
dependability. COATED (means entire optical system 
is coated throughout) 56 mm objective lens (2!4” 
across) assures peak performance in light gathering 
power. Individual focussing right eye piece. Center 
focus and featherweight assures instant focussing and 
ease of handling. It’s easy to see why German high 
powered binoculars are the official binocular of so 


many foreign nations 
UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED 


So convinced are we of their superb quality that we invite 
-omparison and if rtat using and testing for 20 days you 
are not completely atistiec d return for an imme diate = 
questioned refund of every penny paid. Genuine le « 

ind traps included at above prices. Cash araars 
ru she d postpaid. C.O.D.’s require $5.00 deposit. Add tax 
UNITED BINOCULAR CO., 9043 S. Western Ave., Dept. 
ARF-7001, Chicago 20. 

wn WwiTH _— 

7x35 German, Coated, Center Focus. 16 ounces (W<« hfs 
lightest!) $60.50, Also, 8x30 Rerman Coated. Cente 
ocus, 15 ounces (WIDE ANGLE—has field of 450 feet!) 
—59.50. Prices include leather cases, straps. 
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Art of Making Doubles 


W Then a scattergunner flubs a 
chance to make a double on 
game, chances are that his 
trouble is not lack of time or lack of 
skill but purely psychological. I once 
knew a very good shot who had a com- 
plex about a covey rise. If a bunch of 
quail got up it was routine for him to 
fire two salutes and never get a feather. 
Then he’d hunt up the scattered singles 
and polish them off like an expert. 
The same with a double. If two birds 
|got up at once, he was sure to miss 


|them both; but if he did not know he 


was about to embark on a double and 
became aware of the second bird only 
after he knew he had hit the first, he 
was deadly. 

The key to successful double shoot- 
ing is concentration. The successful 
doubles gunner shoots the first bird as 
if it were the only bird in the world, 
then forgets it and gives his full at- 
tention to the second bird. 

No man can make a double if he 
shoots the first bird while thinking 
about the second, then takes a crack at 
the second wondering if the first was 
a clean kill. I lost two pheasants last 
fall because I was overanxious. I had 


| been hunting for a couple of hours and 
| not a single cock had got up in range. 
|Then two cocks came busting out. I 


would have to take a straightaway, 
then whirl and take the other at a 
sharp angle. I was using a gun bored 
modified and full and actually had 
plenty of time. I shot too fast, didn’t 
center either bird, knocked them both 
down, but recovered neither. The man 
who shoots too fast destroys his tim- 
ing, and with his timing gone he misses. 

If the two birds of a possible double 
are in a covey, the gunner must remem- 
ber to concentrate on one bird at a time, 
completely ignoring the others. Good 
example of that was a hunting pal who 
last season killed three Huns out of a 
covey rise. He walked over and picked 
up the third bird, but he had no motion 
where the first two had fallen, as he had 
blotted them out of his mind the in- 
stant he saw them crumple. The dog 
and I had marked them down, of course, 
and they were recovered. 

Shoot at the covey as a whole and 
you'll almost always miss. Shoot at one 
particular bird and you'll often get an- 
other or two. First time I ever ran into 
a covey of Huns I picked one out and 
saw it drop, but when I got over to it, 


@ GetTinc THE 
mu RANGE. 
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two were lying there. Another time I 
put up a covey of quail, lined up on one 
particular bird—and six came raining 
down. 

A good dog is a great aid in making 
doubles, since the gunner can shoot his 
first bird with a clear conscience— 
knowing that the dog will get it—and 
then concentrate on the second. Usually 
there is time and to spare. The “secret” 
is to treat each shot as if it were a 
single. 


Nothing Like an Alibi! 


D°: altitude affect point of impact 
enough to cause a miss on a big- 
game animal at moderate range? Does 
a different type of light turn a good 
shot into a bum one? 

I doubt it! 

Most of the stories about the great 
effect of light and altitude are simply 
lame efforts to alibi for jitters and buck 
fever. 

Americans go to Africa, shoot at as- 
sorted and exotic fauna, and for the first 
week they can’t hit a thing. The diffi- 
culty they say, is caused by some curi- 
ous quality of the equatorial light. 

Another chap goes sheep hunting and 
louses up his one chance at a good ram. 
The fact that Joe Doakes was excited 
and yanked the trigger had nothing to 
do with it. The real reason, he says, was 
that he had sighted his rifle in at sea 
level in New York and missed the ram 
at 7,000 ft. in Alberta. The high altitude 
made his rifle shoot high. 

With the obsolete open sight-—par- 
ticularly the buckhorn with its narrow 
V and big ears—light does have an 
effect. The darker it gets the harder it 
is to see the front bead when it is pulled 
down “fine,’”’ and the greater the tend- 
ency to pull it just part way and to 
overshoot. The use of such open sights 
by deer hunters is one of the greatest 
conservation measures ever developed. 

The gold-bead front sight, particu- 
larly when the face is rounded or 
pointed, will shoot away from the light 
because the light forms a false center 
with which the hunter aims. But all this 
has nothing to do with any particular 
sort of light, whether tropical, sub- 
tropical, or arctic. 

At high altitude a bullet encounters 
less air resistance and will shoot a 
shade flatter. On the other hand, air at 
high altitude is usually cooler, muzzle 
velocity would be a bit less, and so the 
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hand-tailored—hand-painted design features 
Color and action, the thrill of the outdoors have 
been captured in these perfect-knotting. heavy 
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If you want the most PRACTICAL GUN to use anywhere— 
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| two factors would about cancel each | 
| Other out. If a good cool shot finds his 


rifle shooting high at high altitude, low 
at low altitude, or vice versa, the an- 


| swer almost always lies in the rifle it- 


self. Either the fore-end has warped 
against the barrel and changed point of 
impact, or knocking the musket around 
in a saddle scabbard or on a packhorse 
has loosened the guard screws of the 
stock or screws in the scope mount. 

Once, in the Yukon, a pet .270 of mize 
started shooting high. Answer, I found, 
was that the internal adjustments of 
the scope had gone to pot. Another time 
a .30/06 shot very high on a Mexican 
trip. Answer lay, not in the brilliant 
subtropical sunlight but in the fact that 
the fore-end had warped up against the 
barrel. 

Once I sighted in a .270 in late August 
in the Arizona desert to put the 130-gr. 
Winchester pointed-expanding bullet, 
loaded in front of 49.5 gr. of No. 4064 
powder, exactly 4 in. high at 200 yd. A 
week later I checked the sighting from 
a bedroll rest in Wyoming. Point of im- 
pact was exactly the same. In Arizona 
I had shot the rifle at 2,500 ft. with the 
thermometer at 105 degrees. A couple 
of days after that I shot a ram at 11,500 
ft. altitude. No change that I could see. 

I used to sight in a 2-R Lovell and a 
.22/.250 at 2,500 ft. elevation and shoot 
crows with them at 9,500 ft. If there 
was any change it wasn’t enough to 
make one miss a crow. My misses were 
my own fault—and caused neither by 
the light nor the altitude. 


30/30 Accuracy | 


ecause he is a skeptical fellow, Dick 

Hart, who makes the 77 line of gun 
oils and cleaners, decided to see just 
what could be done in the way of accu- 
racy with the old and much-kicked- 
around .30/30 cartridge. So he built up 
a super-duper .30/30 on a Winchester 
High Side Wall single-shot action with 
a heavy bull barrel made from a Pfeifer 
blank. With the Speer 110-gr. spire- 
point bullet and 34 gr. of No. 4198 
powder, groups averaged % in. at 100 
yd. Instrumental velocity ran 2,980 
foot seconds. Hart also reports that the 
180-gr. A.B.C. bullet shot exceedingly 
well in this .30/30 varmint rifle. 

All of which tends to show that the | 
rifle itself is more important than the | 
design of the cartridge case, that a good 
bullet fired from a good barrel that is 
uniform and that vibrates uniformly 
will be accurate. 

Winchester’s Jack Frost says tests at | 
Winchester and Western plants have 


| shown the .30/30 to be inherently one | 


of the most accurate cartridges in the 
line. However, no cartridge shot from a 
light carbine having a light, slotted bar- 
rel with the magazine hung on it will 


| show first-rate accuracy. Years ago, 
| when Winchester made Model 54 bolt- | 


action rifles in .30/30, I played with one 
that was scope-equipped, and it shot 
very well. The .219 Zipper cartridge got 
a bad reputation for accuracy in the 
Winchester Model 64 with its long, 
whippy, unsupported barrel; but the 
same cartridge in a good bolt action or 
in a good heavy-barreled single shot 
shoots beautifully. 
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THIS DEAD WIPER BLADE still looks 
new but it blurs rain, smears muck, streaks 
glass. DEAD blades make dead drivers! 
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clears rain, clears road muck .. . lets you 
SEE. Protects your loved ones. 
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FLEx for Flat or Curved windshields. 





Mr. Dealer: Ask your Anco Dis- 
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Anco Wiper Motor. A quick, easy re- 
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trol wiping arc. Eliminates blade slap: 
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In winter... 

Emergency Electricity 
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it supplies electricity for 
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JACKPOT WITH JACKS 


(continued from page 44) 


have so much tough meat to dispose of. 

Presently we got up a hunt-wise jack, 
one that skulked through the stand of 
low grass with ears glued back, as if he 
was fully aware that his stiltlike legs 
carried his body entirely too high and 
that his long ears might be a dead 
give-away to his exact whereabouts in 
the scant cover. 

I missed the first try, but I had bare- 
ly touched off the second shot when the 
jack’s body seemed to explode. Although 
he would have tipped the scales at eight 
pounds before the bullet struck him, 
when the 180-grain chunk of metal got 
through with its work there wasn’t 
much left to weigh. That was one jack 
Gene didn’t collect. 

But the next one that fell to the 
.30/06 was scarcely damaged at all, 
which proves that bullets do strange 
things. 

When Gene retrieved the twelfth jack 
he suggested we call it a day. “I know 
there’s still time to do a lot more shoot- 
ing,” he said, “but I’ll have to get rid 
of all these critters.” 

I’d had enough, so I seconded the 
motion. Anyway, I felt that Gene would 
indeed have to hustle to dispose of that 
pile of flea-bitten old speedsters of the 
prairies. The only hope that I could 
see was to give them to folks with 
chickens. A few rabbit carcasses will 
sure make a flock of meat-hungry hens 
perk up and get to laying. But when I 
suggested we call on those of our 
friends who raise poultry, Gene shook 
his head. 

“I believe I know where I can get rid 
of ’em all at once,” he said. 

That suited me just fine—until we 
reached the spot where we’d almost 
cracked up on the way out. Just as sud- 
denly as before, Gene spun the wheel, 
did a two-wheeled turn, and took out 
along the dim pair of ruts. 

“Now what?’ I exploded. 

Gene grinned. ‘‘Keep your shirt on. 
I just want to talk to that rancher 
again. Won’t take but a minute!” 


Our Timing Was Perfect 


But he was wrong there. When we 
drew up in front of the house we 
spotted the rancher out back, doing the 
chores. Gene hopped out of the car 
beaming like a sole heir listening to an 
oil-rich uncle’s will being read. “Ah,” 
he breathed, ‘we timed it just right!” 

“Timed?” I gulped. “Say, what’s 
going on here?” 

I got no reply; Gene was already 
halfway to the barn, where the rancher 
was standing in the doorway, plainly 
puzzled to see us back again. I hurried 
after Gene. And when I came within 
earshot I heard Gene’s voice, heavily 
coated with honey and as persuasive as 
a patent-medicine salesman’s, saying, 
“Why, when I was on a farm in Texas, 
we fed ’em to the hogs all the time!” 

The rancher was impressed, I could 
see. He pushed his hat to the back of 
his head. ‘“Waz-al,” he said, “I reckon 
it'd be wuth trying.” 

Gene whirled, grabbed me by the 


112 


shoulder, and hustled me back toward 
the car. ‘‘See?’’ he chortled in my ear. 
“T told you we’d timed it just right!” 

This was more than I could take. I 
dug my heels into the soft earth like a 
balky horse. “See here,” I protested, 
“IT haven’t timed anything; I 4 

“Take it easy,” said Gene. “You 
might spoil everything.” He hurried 
over and opened the car trunk, giving 
me a Sly wink. “Just lend me a hand 
with the jacks—we’ll hit the jackpot 
with ’em, or I miss my guess!” 

So this was the reason we’d been 
running back and forth over the rutty 
road! Gene had been out to fatten the 
rancher’s pigs all along! I didn’t know 
whether to pat him on the back or bust 
him on the nose. 

Still, this seemed a solution to the 
problem that Gene and I had faced for 
some time. We've never liked the idea 
of wasting even the least desirable wild 
meat, but our town friends simply 
couldn’t find use for all the varmints we 
bagged in our hunting. 





The Hogs Went for Them 


So it was with rising spirits that I 
pitched in and helped Gene drag our 
day’s kill over to the pigs. The hogs 
made quick work of the jacks; and the 
rancher was pleased as a first-born’s 
father. When we announced we'd better 
be on our way and started back to the 
car, the rancher harumphed a couple of 
times. Then he said, “Next time you 
fellers feel like getting a mess of them 
pesky jackrabbits, drop by and do your 
shooting right here on my place. There’s 
a world of ’em hereabouts.” 





Gene nodded. ‘We sure will,” he said. 
Then he did something that didn’t hurt 
our cause a bit. ‘We'll be coming 
back tomorrow evening after work,’ he 
added. “Is there anything we can bring 
you from town?” 

The rancher thought a moment, then 
opined he could use some salt, a box of 
matches, and some baker’s bread. When 
we returned the following day, Gene 
had all these and something more. He 
handed the rancher several magazines 
and a newspaper, saying, “I figured you 
might like some reading matter.” 


And Coffee Too! 


“I shore thankee,” said the rancher. 
Then, ‘‘Say, you fellers better come in 
and have a cup of coffee before you go 
shooting.” 

“If it’s all right with you we'll take 
you up on that when we come in,” said 
Gene. “It’s a bit late, so we’d better 
get going.” 

When we returned at dusk with ten 
large jacks, the hot coffee certainly was 
a treat. However, as we passed the 
woodpile on the way back to the car, 
we spotted something which really 
topped the day off right. On the chop- 
ping block were the shattered rem- 
nants of a weather-whitened board, all 
that remained of the no-hunting sign 
which had so recently decorated the 
cedar gatepost. 

Gene pointed to the splintered sign 
and grinned. He didn’t say a word. He 
didn’t need to. This, I knew, was the 
jackpot he’d been trying to hit all along. 
And no sharp-eyed shooter ever scored 
a cleaner bullseye! THE END 


‘ 
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“Going to have that one mounted ?” I asked as Gene lifted the jack he’d just shot 
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outdoors over a fragrant wood or 
charcoal fire. A Hancock Outdoor 
Fireplace will make your feasts 

mouth watering memories to you and your friends. So 
easy to build, too, with the Hancock “skeleton” unit. 
Ovens, spits and other accessories available. Send 
10c for 4-page Plan Sheet—"'HOW TO BUILD YOUR 
OUTDOOR FIREPLACE" —with working drawings for a 
variety of designs. 
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today. Bigger, sturdier, heavier. Powerful engine with 
7.8:1 compression ratio, hundreds of mechanical im- 
provements. New interior and exterior features and styl- 
ing. Crosley gives you 35 to 50 miles per gallon. And 
Crosley is still the only new car you can buy for less 
than $1,000. Lowest price, lowest down payment, lowest 
monthly terms. So see your dealer—test drive the new 
1951 Crosley—the most improved car! 
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Crosley Motors, 
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THE HOUND THAT 
LIKED RIPE MEAT 


(continued from page 30) 





later, that he had hit again the same 
coon that tangled him in the fence. The 
race went to the fork and ended quick- 
ly. Just melted away, scent and all. 
Generally, if he can’t scout out and 
strike the trail again in ten or fifteen 
minutes, he gives up and starts looking 
for another one. Not this time. 

He was back and forth across the | 
river, He cut circles in the cornfield. | 
He smelled every tree and never let out | 
a peep. Only his hurried panting and 


| the sound of his feet in the leaves told 


|us of his determined search. After an | 


| hour we put the leash on him. 





Another year and Buck had help, a 
wise old black and tan who knew his | 
business. We turned them out by the} 
big red-oak den, now famous among | 
local hunters for miles around for the | 
big and tricky coon it harbored. Buck | 


| and his mate took a feeder track away 


from the tree. It was just another coon | 
to the black and tan, but in Buck’s| 
trail bawl there was a definite note of 
recognition. And it was he who finally 
made the jump half a mile away in a 
cornfield. 

From then on it was a race worth 
remembering. For half an hour the 
brakes along the river echoed with the | 
song of dogs running the catch. It 
seemed that they would succeed in 
closing the gap any minute. They were 
pushing him up along an old bayou that 
wound through heavy timber when the 
thing stopped. 

A moment later a half-hearted woof 
came from the black and tan. But Buck 
was singing a muffled song with his 
head in a groundhog hole. | 

When we arrived he’d dug himself in| 
till only his hind quarters showed | 
through a spray of flying dirt. porcmeseed 
out, the old red devil was foaming at 
the mouth and his eyes were green with 
anger. But like the villain in the serial, | 
Mr. Coon had done it again. | 

In four years that coon managed to} 
make it into a hole or den in front of | 
Buck more than a dozen times. And| 
save for the first year, Buck had from | 
one to three dogs to help him each time. 

He took his share of ordinary coon— | 
and some not so ordinary—from that 
neighborhood in those years. There are 
dogs in that country that can run faster 
and swim farther than Buck, and are, I 
expect, better all-round hounds than he 
is.. But the old boar outwitted them, 
too, time after time, so I didn’t feel too 
bad that we never caught this big | 
buster with the track like a three-year- 
old kid’s. But I don’t think this logic 
carried much weight with my red 
hound. 

Last fall Buck arrived at the family 
farmstead on the West Fork with three 
helpers: a wise old partner, Bruno, like 
himseif a little past prime but sharp in 
coon savvy; and two 18-month-old red- | 
bone pups, Lady and Swamphunter. 

Buck has lazied up in the last couple | 
of years, principally because he eats 
pretty well. He gets what he wants and 
I’m afraid too much of it. For a 
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When you order Corcoran Paratroop Boots, 
you're absolutely sure of getting 2M the 


d ing and foot-pro- 





g comfor' 
tecting features that have made the famous 
boots of the Paratroopers so popular with 
outdoor men. For Corcoran Boots are made 
to the original specifications calling for 
high-grade materials, special design and 
construction plus a complete range of sizes 

and widths. Accept no substitute or imita- 


tion. Insist on the genuine. 


CORCORAN 
PARATROOP . 
BOOTS — 
Send for complete information including 


present low prices plus ordering instructions. 


CORCORAN INC. 


BOX 332, STOUGHTON, MASS. 


© 1950, Corcoran Inc. 











LONG VIEW BINOCULARS 


Guaranteed perfect precision ground lenses. Triple 
Power mile range. Sturdy construction. Focus 
is adjustable to your own eye-strength. Thirty-Milli- 
meter objective. OUR INTRODUCTORY OFFER. (Soild 
for much higher.) 10-day money-back guarantee. 


SEND CHECK ° MONEY ORDER FOR $3.49 
und we seweer postage. Or sent C.O.D $3 49 
and you pay postave charges.... ™ 
(De Luxe Model. 38mm Objective, Only $3.98) 
DOMAR SALES CoO. 
480 LEX. AVE., DEPT. D-33, NEW YORK 17. N. Y. 
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you're on the target with this 
new 15-shot, 22 caliber 


AUTOMATIC 
with OPEN SIGHTS 


Ask for Mossberg Model 151K 
at your dealer's 





4 i 
MODEL 151K 


15-shot “auto” ossber 
$31% / Ey 


($32.95 west of Rockies) 
Compare —for value! 


16002 St. John St., New Haven 5, Conn. 


Bee. srssath eas sone ne ein el 











POWER 
BINOCULAR 


$2495 


6 Power—$19.50 


i) Pocket size—weigh only 7 
oz. and 4 oz. respectively! 
Precision constructed 
PRISM binoculars. Not 





Field Glasses. Made of 
ithtweight, durable black and chrome metal 
COATED! Achromatic lens. Genuine leather case and 
straps. Carry the United Seal of Quality. UNCONDI- 
TIONALLY GUARANTEED. Return if not satisfied 
Pay postman plus postage. Cash orders ppd. Add tax. 


UNITED BINOCULAR CO., Dept. CARF-6901 
9043 S. Western Ave., Chicago 20, (Dealers Wanted) 





EAR NOISES? 


We 
. or 





If you suffer from those 
miserable ear noises and are 
Hard of Hearing due to 
catarrh of the head, write us 
NOW for proof of the good 
results many people have re- 
ported after using our simple 
home treatment. NOTHING 
TO WEAR. Many past 70 re- 
port ear noises relieved and 
hearing improved. Send NOW 
for prooi and 30 days frial offer. 


THE ELMO CO. 
Dept. 803 Davenport, lowa 
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hound he’s what you might call a little 
corpulent, to put it gently. 

The weather last fall was bad for 
night hunting, light as day most of the 
time, but we caught a few nice coons 
the first week. Then up in the big 
bend one night Buck let out his special 
squall. It was quite a distance from the 
red-oak den but my brother’s grin in 
the lantern light convinced me that my 
imagination w.:a’t stretching too far. 
The two pups joined in. Straight away 
from the creek, up through the white 
oaks, and almost out of hearing they 
went. They left Bruno far behind. A 
man who didn’t know Buck would have 
pointed to the deer tracks under our 
feet and insisted we had an old doe 
going. 

Quickly we figured two possible di- 
rections the race might take when the 
coon turned. The pups were more than 
common speedy, and since somebody 
should be on hand if they overhauled 
him, we split up and started running for 
our calculated interception points. 

I made it to a high ridge but the 
race was going the other way when I 
topped out. Then something happened 
and the pups lost the track. Buck was 
driving with noisy clamor toward my 
brother’s stand beyond the next ridge. 
He went out of hearing in no time at all. 

When next I saw him he was fighting 
a leash and looking back toward a big 
wooded ditch. The coon had gone past 
my brother with a sound like a handful 
of shot thrown across dry leaves, and 
Buck had been two rods behind. But 


» there was the inevitable groundhog 
| hole. 


Two nights later, in a drizzle, we 
cold-trailed the same coon again, right 
from the den tree. That time he ended 


|up in a tile below a big pond. 


On the way home that night I patted 
the wet and grizzled head and told 
Buck there’d be another year, that the 
coon wasn’t getting any younger either. 
There was just one night left of my va- 
cation now, and snow was in the air. 


Short Jaunt 


It did snow a little the next day but 
it was gone by evening except for a 
patch here and there. The rest of the 
family and the coon-hunting neighbors 


| were worn out from two weeks of try- 


ing to farm during the day, and hunt at 
night with a crazy man. Buck’s feet 
were sore and his black nose worn 
down to the pink. The pups were gaunt 
and old Bruno was a ghost. I decided 
to drag my aching bones out and try for 
a coon that I could catch in a hurry. 


| I’d make just a short jaunt down behind 


the barn. 
Buck didn’t care much about getting 


|out of his warm straw but he came 
along. Half an hour later I missed 


him. He didn’t check in at the usual 
place. 
Now there was a certain savory hog 


| in a big pasture on the far side of our 
| intended circle. A hog that had died 


from unknown causes a couple of weeks 
before. On three trips past that hog 
every other dog in the pack had learned 
the hard way the price of chewing on 
such fare. Buck had received the lash 
too, but after eight years I knew noth- 


ing would impress him much in a situa- 
tion of that kind. 

I tapped the horn a few times and 
stood knee-deep in hounds in a couple 
of minutes. They were all there but 
Buck and I knew where he was. 

Blister-heeled and leg-weary, I set off 
angrily toward the ripe hog. On the 
way one of the pups found a skunk 
track and the two of them took it with 
reckless enthusiasm. I ran, them down 
but of course arrived too late. The 
skunk was dead and Lady, as is her 
habit, tried to bring it to me. Balked in 
this friendly little gesture, she decided 
to carry it home herself. It took quite 
a while to get the idea out of her head 
and by that time I was completely 
bushed. I decided to call it a night, and 
a season. Buck could come home when 
he got good and ready. I was going 
now. Just as I finished tying and feed- 
ing the other dogs I heard a familiar 
whine at the barn door. I opened it and 
in came old Buck. He didn’t walk. He 
waddled. His sides were pooched out 
like a carnival balloon. And the stench 
that clung to his hide made the skunk- 
drenched pups smell like violets. 


Just So Much 


I’m a pretty soft guy when it comes 
to hounds, but a man can take just so 
much, 

“Come on, you potlickers!” I fumed. 
I dumped the four of them into the 
trailer and up the road we went toward 
the red-oak den. All the while I was 
telling that old red scamp that he’d run 
off his hog meat and air his smelly hide 
if I had to walk him forty miles. 

The rest of the hounds took off for 
the big woods the minute we stopped. 

Buck didn’t want to get out. He 
fairly squashed when I yanked him 
down. Grasping him firmly by the neck, 
I shoved him under the fence. He 
whined and looked longingly back at the 
warm trailer, but he knew better. 

I parked on a stump a couple of 
hundred yards from the famous den. 
The wind was raw and cold. Heavy 
clouds scooted overhead. Buck trotted 
off. Even an enormously full belly and 
sore feet couldn’t keep him from check- 
ing on his old enemy. Two minutes 
went by. Then, ‘““Yoooow!” right at the 
base of the den tree! 

While I caught my breath the three 
other dogs opened with him and the 
big boar coon of the West Fork was on 
his away again. On his way, and at his 
heels ran three of the foulest-smelling 
and one of the fullest dogs that ever 
bellowed. 

He ran like a deer and I didn’t blame 
him. A coon is a clean animal. If 
they’d been still-mouthed dogs I could 
have followed that race by the stench 
of skunk and ripe hog! 

I started after them at a fast walk. 
By the time they had the coon going in 
a big cornfield I was trotting. I gained 
a little when he hit the creek a couple 
of times. Then the race went away 
from the creek on the other side. Not 
a zigzagging, ducking race but a cir- 
cling, straight-away chase that dis- 
pelled all doubt as to which coon they 
were running. 

I expected Buck’s hog meat to stop 
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him any minute in some brier patch or 
fence. How he kept the pace I still 
don’t know. The two red pups were 
performing like veterans. I reverently 
begged Swamphunter’s pardon for the 
lacing I’d given him for running the 
skunk. He outran the pack and turned 
the big boar away from an abandoned 
house that had harbored coon in its 
weatherboarding for years. 

I’ve heard some good coon races in 
my time but never before a chase where 
there was no lose, no halt. The pups 
overran but Buck and his seasoned 
partner Bruno never faltered. 

When you run three miles through 
rough country, with dogs half a mile 
ahead of you, and you can hear a driv- 
ing bawl every second of the time, 
things are warm! 

By now they had the coon out of his 
favorite haunts. Coupled with the fast 
pace, his lack of familiarity with the 
country probably kept him from taking 
to a hole or a den. The aroma on his 
trail could have had something to do 
with it, too. Anyhow, I found myself 
going through a barn lot where hogs 
and cattle were charging in every di- 
rection, and then out into a stretch of 
country I’d never seen before. The dogs 
topped a rise into an open field with 
four distinct hound voices shouting the 
news. Lady’s short chop, Swampy’s 
long roaring bawl, Bruno giving with 
a steady “yipe, yipe!” and Buck—a 
brass-lined song that was almost a 
frenzy. Then they swept down toward 
a line of timber that stood black against 
the sky, and went out of hearing. 


Not Much Noise 


Twenty minutes later I approached 
an almost impregnable stand of locust, 
hazel brush, and blackberry vines, 
dotted here and there with an occasional 
ghostly tree swaying in the misty wind. 
The dogs had treed all right but none of 
them was making much noise. 

Swampy came out to meet me, whin- 
ing and still rank with skunk smell, 
and then went back to the other hounds. 
Through the tangle, on hands and 
knees, I approached the tree. 

It was a big thorn locust, with grape- 
vines covering most of it. Three big 
fox-squirrel nests bulked in the top. 

Under the tree were the four dogs, 
in the strangest assortment of poses 
I’ve ever seen hounds assume. Bruno 
was sitting down, panting and looking 
aloft, saying nothing. Swamphunter 
was running around in circles, also 
silent. Lady was fifteen feet off the 
ground in the grapevines, wheezing an 
occasional breathless bark up into the 
branches. : 

Buck was on the ground—not sitting, 
but lying full-length. His panting 
sounded like a furnace blower. Every 
few seconds he coughed out a bark. 
His eyes were boring a hole up into 
the night. He never took them off the 
big squirrel nest in the very top of the 
thorn tree. 

I started to reach down and pet him 
but the race had not aired off the hog 
smell—only heated it up. And the 
breathless bitch in the grapevine emitted 
a different but equally rank odor. 

My five-cell light stabbed the tree. 
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The top squirrel nest was too big for | 
a squirrel nest. The Colt Woodsman | 
cracked and the boar coon of the West 
Fork sailed off a pile of leaves no 
bigger than a dinner plate. He didn’t 
fall, he jumped. I grabbed toothless 
old Bruno to make certain he stayed 
out of the fight. 

One of the dogs caught the coon in a 
brier patch forty feet away and got) 
hurt. The brush was so thick it was 
a hands-and-knees job to reach the, 
scrap. Tying the yelping Bruno to a} 
bush, I got close enough to see a whale | 
of a coon-and-dog fight—a scene [’ll| 
never forget, if I live to be 100. 

Buck closed with the coon and got 
tossed, somersaulting, into my face. I 
grabbed him and held on. It was a) 
mistake. The pups had guts but they | 
were green. 

The coon jerked loose and Buck nailed | 
him again fifty yards farther on. I 
overtook the battle once more by 
scrambling ‘through the brush. The 
old red hound charged in, snarling, and 
knocked the coon over. Swampy caught 
him by the throat, the red bitch closed | 
in, and I sat down and watched the end. 

Swamphunter really did it but you 
can’t tell Buck that. When I shouldered 
the coon all the dogs started after me | 
except Buck. He wouldn’t get up. His 
ripe pork chops had finally anchored | 
him. 

The coon was long, lean, and unfat, 
and weighed twenty-three pounds the 
next day on a butcher’s scales. A man 
might carry such a coon without much 
trouble, even if he were tired. But try 
to carry a forty-pound hound besides, 
one that has several pounds of bad meat 
in him, and absorb a horrible stench 
with every breath! Mister, I wasn’t 
up to it! I just sat down and waited. 
It was an hour before old Buck would 
even lead, and then only a few rods at | 
a time. 

He’s O.K. now. He’s treed several | 
coons since then. But only recently a 
farmer friend came to investigate a big 
fire I was building in a corner of his 
woods. I was getting set to burn a dead 
hog, about a hundred yards from a den 
tree. THE END 


New Pamphlet Teaches 
Forestry With Arithmetie 


Fens pamphlet which teaches forest 
conservation through arithmetic 
has been prepared by the U.S. Forest 
Service. 

Called Ranger ’Rithmetic, the pam- 
phlet is made up of number problems 
worded to convey a forest-conservation 
message. Following the answer to each 
problem is a statement intended to spur 
group discussions of various phases of 
forestry. | 

The entire back cover of the publica- | 
tion has been given to a reproduction of | 
America’s Conservation Pledge. 

This pamphlet is primarily intended | 
for classroom use in the seventh grade. 
Teachers may obtain copies without | 
charge by writing to: Forest Service, 
U. S. Department of Agriculture, Wash- 
ington 25, D. C. It cannot be supplied | 
in quantity for distribution to pupils. 
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FOR MEN ON THE GO! 





Waterproof plastic folding kit 
(FITS COAT POCKET) 


Ideal for away-from-home use: Business 
trips, vacations, camping, club locker, office, 
week-ending. Contents : famous TAWN brush- 
less shave, TAWN after-shave lotion, TAWN 
talc, TAWN cologne deodorant, Tawn hair- 
dressing, TAWN shampoo. Calox tooth pow- 
der. Dr. West tooth brush, Gillette razor, 
blades, styptic pencil, comb. Wonderful, 
practical gift that men appreciate. At lead- 
ing drug, toiletries counters. If your dealer 
is out of stock, write McKesson & Robbins, 
Inc., Dept. OL-251, Bridgeport, Conn. 











WORLD'S BEST 
FOR DOWN-RIGHT 
COMFORT 


ai 
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All from this rugged RAINIER DOWN RUF-N-TUF 


Here it is—the custom built jacket every sports- 
man needs. Ruf-N-Tuf will keep you snugly warm 
at all temperatures. Insulated with prime northern 
waterfowl down. Lightweight—permits complete 
freedom of action. Outer shell is water-repellient 
Cable cloth. Double shoulders give extra protec- 
tion. Fully lined. Compares with down garments 
selling at twice the price. If you want a jacket 
that will give you comfort, protection and style 
for years to come, order the Rainier Ruf-N-Tuf 
today. Colors: smoke or scarlet. Sizes: small, 
medium, large. Only $25.00 ppd. Immed. delivery. 


SPECIAL OFFER. | will allow you $5.00 for your 
old down garment—regardless of condition. 


See complete line of Rainier Down Garments. 
Write for free catalog. 


PETTY 208-F Seneca St. WRITE FoR 
Seattle, Wash. CATALOG 
Please send me a Rainier Down Ruf-N-Tuf. 


Made h: ie nal __color_____size. ! understand thot if ! 
am not completely satisfied my money will be refunded 


Name 


Address 








City Zone ee 2 
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Camping aia 
+ + + Woodcraft 


Don’t let a mishap mar your 
This 


tells how you can side-step some 


next vacation trip. article 


common troubles on the trail 


r Vhere’s always the chance of having 

an accident, even when you're at 
-& home or at work. On a camping 
trip in the woods or on the water, the 
risks naturally are greater, because 
the normal safeguards of civilized life 
are absent; there’s nobody to put up a 
“danger” sign for you at every turn. 
Then, too, a mishap can be more serious 
when you are out in the wilderness, es- 
pecially if you are alone. 

The presence of danger, however, 
need not discourage the would-be camp- 
er. In fact, one of the greatest charms 
of outdoor life is the way it throws a 
man on his own resources and teaches 
him prudence and self-reliance. With 
reasonable caution you can usually 
side-step trouble on the trail; and if 
a mishap does overtake you, knowledge 
and calmness will enable you to cope 
with it. It is wise to consider the possi- 
bilities in advance of the vacation sea- 
son. 

When walking, be constantly alert 
for dangerous places in the path. If a 
stream must be forded, choose a wide 
place where the water is not so deep 
and swift. Don’t wade where currents 
might sweep you off your feet into deep 
holes or strong rapids. It usually is 
safer to cross below a stretch of white 
water than immediately above it. 

Test the bark of every log bridge. 
If it’s rotten and loose, take care. It 
may slip under your feet and throw you 
into the stream. Watch for uneven 
ground, loose stones, and roots that 
could trip you and make you sprain an 
ankle. Be particularly careful when 
you are portaging a canoe or carrying 
a weighty pack. 


Hiking the Sensible Way 


If possible keep away from slippery 
rocks, narrow ledges, very steep in- 
clines, and soft marshes. The longer 
way around such a spot is often the 
quickest in the long run—and certainly 
the safest. If you have to walk on in- 
secure footing with a pack, slip your 
arms free from the shoulder straps and 
support the load by the headband alone. 
Then you can jerk the pack off if you 
lose your balance and start to fall. 

Steep grades can be climbed most 
easily by placing the feet sideways, or 
at an angle to the slope. Do the same in 
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descending; if you do not, your weight 
drives your feet forward into your 
shoes so they are chafed and pinched. 
Master very steep inclines the easy 
way—by moving diagonally instead of 
straight up or down. This takes more 
time, but less strength and wind. 

Don’t begin a long walk at too fast 
a pace; you'll cover more distance with 
less heart strain if you maintain a 
slower but steady gait. Don’t jump over 
obstructions, wade through deep mud, 
or clamber over piles of rough rocks; 
less effort is expended in detouring 
around them—-with less chance of a 
sprained ankle. 

Rest as often as you need to, and set 
a reasonable goal so that most of the 
day’s trip can be covered by noon. When 
you rest, don’t sit on wet ground with- 
out some protection, and don’t stop too 
long at a time or your muscles will 
stiffen. When you wait for lagging 
companions to catch up, don’t start off 
immediately but give them time to 
breathe too. They need a rest even 
more than you. 

If you’re caught in a soaking shower, 
stop at the first opportunity, strip, and 
wring the wet clothing as dry as pos- 
sible. Change to dry garments if you 
have them along; if not, put the damp 
ones back on. They'll be fairly com- 
fortable if you walk briskly——and es- 
pecially if the material is wool. 


. . « MAURICE H. DECKER, Editor 


Be alert for poisonous plants and 
snakes. Learn to distinguish poison ivy 
and poison oak from innocent vines, and 
deadly reptiles from the harmless kinds, 
Numerous books are available, with pic- 
tures to make identification easy. Peo- 
ple are bitten most often when hunting 
snakes and when trying to capture or 
kill them. If you don’t go out of your 
way to find reptiles, and use caution in 
placing your feet when walking and 
your hands when climbing, you'll have 
an excellent chance to avoid this kind 
of accident. 


Face Oncoming Auto Traffic 


If you are obliged to walk on a heav- 
ily traveled highway, walk against traf- 
fic and on the left side of the road. That 
way, approaching vehicles are readily 
seen and there’s less danger of being 
struck from behind. On narrow coun- 
try lanes, however, where an oncoming 
car is easily heard, it is safe to keep to 
the right and then step off the road 
when a vehicle draws close. 

Foot travelers are sometimes ex- 
posed to the trail hazards of quicksand 
and quagmire. These mixtures of wa- 
ter and sand, mud, or silt are danger- 
ous to anyone who loses his head and 
succumbs to panic when he feels his 
feet sink into what seems to be a bot- 
tomless morass. Cool outdoorsmen who 
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Well, all right, just one more night. Then you'll have to make up your mind! 
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use common sense can usually extricate 
themselves without suffering harm. 

First, you should realize that there 
is no mysterious power to suck you into 
quicksand and quagmire. The only 
forces present are gravity and your 
own struggling—which, if wrongly di- 
rected, can easily push you down. To 
try to walk through deep, soft mire is 
to court disaster, because each time 
you pull one foot up, the combination of 
your weight and the effort required to 
overcome the suction of the mud pushes 
the other foot deeper. Shallow spots 
can usually be waded, but when walking 
causes you to sink or when cramps start 
‘n your legs, you must try another po- 
sition. 

One plan is to drop to your knees and 
move forward on your shins. These 
provide more bearing surface than the 
feet and may enable you to get clear. 
If the stuff is very soft and thin, lie 
down full length on your stomach and 
extend your arms fiat. This position 
gives the greatest possible support for 
your weight and should stop any further 
sinking. Use your arms to work your 
way across the surface to solid footing, 
or to help clear your feet if they’re 
badly mired. Work carefully, because 
any sudden, strong movements may 
force you deeper. In some cases it may 
be necessary to duck your head in order 
to drag your feet clear. 


Learn to Swim 


Since sand and silt give more buoy- 
ancy than water alone, a man who re- 
mains calm and moves cautiously should 
have no great difficulty remaining on 
top of quicksand or quagmire. The job 
is easier, of course, if you know how 
to swim and float in water; these ac- 
complishments should be mastered by 
every outdoorsman. 

Quicksand is encountered most often 
in river beds. Since currents frequently 
wash the fine semiliquid sands to new 
locations, there is no assurance that a 
fording place which was safe yesterday 
is still solid today. Quagmires are often 
found on the bottoms of partly dried-up 
lakes and in marshes. Avoid soft mud 
where there is no growing vegetation; 
it may be unsafe. Where cattails or 
rushes grow in mud, the footing is usu- 
ally more solid. Marshes containing 
small, grass-covered hummocks are 
generally safe to travel; while you may 
possibly break through the crust by 
stepping between tufts, they are solid 
enough to give leverage for extricating 
yourself. 

Canoeists cruising wilderness country 
Should adopt the basic safety measure of 
lashing important pieces of equipment 
like gun, ax, and grub or blanket bags 
to the thwarts. Then, if the craft is 
capsized or wrecked, it will be possible 
to salvage the essentials. 

Should you have a spill, remember 
that a water-filled canoe still has enough 
buoyancy to support two people, each 
lying quietly alongside with one hand 
gripping it for support. True, the 
smooth hull of a capsized canvas or 
aluminum canoe offers little purchase 
for the hands, but you can offset this by 
tying a short piece of rope to each side 
of the center thwart so they trail in 
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Extra Hours of Fun 
with this NEW Outdoor Light 





Used and 
Endorsed 


MODEL 


NEW MALGLLLA LANTERN 


You'll add extra hours of pleasure to all your outing trips with 
this great new all-purpose Coleman Floodlight Lantern. You can 
fish longer, hunt longer, have plenty of light on the trail or in 
camp at night. 

This new Coleman Lantern is superior in structure, a 
appearance and service; more compact design; sturdier 
built to take plenty of hard use. New improved burner. 

Larger fuel fount (114 pints) gives 8 to 10 hours light- 
ing service. Larger, easier-to-remove filler plug for easy 
filling. New, attractive red porcelain ventilator top. 
Lights instantly. Twenty times brighter than ordinary 
wick-type lanterns. Floodlights 100-ft. area. Safe and / 
storm-proof. See it lighted—ask your dealer. 

Big Outdoor Spotlight — Easily attached Coleman Reflector 
makes a powerful spotlight of your lantern. Concentrates at 


flood of brilliant light wherever wanted. Made of high luster 
steel; adjustable handle. 


Easy Meals Quick...More Fun With 
Folding CAMP STOVE 


Cooks like a city gas range. Lights instantly; easily 
regulated. Folds up and carries like a suitcase. 
Durably built for long service. See your dealer for 
a demonstration of all these Coleman products. 


The Coleman Company, Inc., Wichita 1, Kansas 
Su eae ees SS SB eS SF SB SBS SS SESS SS SE SE SSS See ee 


MAIL COUPON TO The Coleman Company, Inc., Dept. 101L, Wichita 1, Kans 


Please send me free literature about Coleman Lanterns, Camp Stoves and other Coleman 
appliances. 





Name 


Address 
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MEN Over 40! 


NOT AS GOOD AS 4} 
YOU USED TO BE @ 


—— a 





Are you discouraged about your 
work or home life? Don't let it get you down! 
Whether it is due to hormone deficiency or 
lack of rich red blood, Science has the 
answer for BOTH! Here are the two “miracle 
drugs" you've read so much about — yours 
to try for less than they ever cost before! 


SPECIAL OFFER! 
FREE! 


Bottle of Tels) 


VITAMIN B-12 


sers of © 


To purchon: oly of 


30-day * 


MALE SEX 
HORMONE 


(Testosterone) 


Send $5 for the Combination NOW! 
Cash[] MO. [) Check [] C.0.0. 1 
§ would prefer the DOUBLE STRENGTH and 

am enclosing $9 (_] 
VITA PHARMACAL CO., Dept. OD-2 
1117 N. Western Ave., Hollywood 29, Calif. 





Suspense... danger 

-+. mystery... thrill 

follows thrill in the 

action-packed pages of WIDE WORLD. Re-live 

the breathtaking experiences of the world’s great 
adventurers in this famous British magazine...real- 
life stories of the frozen North, the mysterious 
East, the jungle, the desert, the Seven Seas, told 
with a wealth of authentic detail by those who ac- 
tually experienced them. A man’s magazine for 
lovers of red-blooded adventure, vividly illustrated 
with original photographs and drawings. 


CLIP AND MAIL. 

Send only $3.00 made payable to our authorised 
agent Jeremy North— Bookseller (W.W. 120), 
**Friendship House,’’ Jamestown, Rhode Island, 
for 12 consecutive monthly issues of the Wide World 
Magazine sent direct to your address from London. 
Two Years $5.50 
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FEN 


~~ 


QHD 


| | 95 
postpaid 


HEAVY GAUGE VINYL PLASTIC 
ALL-WEATHER CAR PROTECTOR 


*rotects against rain, snow, dirt, dripping trees, «€ 
jeavy gauge—will not crack, mildew, or peel 
astic bottom holds cover snugly around car 
geht weight (516 Ibs.)—easily whisked on or off 
iportant—State make and model of ¢ 
ansparent clear, or opaque color 
or blue 

d check or money-order, or C.O.D 

stare 


send 8) deposit, you pay post 
A TRU-VUE PLASTICS CO., Dept. OL, 22 W. 22 St., N.Y. 10 
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| the water and can be gripped for sup- 
| port in case you can’t right the craft 
again. 

It is often better to stick with a 
swamped canoe than to leave it and 
try to swim ashore. By patient paddling 
with their free hands a couple of ca- 
noeists may be able to propel the craft 
to land. 

Down-insulated sleeping bags and 
robes make good life preservers, and so 
do waterproof bags filled with woolen 
blankets. These can be used for sup- 
port by poor swimmers in case the 
canoe must be abandoned, or they can 
| be roped to thwarts to increase buoy- 
| ancy and offset some of the dead weight 
of heavier supplies. Again, you could 
|lash gun or ax to such a bag to make 
| Sure of saving it. 

A lost or broken paddle can cause a 
serious accident in traveling rough wa- 

ter or bucking a strong wind. Cautious 
canoeists sometimes tie each paddle to 
the canoe with a 6 or 8-ft. cord so it 
can be retrieved if twisted from their 
hands. On long wilderness cruises an 
extra paddle is considered worth-while 
insurance against mishaps. Experts 
usually prefer long, narrow paddles for 
rough water. 

The wise course is to go ashore at the 
beginning of any unfamiliar stretch of 
rough water. Then, if you decide to 
shoot it, you can examine the rapids 
carefully and select the safest course 
through them. But if you have any 
doubts whatever about safe passage, 
portage around the spot. When a well- 
defined trail indicates that previous 
| travelers have made a carry here, you'd 
| better follow their example. You can 
| haul everything overland, or carry only 
the equipment and then let the empty 
| craft down with tracking lines. 
| Don’t cross big lakes in a small craft 
|if a blow seems at all likely. Since a 
| storm may break with little warning 
| while you are out in the middle of a big 
} 
| 





body of water, it’s safer to take the 
longer shoreline route. 

On a wilderness cruise, draw the 
canoe up on land at night, turn it over, 
and tie it down with ropes so that high 
water can’t float it away and strong 
gales can’t damage the hull. These 
precautions are imperative when you 
depend entirely upon the craft for trans- 
| portation. Your compass, matchbox, 
and watch also are indispensable and 
| Should be stored in pockets closed by 
buttoned flaps or safety pins so they 
can’t fall into the water or be lost in 
a portage.—Maurice H. Decker. 


Sure-fire Lighter 


f you have trouble lighting outdoor 

fires at your shack or permanent 
| camping place, make yourself a sure- 
fire campfire lighter. It’s easy—all you 
have to do is soak half a brick in a 
pail of kerosene for 3 days. Put the 
brick in under your firewood and apply 
a match to it. After your fire is well 
started remove the brick and extinguish 
it by rolling it in the dirt. This lighter 
will start a lot of fires—if you didn’t 
put it out, it would burn steadily for 
about an hour—and will ignite even 
very damp firewood.—Al Jordan. 





Good Eats at Home or Afield 





by DON RICHARDS 


Salt Pork and Gnions 


A guicle in the Quetico (Ontario, Can- 
ada) country taught me this one quite 
a while back. 

3 onions, sliced 
2 tbsp. bacon fat 
2 cups water 


5 slices salt pork, 
14-in. thick 


Lay onions on bottom of skillet, cover 
with pork, add water, and cook until 
the water has boiled away. Put in bacon 
fat and fry until pork is well browned. 
Serves two or three. 


Graham-cracker Pie 


This dessert won’t lie heavy on your 
stomach. The crust consists of: 
% cup butter 
2 tbsp. sugar 


16 graham crackers 
1 tbsp. flour 

Roll crackers fine, blend with other 
ingredients, and press firmly in an even 
layer over sides and bottom of a greased 
pie pan. For the filling use: 


1 No. 2 can fruit 2 tbsp. butter 
2 tbsp, sugar 3 tbsp. flour 
Pinch of salt 


Mix a little of the fruit juice with 
sugar, salt, and flour. Heat fruit and 
when it simmers add the flour mixture 
and cook until thick. Then pour into 
the crust. If fruit is very juicy use 
more flour. Serves four. 


Hash and Eggs 


This dish makes a hearty meal for 
two and any camp cook can manage it 
with ease. 


1 can corned-beef 
hash 


Cook hash in fat until thoroughly 
heated. Make four depressions in top 
and drop an egg in each. Salt and 
pepper eggs, and cook slowly until they 
have set. 


4 eggs 
3 tbsp. bacon fat 


Grilled Cheese Sandwich 


Make sandwiches using 2 full-size 
pieces of bread and a thin slice 0 
cheese. Then brown bread on_ both 
sides in a skillet containing 3 tbsp. hot 
fat. Serve with sirup or jam—if you 
have a sweet tooth. Each camper will 
eat two and holler for more. 

Any meat or cheese sandwich s! irt- 
ing to get stale or dry can be rejuve- 
nated this way. 
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MOAN FOR A MOOSE 


(continued from page 25) 


personal duffel. Nels and Pete, who 
had flown in earlier with canoes and 
equipment, had the tent up and a good 
thick mulligan steaming on the fire 
when we landed. 

Eating was the first order of busi- 
ness. Five minutes after we finished 
we were in the two canoes and the 
moose hunt was on. Frank and Nels 
headed down the lake, Pete and I up. 
From the plane I had spotted a section 
of low, Swampy shore at its upper end 
that looked like an ideal place for moose 
to come down to feed. There was a 
strip of brushy bog running back from 
the water, with a big tract of swamp 
behind it, and I had seen what looked 
like moose trails leading through the 
grass and brush. 

Before we started from camp Pete 
uggested that I take my casting rod 
and a couple of spoons, as well as the 
300 Savage I was carrying for moose 
medicine. The lake was alive with big 
wall-eye pike, he explained, and I 
could get in some fishing while we 
looked for moose. 

The guide pushed the canoe out from 
shore and I dropped a spoon over the 
side and started trolling. I had a strike 
before we had gone 100 feet, landing a 
good wall-eye. After that they came at 
such a steady clip that I almost forgot 
the real reason I was there! 

But I was yanked with abrupt 
suddenness from my fishing to the 
realities of moose hunting while we 
were still more than a mile from our 
destination. 

The sun was down now, the afternoon 
wind had died, and the lake was like a 
mirror, reflecting flawlessly every is- 
land, the sawtooth skyline of the 
spruces, the yellow and scarlet of birch 
and maple, and the flaming colors of 
the western sky. The stillness of early 
evening hung over the wilderness, un- 
broken by any sound save the soft 
rhythmic drip of Pete’s paddle blade 
and the little hiss of water at the bow 
as the canoe slid along. 

Then suddenly the silence was ripped 
by a crashing, clattering racket at the 
end of the lake, about at the spot 
toward which we were heading. It 
sounded as if a whole hillside of forest 
was being knocked down, with sticks 
cracking, brush and trees breaking, 
and something heavy smashing through 
the undergrowth. It was an amazing 
and startling noise, unnaturally loud in 
the evening stillness despite the fact 
that the ruckus was a mile away; for 
a moment I wondered what was hap- 
pening. Then I heard, clear above the 
other sounds, the loud clashing of 
antlers, 

Two bulls!”’ Pete whispered. “Scrap!” 
And the canoe literally shot ahead as 
he leaned into the paddle with every 
ounce of strength. 

The noise of the battle continued un- 
abated. Its site was hidden from us by 
atimbered point. When we cleared that 
point and could see the end of the lake 

less than three quarters of a mile 
away—we heard the low, deep grunting 
of two moose, a sound that accented the 
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Are You Hard to Fit? 


a> ENJOY true moccasin comfort for 
EVERY-DAY wear. Slip into a pair 

of custom-tailored Russells, hand- 

sewed to your individual mea- 

sure. They bring new comfort 


to hard-to-fit feet. 


Good _ look- 


ing, too. No foot too hard to fit 


—none too narrow, none too 
wide. And the cost is no 
more than ordinary shoes. 


All you do is 
outline the shape 
of your foot on 


Full selection of leathers. 4%, P¢cia!, order 


Send for catalog. 
W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. 


blank we'll send 
you—give us 4 
few measure- 
ments — and 
Russell craftsmen 
do the rest. 


928 Wisconsin Street 
BERLIN, WISCONSIN 


RUSSELL 


HAND SEWED MOCCASINS 





READ ABOUT TRAILERS 
BEFORE YOU BUY 


TRAILER TOPICS MAGAZINE 


brings you the latest in Trailer Coaches—Equipment 


—Accessories—Trailer Trips—Trailer Parks and many | 


other interesting features at only—$3.00 for 2 years. 
(6 month trial subscription 81.00) 
Send your subscription to 


TRAILER TOPICS MAGAZINE, (Room 1510E) 
28 EAST JACKSON BLVD. CHICAGO 4, ILL. 








weet BIG MEN 


IN SMART STYLES AT LOW COST! 
Send for FREE CATALOG 


Are you big—and hard to 
fit? WE CATER TO BIG 
MEN ONLY — waist sizes 
46-66, neck sizes 17-22. We 
have shirts, coats, pants, ¢ 
sweaters, underwear, paja- 
mas, etc., made especially 
for LARGE men! Send for 
FREE catalog of outstand- 
ing merchandise that’s com- 
fortable to wear and makes 
big men LOOK THEIR 
BEST! Just mail a post- 
card or letter with your 
name and address to: 


BURNS-MARTIN, Dept. 119 
$47 Commer Gt. Boston 10, Mass. 





Your money back if not satished. ie 


NEW METHOD MFG, CO. 
Bradford, Pa. 


U.S. PAT. NO. 2 





SNOW-PROOF water-proofs, softens and 
preserves shoes and leather goods of all 
kinds. Odorless, colorless, not sticky 
Money-back guarantee. At oe dealer's 
or se nd 30c for 334 oz. car 
Dept. 2, The Snow- Proof Co. 


SNOW-PROOF aaa 


, Livonia, N. Y 





Gold Folder OL-2 


C and our other accessories are fast becoming 


the most popular in the U.S. . . and here's 
why... all Steel, Beautifully Sivas Stream- 
lined, Highest Quality at a Moderate Cost. 


DESIGNE MANUFA Ans 
Send for Free Maynake 2 BUEHLER ¢ ! f 
ORINDA, CALIFORNIA 


aoe e GUARANTEED 
Sih NGTHEN your voice 
scientific way um 
to improve the “POWER o 
pe singing v pice t 
wn room! Self-training |e is, m 
No music required. ] SURES ye Eugene wher h 
in Sey great booklet ‘He to Develop a Successful 
It’s absolutely FREE! Ye yu must = 
Be oklet mailed postpaid in plain wray No 
will call sar your name and age RIG Hr NOW! 
REFECT VOICE INSTITUT Ee 
210 Ss. Clinton St. Studio B-24 Chicago 6, 


ow to Make Shoes and | 
Leather Goods Las7 lomger 


Colonel Whelens’ 
GUN CATALOG 


SAVE money by se- 
lecting the right gun 
and sports equipment. 
Use this authoritative 
& unbiased guide to 
intelligent buying. 
Time payment pur- 
chase plan available. 
Your satisfaction as- 
sured, Send only 
$1.00—Refunded on 
first order. 


PARKER -WHELEN CO., INC. 


$27 14th Street, N. W. Washington 5, D. C. 











START A 
ase 


this 
Quick Way 


**t have taken 
in 100 mow- 
ersinSweeks 
since 1! got 
my Foley, 
says George 
c. Wise. 


FOLEY LAWN MOWER SHARPENER 


Start in spare time and make a quick CASH PROFIT. The 
Foley handles up to 3 or 4 mowers per hour—prices run 
o $3 = for hand mowers, $5.00 to $8.00 for 


| Power mower 
| FREE BOOK—* ‘HOW TO SHARPEN POWER MOWERS. 


Prices, only $97.50 to $159.50—easy payment terms 
available. Write today for FREE PLAN on lawn mower 


business. FOLEY MFG. CO., 
291-1 Foley Bldg., Minneapolis 18, Minn. 
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CLE TOMATO 
BUSHELS 


Now—You can grow the world’s 
most amazing Tomato right in 
your own garden and get from 
2 to 3 bushels of delicious, ripe 
tomatoes from every vine. 


BURGESS CLIMBING 


Px 

TRuP-2- ROP 
TOMATO grows 16 to 20 feet high. 
Huge, meaty, solid fruit, wonder- 


ful flavor. Some weigh as much 
as 2 pounds each. Unsurpassed 


free—drought and disease-re- 
ny sistant. Grows in any garden 
ao Outyields all other varieties. 


Re TRIAL PACKET 10c 
3 For 25c POSTPAID 
ORDER TODAY 
E 3 Write for FREE complete 
#7 Cataloglisting many unusual 
Seeds, Plants and Bulbs. 
BURGESS SEED & PLANT CO. 
237 B. Galesburg, Mich. 


WATER SYSTEMS 
Last Longer 
enema 


You'll want a BURKS 
Dual Purpose Super Tur- 
bine Water System be- 
cause of its LIFE-LOK 
feature. It’ll outlast any other water sys- 
tem by many years—give you more water 
—at lowest cost. 


For deep or shallow wells 
BURKS Dual System gives you completely 
ys automatic service from deep or shal- 

low wells. New folder explains this, 
jalso LIFE-LOK feature. Shows why 
BURKS is best buy. Self Priming— 
One Moving Part— De pendable Service. 
Write for literature — prices. 


DECATUR PUMP CO., 62EIk St., DECATUR 70, ILL. 
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10016 AAA:EEE 


—sizes 10 to 16; widths AAA 
EEE. Loafers, Wing Tips, Mocca- 


Low Work Shoes, House Slip- 
pers, Rubbers, Overshoes, 


waite Sox. Extra quality at 

For EE popular prices. Sz BeatRc 

FR tion guaranteed. S Vv 

CATALOG mail only, Write for FREE 
Catalog. 


KING- size, One. 510, BROCKTON, ASS. 


The SPEEDY STITCHER 













‘ws quick and strong. making new or re 
~ airing ill sorts of leather and canvas 
irticle boots, shoes, co 
loves Its. saddles, golf 
bags, Ski, Football, Base- Fach 
ie ishing. TM a stitcher 
ing togs, grain omes ready 


bags, Bur 
ete reel of waxed 
thread and 3 
needles, assorted 
sizes Needles are car- 
ried in handle. A handy 
tool for home or on hunt- 
ing, fishing or camping trips. 
Price Postage prepaid $1.00. 


LYMAN BRADFORD CO. 
Box No. 300 KINGSTON, MASS. 


BINOCULARS 
TELESCOPES 
Big Bargain 
Catalog 
Free 








“7x50 
$36 


Illustrated 






BROWNSCOPE CO. 
Dept. 2T, 
24 West 45th s 
New York 19, N. 






















We SPECIALIZE in large sizes “ge 


sins, Dress Oxfords, High and 


| repeated clash of antlers and the break- 


for canning and slicing. Blight | 


| 


ing of brush. 

Pete was driving the canoe as fast as 
he could while I crouched in the bow 
with my rifle across my lap. Dusk was 
gathering, and the bog in which the 
moose were fighting lay in heavy shad- 
ow. I tried repeatedly to locate the bulls 
with my 7X binoculars, but failed. It 
was a safe bet, however, that we’d spot 
them when we came close to shore. But 
by that time would there be sufficient 
light left for shooting? 

The tense time for me on any big- 
game hunt is the period between the 
finding of an animal and getting close 
enough for a shot. I was really sweat- 
ing blood while Pete pushed that canoe 
down the home stretch with long, 
powerful paddle strokes. 


Return to the Battle 


Then, as abruptly as it had begun, 
the moose fight ended. The noise 
stopped as if someone had thrown a 
switch, and complete silence settled 
over the lake. My heart plumped clear 
down into my boots! In my mind I’d 
had one of those bulls as good as in my 
scope. That wouldn’t happen now, and 
it was hard to give him up when we 
were so close. 

But then I realized that Pete was 
still sending the canoe on with no 
slackening of speed. He hadn’t ven- 
tured so much as a whispered comment. 


| Maybe the moose hunt wasn’t ended 
| yet, after all. 


| 
| searching 


I kept my glasses on the shore ahead, 
it painstakingly. Suddenly 


| I saw water splash at the edge of the 


lake. I concentrated on that spot, and 
even in the deepening twilight I could 
see the black bulk of a moose—and a 
rack of antlers on his head. 

He was moving along the shore at 
the water’s edge, coming toward us. 
While I watched, I heard a loud crash- 
ing of brush in the swamp beyond him 
and clearly made out the sound of big 
animals moving off. 

It was easy to piece the story to- 
gether. The bull I had spotted was 
the loser in the fight. Beaten and, as 
we learned later, badly used up, he had 
quit the arena and come down to the 
lake, perhaps for a drink. The animals 
I could hear going away were the 
victorious bull and the cow that was 
the cause of the ruckus. 

But with all the drubbing he had 
taken, the defeated bull suddenly showed 
that he wasn’t ready to give up. The 
noise of the other bull and the cow, 
moving back into the swamp, was still 
clear, even to my ears. It must have 
been tantalizingly loud to the loser, 
loud enough to goad him into making 
one more try. He broke into a lumber- 
ing trot and, through the glasses, I fol- 
lowed him for 300 yards around the 
edge of the lake, in and out of the 
water and rushes. My heart was trying 
to pound its way out of my chest by 


| that time, but the moose was too far 


away for shooting. There was nothing 


| I could do but keep the binoculars glued 
| on him and watch the range shorten a 


few yards each time Pete dipped his 
paddle blade. 


When the vanquished bull reached 








the spot nearest to the departing couple, 
he turned and crashed into the brush, 
hot on their heels, without even break. 
ing stride. 

Three or four minutes later, some 
seventy-five yards offshore, Pete put 
down his paddle and let the canoe s}j\\; 
ahead on its own momentum. When [ 
glanced over my shoulder he had pic} 
up the birch-bark megaphone he'd 
fashioned the day before and was ho|id- 
ing it to his lips. I could still hear our 
bull going through the swamp, and 
faintly, far ahead of him, an occasional] 
rustle of sound from the two other 
moose. 

I waited for Pete’s call but nothing 
happened. When I looked around I saw 
he had dipped water in the birch-bark 
horn and was gargling soundles: ly. 
That blazing stretch at the isragend ud 
left his throat too parched for moose 


calling! 
Then he laid the megaphone against 
his mouth, pointed it down toward the 


water, and rolled out a faint, 
call. 

The sound of breaking brush that 
marked the course of our moose died 
instantly. 

“Got heem!”’ Pete’s lips formed the 
words almost without sound. But his 
eyes were shining with excitement and 
satisfaction, and my state of mind at 
that instant is not hard to imagine! 

The guide waited an agonizing two 
minutes. Then he tipped the horn up 
toward the darkening sky and let goa 
loud, clear moan. Back in the swamp 
we heard the bull start for us, smashing 
brush in a way that showed reckless, 
headstrong determination. He did not 
pause until he was in the bog, only a 
few yards from the lake. There he 
halted to locate the cow that had lured 
him back. 

At that moment, in a stillness so pro- 
found that I could hear my watch tick- 
ing, Pete held his cone of birchbark al- 
most on the water and played his trump 
card, a soft, whimpering grunt. 


moaning 


Antlers in the Mirror 


The moose stirred again in the brush 
and came on, one step at a time. But 
we could still see nothing of him. He 
was close now and I had the safety off 
and the .300 Savage ready at my shoul- 
der. 

Now I tested the scope, trying it 
against the dark, deep-shadowed line 
of the shore, and found it useless in the 
half-light. I removed it from its mount 
and laid it on the bottom of the canoe. 
Next I raised and tried the peep sight, 
but it, too, was useless, so I lowered it 
again. Whatever I did would have to be 
done with open iron sights. 

The canoe now lay just inside the 
shadow formed by the brush along the 
edge of the lake. I watched the black 
reflection of the shore in the water only 
a foot or so from where I sat. Sudden- 
ly a part of it moved, and a great ! ick 
of jet-black antlers emerged from the 
silhouette of the brush! 

That was the first warning I had that 
the bull was at the edge of the brush. 
I saw his reflection before I saw him. | 
was expecting him and yet it gave me 
a queer start to see his rack mirrored 
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there in the water almost within reach 
of my hand. 

When I looked up, I could see only 
his horns above the black brush, silhou- 
etted against the fading glow that still 
lingered in the sky. That wasn’t enough 
for a target. How was he standing? 
Head on or broadside? If the latter, 
which way was he turned ? 

The front bead of the rifle was invis- 
ible now in the dusk and the barrel was 
no more than a dim blur, but I pointed 
it just below the antlers and waited. 
After what seemed a full minute he 
took another step ahead, and enough 
of his shape materialized out of the 
brush to tell me what I needed to know. 
He was coming straight at me, facing 
head on. Aiming more by guess than 
by sight, I tried for the center of the 
target well below the horns. 

The Savage stabbed a red finger of 
flame into the darkness and I saw the 
antlers and forelegs of the moose go 
flailing up as he reared in a back somer- 
sault, knocked off his feet by the smash- 
ing impact of the 180-grain bullet in 
the center of his chest. I actually saw 
his hind feet thrust up against the sky 
as he pinwheeled completely over and 
then crashed heavily into the brush. 

There wasn’t a sound after that. No 
threshing, no struggling. Pete and I 
pulled the canoe into shore a few yards 
down the lake and waited twenty min- 
utes for some sign that I had failed to 
make a clean kill. Having heard noth- 
ing during that time, Pete took a tiny 
flashlight from his pack and we went 
ashore to get a look at the moose. 

We worked our way toward him a 
few steps at a time, through brush 
higher than our heads, detouring around 
fallen logs and the worst of the tangles. 
We finally got where we could see the 
bull. He lay motionless, half wedged 
between two down logs, apparently 
dead. We moved a step closer and 
turned the flashlight on his head for a 
better look at the rack. And without 
a quiver of movement to give us warn- 
ing, he suddenly drove a vicious kick 
with a hind leg that moved like a steam 
piston and missed me only by inches! 


Good Moose Medicine 


I leaped wildly backward and tumbled 
to the ground, losing my rifle in the 
fall. Precious moments passed as I 
groped for it in the coarse, knee-high 
grass. Scared? I’ve never been so 
frightened in my life. A wounded bull 
moose can be pure poison in broad day- 
light. Now, in the dark, I knew I 
wouldn’t have a chance if he decided to 
run me down. Pete, meanwhile, had 
lammed out of there as though he were 
jet-propelled. I stumbled to my feet 
and backed away into the brush. Final- 
ly I got behind a big, snag-branched 
pine and waited for the bull to charge. 

Seconds passed and nothing hap- 
pened. Finally I mustered my courage 
and yelled to Pete to bring the flash- 
light. He did—but I’ve never seen a 
more cautious man! 

Our panic had been for nothing. The 
moose was still alive but his back was 
broken, and while there were a few 
8001 hefty kicks left in him he could 
not get up. We found later that my 
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bullet, fired at a steep angle, had 


ranged upward from his chest and shat- | 


tered the spine just behind the shoul- 
ders. The wonder was that it had not 
killed him instantly. 

We finished him with a shot through 
the neck. He was a big bull, with a 
53-inch spread. No record, but a good, 


satisfactory head for eastern Canada. | 
Wedged between the two logs, he was} 


too heavy for us to move, so we dressed 
him out where he lay, leaving the job 
of skinning for the next morning. 


We got back to camp at 9:30. Frank 


and Nels had heard the two shots and 
were waiting eagerly to learn whether 


we had scored. You should have seen | 
their eyes pop when we told our story. | 
I felt pretty happy when I rolled into | 


the sack that night. In camp only a few 
hours, I had a nice catch of wall-eyes 
and a moose. For once, I told Frank, 
we had found hunting country that 
lived up to its promises. (Of course, we 
didn’t know it then, but he was to get 


his moose, a 48-incher, three days later | 


on an island in the lake.) 


The four of us went after my bull | 


early next morning. When we skinned 


him out we discovered how much pun- | 
ishment he had taken in his fight. He | 
had a deep gouge between the eyes and | 


one side of his neck was slit in a dozen 
places, as if with a sharp knife. An ant- 


ler tine had punched an ugly hole in a| 


foreleg just above the knee, tearing 
away skin and muscle, and he bore too 
many minor cuts and bruises to count. 

“Gosh,” said Frank. ‘After that 
trouncing he must have ached all over.”’ 

“Yeah,” I replied. ‘“‘But he was ready 
for more trouble. The only one who did 
any moaning was Pete. That horn of his 
sure did start another ruckus!”’ 

Pete shrugged. ‘“‘We're lucky dis bull 
is dead, not us. Dat rifle of yours is 
good medicine for sick moose!’’ THE END 


Twine Boot Hanger 


Or” way to hasten the deterioration 
of rubber boots or waders is to let 
them lie in a heap when they’re wet. 
And it’s no chore at all to hang them 
up properly if you use the following 
method: 


For each boot, take a 30-in. length of 


strong twine or cord and tie its ends 
together. Drop the loop over a tree 
bough (or cellar pipe at home), draw 
one end through the other, and suspend 
the boot as shown in the drawing. The 
boot’s weight pulls the loop so tight that 


it is next to impossible to dislodge it | 


accidentally.—Hervey Dahlberg. 
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Heatilator draws in air at 
floor level... heats it and 
circulates warm air to all 
corners of the room and 


“ 


even adjoining rooms. 


BUILD 


DON A CAMP 


... WITHOUT A 
HEATILATOR FIREPLACE 


Architects and builders agree thata 
Heatilator* Fireplace is the wisest in- 
vestment for camps and summer cot- 
tages. It sends heat through the entire 
room instead of wasting it up the chim- 
ney, lets you enjoy your camp weeks 
longer... even on freezing weekends! 
Draws air in at floor level, heats it, and 
sends it out to warm the whole room... 
even circulates heat into adjoining rooms. 


Will not smoke...The Heatilator unit 
is a scientifically designed, heavy-gauge 
steel form around which any style fire- 
place can easily be built. It assures cor- 
rect construction, eliminates smoking. 


Perfect for bedroom, 
living room or den 


ideal for basement 

recreation rooms 
Adds little to cost... Best of all the 
Heatilator unit adds little to the cost of 
the completed fireplace. It provides all 
the vital parts—saves the cost of a sepa- 
rate damper, firebrick,and masonry other- 
wise required—and on most jobs reduces 
time and labor. 
Proved by 24 years use... Look for the 
name Heatilator on the dome and dam- 
per handle of the unit you buy. Accept 
no substitute. See it at leading building 
material dealers everywhere! Mail cou- 
pon today for complete details. 


* Heatilator is the reg. trademark of Heatilator, Inc 


HEATILATOR FIREPLACE 


HEATILATOR, INC. e 
812 E. Brighton Ave. 
Syracuse 5, 
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Please send free booklet show- 
ing pictures and advantages of 
the Heatilator Fireplace. 

















DEAF: 
HEAR BETTER 
Or Pay Nothing 


Why pay $150 to $200 for a hearing aid when the 
Zenith “Miniature” at only $75.00 is guaranteed to 
give you all the power and performance you need 
if your hearing can be helped by a hearing aid— 
AND—NO HEARING AID NEED SELL FOR 
MORE THAN $75 IN OUR CONSIDERED 
OPINION. 

Tiny, jewel-like, beautiful. Needs no “fitting.” 
Comes ready to wear. No Receiver Button in the 
Ear— Device available if hearing loss permits. Leta 
trial of this sensationally-priced Zenith prove it 
can save you real money two ways—on original 
cost and on upkeep expense. Surprisingly econom- 
ical. Here’s Zenith’s amazing guarantee: If any 
$200 hearing aid, IN YOUR OPINION, outper- 
forms Zenith in efficiency or economy, your money 
back— (under our 10-Day Return Privilege )—AND 
—YOU ARE THE SOLE JUDGE. Dealers in all 
principal cities. For authorized Zenith Hearing Aid 
Dealer in your locality consult your classified tele- 
phone book; or write for complete coast-to-coast 
dealer list. Don’t live in a world of silence when it 
is now possible for the hard of hearing to even hear 
a whisper. For free descriptive literature send to 

Zenith Radio Corporation, Hearing Aid Division 


Dept. 246, 5801 West Dickens Avenue 
Chicago 39, Illinois 


Makers of World Famous Zenith Radio, FM and Television Sets 
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BOBCAT’S LESSON 


(continued from page 37) 


“T’d bet on it,” he said. ‘“He’s been 
working this swamp for a month. And 
now he’s gonna get his heels burned. 
Listen to that hound sing!”’ 

John was doing himself proud as a 
music maker. The tracks were so fresh 
he didn’t have to stop to untangle them. 
He traveled steadily. We were still 
standing beside the dead deer, listening, 
when his throaty bawling took on a 
new surge of excitement. We knew he 
had routed stubtail from his daytime 
bed! 

Would the cat fight or run? Would 
the note of eagerness and confidence in 
the heavy voice of the hound warn 
him that here was a dog different from 
any he had met before? Or would he 
make a stand on the ground and risk 
battle as he had done so often? We'd 
soon know. 

The chase was leading deeper into 
the swamp and we went clawing 
through the thickets in pursuit, each 
man on his own, fighting cedar tangles, 
flinging snow, floundering over wind- 
falls, in the breath-taking marathon 
that to me is the most exciting part of 
bobcat hunting. 

Far ahead the voice of the hound 
pulsed and throbbed in a wild and ur- 
gent clamor, the wind carrying it faint- 
ly. I was on a log, inching my way 
over a narrow unfrozen creek, when 
the distant trail song turned abruptly 
into a broken chopping charged with 
resentment and hate. I knew the Olga 
Lake cat was up to his old tricks. He 
had stopped running and John had him 





ing solder in a few SECONDS. Gets into 
tough places—great for trip or repair shop. 
Economical too, tablets often usable twice. 
Complete kit—Gun, 2 pkgs. fuel, solder 
and instructions—$1.60 postpaid; or send $2 for kit having 
4 pkgs. of fuel SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 

BIG 1951 FISHING-HOBBY CATALOG INCLUDED FREE 


NETCRAFT CO., ti OB Toledo 13, Ohio 
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IVE me a skinny, pepless, second-rate body 


and I'll cram it so full of handsome new 
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| at bay on the ground. 


In five minutes 


|or so I was within 100 yards of the 


place where hound and cat were tell- 
ing each other off. 

John’s baying was a gruff, jerky sing- 
song. I couldn’t hear stubtail, but I 
| knew he was talking back. The dog 
| was too wise to close in until help 
showed up, but it was plain he was 
sparring at close range, turning on 
| enough heat to keep the cat from break- 
ing bay but at the same time staying 
just out of claw reach. 

I moved slowly and carefully now, 
| aware I'd upset things if I advertised 
| my presence. I inched in to where I 
| could hear the cat spit and make out 


lo for you, in just 15 bis high-pitched snarl] that droned in 


took a cautious step 
around a cedar thicket, my 12 gauge 
lifted and ready. As the crisp dry 
snow crunched under my boots the 
noise of the fight stopped as if some- 
body had flicked off a switch. The dog 
broke into frenzied trailing once more, 
and I stood and cussed the noisy snow 
and my bad luck. 

But I didn’t waste any time. John 
was driving the cat at top speed and I 
knew I'd have to hustle to keep them 
| within hearing. 

Stubtail ran close to a mile this time 
| before he decided he’d had enough of 
the hound yammering at his heels. John 
barked bay again and once more I hur- 
| ried to come up with them. I had lost 
all contact with the rest of the party 
by that time, but I knew they weren’t 
| far away; they'd hear the tumult. 


| his throat. I 


The dog and cat were in the thickest 
part of the swamp but I managed to 
slip in close enough to see the hound 
dodging in and out of a tangle in front 
of a big windfall. I knew he’d nail the 
cat if I told him to, but I also kne 
he’d get cut up pretty bad. I was st 
trying to decide whether to send him ir 
or wait for a shot when the dog dis- 
appeared on the far side of the tang 
Then he was trailing again and I real- 
ized the cat had made another get- 
away. 

Twice more stubtail made a stand, 
but each time I was a long way behind 
and he broke bay before I could get 
close. 

And then at last it dawned on the 
cat that he was in trouble. Here was a 
different breed of dog, one that neither 
came within clawing distance nor turned 
tail, that wouldn’t close but couldn't be 
bluffed out or shaken off. 

It was stubtail’s turn to run and he 
knew it. He lammed out of the Cherry 
Grove swamp, heading for his home 
range around Olga Lake, miles to the 
southwest. 

The Pullen swamp lay in his way but 
it was small and he crossed it without 
stopping. I made contact with Danny, 
Don, and Junior at the edge of the 
Cherry Grove swamp and we followed 
the chase that far. When the dog kept 
on through the Pullen swamp and we 
heard his voice fading in the hills be- 


yond, we halted to talk the situation 
over. 
“We'll follow them,” Don offered. 


“They’re gonna cross Pine Creek. You 
get the car and see if you can cut in 
ahead of ’em.” 

Tired as I was from wallowing 
through the swamp, I trotted most of 
the way back to the car. I knew the 
roads and once I was at the wheel I 
tromped on the gas. When I pulled the 
car up at the top of a long hill on the 
south side of the Pine Creek swamp 
and stepped down to listen I could hear 
the dog coming, half a mile or more 
away. I had made it in time! Now if I 
could calculate the place where the cat 
would cross. ... 


The Minutes Run Out 


I listened long enough to size up the 
direction of the chase. Stubtail was 
running a straight course now, driving 
for the big Olga Lake swamp. Ap- 
parently all thought of standing and 
fighting had gone out of his mind. He 
had no time left for trickery or monkey- 
shines. The hound was breathing down 
his neck. 

A plantation of young jackpines, set 
out years before, lay between me and 
Pine Creek swamp. The trees were 4a 
dozen feet high and they formed thick- 
ets as tangled and impenetrable as the 
swamp itself. The cat was headed for 
that stand of pine, craftily figuring to 
take advantage of the cover. 

John’s bawling rolled up out of the 
swamp like pulsing trumpet notes. He 
was less than quarter of a mile away. 
Whatever happened would happen 11 
the next three or four minutes. 

I started down a fire lane into the 
pines. The dog left the swamp 100 
yards away—and in a thicket to my 
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right something moved like a gray 
ghost. 

I spun around in time to see the cat 
cross a narrow opening at top speed. 
He had seen me and my chance was 
running out. I whipped the gun up and 
slammed a charge of chilled 2’s after 
him, but he vanished in the brush and 
there was no sign I had scored. 

I heard a noise down the fire lane 
and saw Danny coming at arun. As I 
started to walk in to pick up the cat 
tracks, hoping to find blood sign, John 
crashed through in front of me, bellow- 
ing at every jump. 

There was no time to look for blood 
sign. Fifty feet farther on the hound 
fell over the cat and the fight was on. 
There was no sparring this time, no 
bluffing. Crippled by my shot and no 
longer able to run, stubtail must have 
lain in ambush behind a log or stump. 
John piled into him without warning 
while running full tilt on the trail. The 
hound went from his bawling song into 
a tumult of baying, and the buzz-saw 
snarl of the cat ripped out at the same 
instant. 

I'll give stubtail credit for one thing. 
His running days were over and he 
knew it, but he didn’t quit. 

I was less than twenty yards away 
when they tangled and I got there as 
quick as I could, but by that time some 
pretty severe damage had been done on 
both sides. When I came up the cat 
had his forepaws locked on both sides of 
the dog’s neck behind the ears and was 
ripping into John’s face with his needle- 
sharp teeth. 

The hound couldn’t get loose and he 
was taking terrific punishment from 
both teeth and claws. But he wasn’t 
whipped. He was raging and snarling, 
mad to the root of his tail. Time after 
time he tried to break the murderous 
hold of those long claws. He backed 
away and whipped his head from side 
to side. Each time the cat held fast, 
and John lunged in again with all his 
weight, twisting and reaching for stub- 
tail’s throat. 

There’s no way to describe a fight 
of that kind. It was a pinwheel of dog 
and cat spinning in the brush. I stood 
by, helpless, not daring to risk a shot. 
Then I heard Danny coming and I 
yelled for him to bring a club—fast! 

He came up in a couple of seconds 
but he couldn’t use the club for the 
Same reason I couldn’t use my gun. 
Any blow would have had as good a 
chance of hitting the dog as the cat! 


Green-eyed Fury 


Then the battlers rolled past Danny, 
Spitting and growling, and he contrived 
to plant a good solid kick in the cat’s 
ribs! 

Stubtail let go of the dog and turned 
on Danny in snarling, green-eyed fury. 
He had reached the point where he was 
as ready to fight a man as a dog. He 
meant business, and Danny swung up 
his club to fend him off. 

This was the chance John had been 
Waiting for. He had taken a lacing, but 

last he had his neck out of that noose 

laws. Now he could show the kind 

' hound he was! 

John went for the cat with a bawl of 
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rage and his jaws crunched down where 
he had wanted them all along, at the 
back of the neck. When he finally quit 
shaking and mauling the Olga Lake 
bobcat, toughest of his breed we'd ever 


seen in our part of the country, was | 


just a limp rag of fur. 

We pulled the dog off and looked him 
over for serious cuts. His neck was 
raked with long, deep claw marks and 
the cat had slashed one side of his face. 
Nothing that wouldn’t heal without 
help, though. It was quite another story 
when we picked up the cat. There was 
hardly an unbroken bone in his body. 

Danny bent down to pat the dog. 
“Well, John,’’ he said, ‘‘that cat asked 
for it and you sure gave it to him.” 
Then Danny glanced up at me. ‘Guess 
the rabbit hunters around here won't 
have any more bobcat trouble.”’ THE END 


To Keep Trophies Clean 


Jour prized trophies needn't grow 
lifeless, dusty, and unattractive 
with the passing of time. A little effort 
will keep them in good-as-new condi- 
tion for many years. Every few weeks 
go over them carefully with a vacuum 
cleaner or a soft cloth, and polish the 
eyes. 

About once each year give them a 
thorough washing. Dissolve 2 oz. of 
good-quality soap chips in a pail of hot 
water and add a spoonful of household 
ammonia. While the mixture is still 
warm, wash the entire head with it, 
using a sponge or a soft cloth. Don't 
get it so wet that the water will soak 
through the hair into the skin. Wash 
vigorously with the hair from the 
muzzle up to and around the horns, up 
the ears, and down the neck and shoul- 
ders. Repeat, and then rinse lightly 
with clean water. 

After the head has become dry 
(which probably will be the next day) 
slap it briskly with the palms of your 
hands to fluff up the hair. If this 
doesn’t restore its natural appearance, 
comb it carefully until it regains its 
fluffiness. Squirt a little light machine 
oil around the eyes and muzzle and rub 
it in carefully—this minimizes crack- 
ing. If cracks already have appeared, 
fill them in with appropriately colored 
wax. 

Wash the horns thoroughly, wipe 
them dry with a soft cloth, and then go 
over them with a lightly oiled cloth. 
Touch up the eyes, eyelids, and nostrils 
with thin, clear varnish. 

Mounted birds require careful han- 
dling. Never wash them. Every two 
weeks dust them lightly with a feather 
duster or a soft cloth, working with— 
never against—the feathers. About 
once a year clean thoroughly with fresh, 
soft bread rubbed down the feathers. 
If there are any flyspecks, scrape them 
off carefully with the blade of a small 
knife. Brush the beak and feet with a 
little turpentine and then touch them 
up with clear varnish thinned with tur- 
pentine. 


Mounted fish should be dusted fre- | 


quently with a feather duster or a soft 
cloth. About once a year give them a 
thin coat of clear white lacquer.— 
Charles A. Brett. 
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The Warm Comfort 
of the Chippewa... 
She is wonderful 





@ Luxuriously comfortable, 
snugly warm, colorfully 
attractive! Made for genera- 
tions for men of the North- 
woods from 100% pure wool 
that we spin, dye, weave and 
tailor into the favorite gar- 
ments of outdoor America. 
See your dealer. 

Chippewa Falls Woolen Mill Co. 

Chippewa Fails, Wis. 
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HEATING & VENTILATING FAN 


(Item 10) Easily installed in furnace 





pipes, or on oil space heaters. Forces 
even heat to all rooms. Over range 
removes kitchen smoke and 
Powertul continuous duty motor, 

Cc. Quiet, super efficient fan 
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n #” Fan Ss. 

2” Fan $8.95. 
All items brand new. Prices f.o.b. Chicago area. 
Money back guarantee. Send check or M.O. 
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LOOK ¢ 
for Rupture Help | 


Try a Brooks Patented Air 
Cushion appliance. This mar- 
velous invention for most forms 
of reducible rupture is GUAR- 
ANTEED to bring YOU heav- 
enly comfort and security— 
day and night—at work and 
at play—or it costs you NOTH- 
ING! Thousands happy. Light, ee... 
neat-fitting. No hard pads or % 
—-. For men, women, and 
ildren. Durable, cheap. Sent on trial to prove it. 
Not sold in stores. Beware of imitations. Write for 
Free Book on Rupture, no-risk trial order plan, and 
Proof of Results. Ready for you NOW! 


BROOKS APPLIANCE CO., 156-F State St., Marshall, Mich, 














Inability and General Impotency send for 
our amazing FREE Book 
that tells how you may 
EXCELSIOR x, obiigation. 
Institute Dept. 1901, EXCELSIOR SPRINGS, MO. 
GOKEY BOTTE SAUVAGE 
Water-Proof Genuine 
Sewed, mace to Measure 
than the average 


MEN ‘afflicted with Bladder Trouble, Gee 
ting Up Nights, Pains in Back, Hips and 
ME id Legs, Nervousness, Dizziness, Physical 
40 correct these conditions 
and have new health and 
zest in life. Write Today. 
REG. U. S. PAT. OFF 
The best all-around boot in the world” 
Manutactured Since 185 
aan ni acan ve ca 
in pla 
ACCED " NO. iit TIONS: ‘ 
ure phe vb 


und f ale 
GOKEY COMPANY. 
Dept. O St. Paul, Minnesota 

















++ + Dogs + + * 





Bloodhounds and wolfhounds 


played a large part in developing 
the American trail hound and many 


other modern sporting breeds 


\ 7 ery few purebred bloodhounds are 
now used in the pursuit of Ameri- 
can game. The same is true of 
wolfhounds and other ‘‘coursing”’ 
hounds, which hunt by sight rather than 
by scent. These breeds, however, are of 
enduring interest to sportsmen because 
of the part they played in the develop- 
ment of the American trail hound and 
several other of today’s sporting dogs. 
Modern bloodhounds and _ coursing 
hounds are the end products of centuries 
of selective breeding, but they also are 
the highly developed counterparts of 
the two kinds of hunting dogs used by 
the Egyptians thousands of years ago 
and immortalized by the sculptured 
stone of the monuments left behind by 
their long-vanished civilization. 

Dogs of distinctive characteristics 
were evolved from these and similar 
ancient hunting dogs by breeding and 
training in the lands south and east of 
the Mediterranean Sea. Imported into 
Europe, they were used to hunt the 
native game animals——boars, deer, bears, 
wolves, hares, and foxes. Of course, 
dogs of different capabilities were nec- 
essary for hunting these widely varied 
species, and many years of careful 
breeding produced distinct types of 
sporting dogs which eventually were 
transplanted to America. 

Of all the dogs of the ancient world, 
the hound that hunted by scent is the 
most important to the sportsman be- 
cause from it was developed the blood- 
hound. All the present-day breeds of 
hounds that hunt by scent, and some if 
not all of the breeds of gun dogs, were 
developed by crossing the bloodhound 
with dogs not endowed with its marvel- 
ous ability to smell out a trail. 


An Ancient Lineage 


The details of the origin and early 
development of the bloodhound are 
shrouded in the mists of time. The gen- 
erally accepted theory is that the foun- 
dation stock of the breed was brought 
to France from Constantinople by pil- 
grims returning from the Holy Land in 
the eighth century. Some of these dogs 
were white, others black. The white 
dogs were bred in the south of France 
and became known as southern hounds. 
The black strain was bred by the monks 
of St. Hubert (the patron saint of 
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hunting) in the north of France for 
more than five centuries. Some of these 
black St. Hubert hounds were taken to 
England, and there bred and used for 
hunting. They were throaty, short- 
legged, slow dogs which ran almost 
mute and looked and hunted more like 
the basset hound (another of their 
direct descendants) than like today’s 
100-lb. bloodhound. From them, how- 
ever, the bloodhound was developed by 
hundreds of years of selective breeding. 

Bloodhounds were brought to Amer- 
ica in colonial times, and 100 years ago 
were fairly numerous, especially in the 
South. Since then they have declined 
steadily in popularity. Although still 
officially rated a sporting breed, nearly 
all of today’s American purebred blood- 
hounds are either working dogs or out- 
and-out show dogs. 

One reason for the bloodhound’s fail- 
ure to win and hold wide favor is its 
grim-sounding name. How it came by 
this name is unknown. One explanation 
is that the old St. Hubert hounds often 
were used to track down wounded game 
by following its blood trail. Another is 
that such extreme care was taken in 
their breeding that they became known 
as “blooded” or aristocratic hounds. 
Either way it may have been, the name 
bloodhound has helped to give one of the 
most gentle breeds of dogs its entire- 


...C. BLACKBURN MILLER, Editor 








ly undeserved reputation for ferocity 
Another cause of the bloodhound’ 
lack of popularity is the unfavorabl 
publicity it was given as the tracker o1 
runaway slaves in the years shortl, 
before the Civil War—especially in the 
novel and play “Uncle Tom’s Cabin. 
If you ever saw a ‘“‘Tom show” you re- 
member the horrendously baying, fee- 
rocious bloodhounds that chased poor 
Eliza and her baby across the phony 
ice cakes in its big scene. As the only 
bloodhounds that several million Ameri- 
cans ever have seen were those appear- 
ing in such shows, it isn’t surprising 
that a large number of people have 
badly distorted ideas about the breed. 


They Love to Trail, Not Kill 


Undoubtedly bloodhounds sometimes 
were used to track runaway slaves, but 
when they had tracked them down they 
didn’t tear them limb from limb as 
word-pictured by the red-hot Abolition- 
ists. If such tragedies ever occurred, 
they were the result of the pursuers 
using vicious mongrel hounds with just 
enough bloodhound in them to give 
them good noses. The bloodhounds’ bay- 
ing must have been terrifying to the 
unfortunates they were tracking, but 
the runaways never were in any danger 
from the hounds. A purebred blood- 




















“This is our de luxe model. NOTHING can hear it!’’ 
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hound is like a puzzle fan; what in- 
trigues him is the working out of the 
puzzle, not the end result. He is much 
more interested in tracking than in 
killing what he tracks—which is one of 
the reasons why he is so seldom used 
in the pursuit of game. 

Years ago I was in on an amusing 
demonstration of the bloodhound’s char- 
acteristics. My father owned six pure- 
breds. One day a newspaper reporter in 
search of a feature story called on him, 
voiced frank skepticism of our hounds’ 
locally famous scenting ability, and bet 
a dollar that with an hour’s start he 
could so tangle and obliterate his trail 
that they wouldn’t be able to follow it. 
My father, always ready for a bit of 
sport, took him up, and the reporter 
“fugitive’’ started off through a near- 
by woodland. 

When the hour was up we took four 
of our bloodhounds and started after 
him. The dogs followed his trail easily, 
without a single check, although he had 
waded for some distance down a run- 
ning brook (his scent lay in the bushes 
on its bank), circled, back-tracked, 
climbed trees to drop off their wide- 
spreading branches, and made use of 
every other trick of evasion he ever had 
heard of or could think up. 


A Skeptic Up a Tree 


As our hounds worked slowly but 
steadily through the woods, their bay- 
ing blended into a deep chorus which 
was music to our ears. Before long all 
four of them clustered at the foot of a 
big tree, looking up into it and baying 
louder than ever. When we got there 
we saw the reporter standing in a 
crotch 20 ft. from the ground. His 
clothes were torn, his face _ brier- 
scratched, and he looked and was thor- 
oughly scared. He called to us that he 
wouldn’t come down until we had 
leashed the hounds; he wasn’t going to 
let himself be torn to pieces by the 
savage brutes. We couldn’t leash the 
hounds, because we didn’t have any 
leashes with us. After a lot of earnest 
argument by my father he finally 
climbed down-—to be surrounded by 
four “savage” bloodhounds with friend- 
ly waving tails who licked his hands in 
assurance that it all had been just good, 
clean fun! 

On our way back to the house the 
crestfallen newspaperman told us that 
what had shaken his nerve had been 
the baying of our hounds as they 
worked out his trail. For a while he 
had tried to disregard it, but when the 
sound had come close it had scared him 
so badly that he had climbed the tree— 
and stayed up it. 

The purebred bloodhound’s scenting 
powers are unequaled by those of any 
other breed of dog, but it is so big a 
hound, so slow, and so deficient in 
“drive” because of its fondness for 
deliberate tracking, that it seldom is 
used in today’s hunting. Perhaps the 
hearest thing to it now seen in the 
field in the East is the ‘old-fashioned 
hound” of New England—a big hound, 
usually black-and-tan, with very long 
ears, a bellowing voice, a grand nose, 
and the willingness to follow a trail all 
day and then all night. The “old- 
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To deliver his best in spite of cold 
waters and tough terrain, a re- 
triever needs plenty of the help 
that can be drawn only from top 
nourishment. 

High in food energy and rich in 
the food essentials needed for 
sound health, Gaines gives you an 
economical and convenient way to 
feed any hunting dog expertly. 
Designed by scientists, prepared in 
a modern plant, and checked by 
constant kennel-testing—Gaines is 
a food you can depend on. 


No wonder Gaines is the largest- 
selling dog food in America! 


6 EVERY INCH of 


“ 


nourish EVERY INCH of your 
with GAINES! 
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a a 









































eASIER SHOPPING. 


buy Gaines from your grocer in the 
extra-thrifty 25-Iib. and 50-lb. bags. 


No one sells top-quality dog food like Gaines 
for less than your grocer—and now he’s fea- 
turing Gaines in the extra-thrifty 25-pound 
and 50-pound bags preferred by most hunting- 


dog owners. Your grocer 
brings you Gaines at its im 
“ “ 4 _ 
fresh, clean best...and what inte, 
fa 
‘o 






















































































could be simpler than you 
or youl wite buying Gaines 
at the same time you regu- 
larly buy your groceries. 

















































DOG FOODS 
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A Product of General Foods 
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DOG FOOD 


Try this “nose test’. Set a dish of Vitality 
in front of your dog. Watch him perk up as 
soon as he sniffs the tempting “ a 
aroma. Then watch him clean dish. 
"Dogs never tire of 
it”, say sportsmen who 
feed Vitality year after 
year. Every ounce of 
Vitality is ALL food 
with ALL the good, 
appetizing, body build- 
ing nutrients to keep 
dogs in the pink of 
condition. 


At your feed, 
seed, food or 
sporting goods 
dealer or write: 


VITALITY MILLS 


Board of Trade Bidg. 
CHICAGO 4, 


the 
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Chaperone 
Keeps Dogs Off 
Furniture, Rugs, etc. 

Protects anything you want your 
dog to let alone. Shake on a little 
Powder Chaperone—you can’t smell 
it; dogs avoid it. Easy way to train. 
Use on slippers, drapes, etc., to stop 
puppy damage. Harmless to every- 
thing in the home. Keeps male dogs 
away from females in season. 

SEND NO MONEY — Order Powder 
Chaperone C.O.D. $1 plus postage (or 
send $1 bill at our risk and we will 
pay postage). Money-Back Guarantee, 

Kitty Chaperone--specially for cats to keep them off 

anything you want to protect from hairs or clawing. $1 
Chaperone Dog Cleaning Powder--better than a bath, Shake 
on, rubin, brus = out. Stops scratching, odor. Giant Pkg. $1 

Liquid Chaperone--keeps dogs, cats, other animals away 

from garbage pails, evergreens, gardens, etc. 8-oz. $1 


SUDBURY LABORATORY, Box 516, S. Sudbury, Mass. 


Dealers: Write for Special Offer. 


DOG TAGS 


aeaeaee” 5. fe! Actual Bri a each 
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4 © $1.00 

mena Thic 
tag or plate go ge 
Free Price List 3 for $1.00 





Beolt M@l—-l- me) dele) = 
NAME OF OWNER — ADDRESS 


A_LINE. NAME PLATE NO. 5 
DOW MANUFACTURING CO. 
DEPT. OL e WEST LEBANON, N. H. 


YOUR DOG - Use N IX 


eep Dogs Away While Femaie is in Season 
saunie te pat NIX on back and tail once a day and you cau 
hunt, show or exercise your dog without danger. NIX is 
non-pvisonous and harmiess. Wash off before mating. $1.00 
buys enough for full period. Ask your dealer or send $1.00 
for hottle postpaid 

* Knock-Em-Stiff Products Co., Brockton, Mass., Dept.C-2 * 
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DON’T SPAY 





Name . 


| fashioned hound” 


| blood—some crossbred into it in Brit- 


' on foot and find beagles a little too fast 


isn’t a recognized 
breed, but it is pretty nearly undiluted 
bloodhound. It has the fault of being 
almost as slow a trailer as the purebred 
bloodhound, and for that reason it is on 
its way out. 

The modern version of the ancient 
basset hound, also strong in bloodhound 


HUNTERS! 


Did you get the limit last Season? Buy from a man who starte: 





hunting, and training dogs, when he was fifteen years old 
avery dog sold on trial. Dogs of the hunting breeds: 

COON oon. eves $25.00 COMBINATION ..........$20.00 

SEMI-SILENT . $20.00 SQUIRREL ................ $15.00 
RINE cccisccssacissinessad DUG OO OOK oie ccccseccessccccl $25.00 


10 DAYS TRIAL 
Write for literature containing terms of sale. 
J. N. RYAN KENNEL 


MURRAY ey 





ain some 50 years ago when the breed 
began to lose its trailing ability—has 
gained favor with some American | 
sportsmen, especially rabbit or hare’! 
hunters who like to follow their hounds 


for them. The basset hound is a low- 
slung dog weighing from 30 to 50 lb., 
which has an excellent nose. One va- 
riety is bred with crooked front legs, 
and very long ears on which it some- 
times steps, to keep down its speed. 





An Inspired Nose 


All our other scenting or trail hounds | + 


have a good deal of bloodhound in them. 
So have some of the retrievers—notably | 
the golden retriever—and the clumber 
spaniel. 

While lighter and faster hounds are 
preferred for the hunting of most West- 
ern game, there are times when only a 
bloodhound’s inspired nose can solve the 
problem posed by a days-old trail left | 
by some big predator over bare, sun- 
scorched rock. 

Many thousands of sportsmen have 
been thrilled by the magnificent group 
of mountain lions collected for the 
American Museum of Natural History | 
in New York City by Dr.. James L. 
Clark, but not many of them know that | "| 
it was the remarkable work of a vener- | 
able black-and-tan bloodhound named 
Spuds, the hero of 115 lion kills, that: 
made the group possible. 

The hunt was in southern Utah, and 
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RUGGED MONTANA DOGS THAT HUNT!) 
Brittanies, Pointers, Set-; 
ters, German Shorthairs 


$25.00 up; without papers, $15.00. Cross-bred ; 
BIRD DOGS, $15.00. Will trade, 
livestock; what have you? 


JAMES L. PAYNE 


for poultry, i 





Creston, Montana] 








was guided by Jack Butler with his: 


pack of experienced lion hounds led by 
| Spuds. 


After the hunters had spent | == 


many weary days in the saddle hunting | 


rugged country without any luck, Spuds 


suddenly showed interest in a lion track | SOLID LEATHE 


which Butler judged to be about 36 
hours old. None of the other hounds | 
would pay any attention to this trail, 
but old Spuds followed it for many long 
miles, his deep bay ringing over the 
mountains and echoing back from the 
rock walls of sunless canyons. The 
hunters trusted and followed the hound. 
Their reward came when a big mountain 
lion flashed out of deep brush ahead of 
them. It is this lion, and its mate, that 
stare down from their canyon-ledge lair 
at museum visitors. 

As I mentioned earlier, most of the 
purebred bloodhounds in America that 
weren’t bred for the sole purpose of 
winning dog-show prizes are working 
dogs. Their remarkable scenting ability 
makes them valuable for jobs as differ- | 
,ent as tracking down the deliberate | 
starters of forest fires and detecting 
| leaks in underground gas mains. Quite 
a number are used by various law-en- 
forcement agencies for tracking crimi- 
nals. One famous police bioodhound, 
aptly named Nick Carter, is credited 
| with having taken up a trail 105 hours 
old and following it to a court convic- 
tion. Another bloodhound is reported 








METAL NAME PLATE) 


FOR DOG COLLARS 


STAMPED WITH 





— NA ‘AND .STREET, € 
NiChEL A cits STATE » DOGS 25 

SILVER eoathte 5 FOR 5] 
Yq SIZE Oy aero WANTEDY, 12 FOR $ 





POST PAID 
WRITE FOR KEY TAG BOOKLET, «TS REE? 


BOB ANDERSON « DEPT. L « MADISON, MO. 











Don't Spay and Spoil Your Female Puppy—Use 


CUPID CHASER 


to Keep Dogs Away While Females are in Season 
Harmless, Simple, Successful. Wash off before 
mating. Satisfaction or money refunded. No 
red tape. Ask your dealer, or send $1.00 for 
bottle, postpaid 
Pierpont Pr 
312 Stuart St. 
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Cc. y. Dept. 11, 
Boston 16, Massachusetts 














ORIGINAL GOSSETT’S 
Old Fashioned Cold Nosed, 
Bugle Voiced Long Eared 
Black ond Tans. 

Breeds finest distinctive coonbred 
and foxbred = strains. Trained 
hounds, bred bitches, puppies. 

Colorful catalog 25¢ 


THE GOSSETT HOUNDS g.00s<270n 
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STRAIGHT 
COONERS 


Combination Tree 


Hounds. Bird- 
dogs. High-Class Fox-Hounds, Rabbit dogs 
and Beagles a Specialty. Prices reasonable 


Free literature and Pictures. TRIAL ALLOWED. 


RACCOON MOUNTAIN | MEOEE.S 
Dures Thomas. 
ALBERTVILLE, ALABAMA 





Box 268 









2) + Se 


we R DOG COLLARS 


With Your Name and Address 
$1.00 Each Six for $5.00 
The Best Leather Buckles and Dees 
That Money Can Buy 
Give breed of dog for size. 
BALLARDS LEATHER 
_212 N. College St. x Charlotte, N. C. 


ROBEN  riple wihidion’ 


DOG Cleans, Grooms, 

Rids dog of fleas, lice, 

ticks and mites. 

WRITE FOR GENEROUS SAMPLE 
AND FREE BOOKLE 

ROBEN PRODUCTS, INC. 


1011 SIXTH AVE. DES MOINES 14, 
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Redbones, Blacktans, 

Blueticks, Foxhounds, 

Rabbithounds, Bea- 

re. Bird dogs. Puppies all breeds. 
Pras Literature and pictures. Trial. 
SHORT CREEK KENNELS 

BOX 141 BOAZ, ALABAMA 


[BRASS NAME PLATES 


~ YOUR NAME or KEY TAGS 


40. each 


for $1.00 








Half actual size 3 
pr PRICE—SAME STAMPING 


Stors2 - 15for$3 - 25 for$4 - SOforsé 
ARGER Quanrities ON REQUE 
STAMPING 


Pp. Box 203L. 
TAGCO, Pleasa Be Valley. N. Y. EQUIPMENT | 
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to have trailed a criminal for 138 miles. 

The borzoi, or Russian wolfhound, 
pest known in America of the hounds 
that hunt by sight, is the direct opposite 
of the bloodhound both in physical 
structure and in hunting methods. The 
ploodhound is comparatively short- 
legged, heavily boned, and fairly slow. 
The borzoi is a really rangy dog that 
stands 4 or 5 in. taller than the blood- 
hound, weighs 10 lb. or so less, and is 
very fast. The bloodhound keeps its 
head down while it is working out a 
trail and depends entirely on its talented 
nose. The borzoi hunts with its head 
up, counting on its keen eyes to locate 
and follow game, and on its speed to 
overtake it. 


In a Class With Pharaoh 


The borzoi is descended from the 
saluki, one of the ancient coursing 
hounds of the Near East, which was so 
highly regarded by the old Egyptians 
that it sometimes was mummified—a 
distinction which, among humans, was 
reserved for the Pharaohs. The saluki 
was bred by the Arab desert chiefs. Al- 
though it was so highly esteemed that 
it was permitted to sleep in the sheik’s 
tent, it never degenerated through pam- 
pering but remained a hardy and hard- 
running sporting dog for use in hunting 
the fleet gazelle. It was imported into 
Great Britain in 1895 and won con- 
siderable popularity for hare coursing. 
In the United States it is purely a show 
breed. 

Similar to the saluki, and perhaps as 
ancient, is the greyhound. Greyhounds 
were imported into England in the 
ninth century or earlier. They undoubt- 
edly were used in crossbreeding to pro- 
duce hunting dogs faster than the native 
ones, and so played a part in the de- 
velopment of the modern trail hound 
which combines, in various proportions, 
the two essential qualities of nose and 
speed. They also were bred pure for 
coursing hares. In America they have 
been used, packed with other hounds, 
for hunting wolves and coyotes. In re- 
cent years, since the invention of the 
“mechanical rabbit” gave them an in- 
centive to run around a circular track, 
they have been used for dog racing 
both here and in Great Britain. 

In the early part of the seventeenth 
century a Russian duke imported a 
number of gazelle hounds—almost cer- 
tainly saluki—from Arabia and crossed 
them with a heavy-coated Russian dog 
which resembled a large collie. The 
result was the borzoi or Russian wolf- 
hound—a big, rangy dog with short 
ears, a long and slightly arched back, 
a heavy gray or yellow coat, enough 
speed and stamina to run down a wolf, 
and enough fight to hold it bayed. 

Russian wolf hunting, as then prac- 
iced, demanded plenty of courage on 
the part of the hunter. Wolves were 
plentiful, but it usually was necessary 
to employ numerous beaters to drive 
them out of cover. The hunters, each 
with two or three wolfhounds on leash, 
were posted at strategic spots. When 
the wolves broke cover before the long 
line of beaters, and a hunter saw one, 
he unleashed his hounds. After a short 
chase the quarry would be bayed, since 
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the borzoi is faster than a wolf. Then| 
the hounds’ job was to clamp their | 
teeth in the wolf’s ears and hold it until | 


the hunter arrived on the scene. 
Usually it was desired to capture the 
wolf alive, so that it could be used in 
the training of young hounds. To do 
that the hunter had to barge into the 
swirl of fighting animals and put a 
muzzle on the wolf—which was no 
parlor pastime. If it was desired to 
kill the wolf, the hunter had to do it 
with his long-bladed hunting knife. 
For various reasons the Russian wolf- 
hound was permitted to degenerate 
from a hardy sporting dog to a pampered 
show animal. By the time the borzoi 
was first imported into the United 
States, dogs of the old sporting strain 
had become decidedly scarce, and the 
ones brought here were not impressive. 
In 1903, however, Joseph B. Thomas, a 
wealthy fox hunter and hound enthusi- 


ast, visited Russia and bought some fine | 


specimens from the Grand Duke Nicho- 


las Romanoff, and from the Woronzova | 


Kennels of Arten Balderoff. 


But the borzoi, in spite of its grace, 


speed, strength, and aristocratic ap- 
pearance, didn’t become very popular 
in the U.S.A. In the West a few 
wealthy ranchers imported it to hunt 
wolves. The borzoi could catch the 
predators, but it couldn’t kill them. The 
American timber wolf is a much tough- 
er customer than its Russian cousin, 
and when pressed hard by hounds will 
turn and fight it out with them. I’ve 
yet to hear of any borzoi pinning an 
American wolf by its ears! 

Wolves have become scarce in most 
parts of the West, but a few borzoi still 
are used for hunting coyotes, at which 
they do a good job. In the East the Rus- 
sian wolfhound has become a mere show 
dog. It is an imposing animal with its 
long, narrow head, arched back, and 
lithe, graceful body. Perhaps it is justly 
called ‘‘the aristocrat of dogdom,” but 
the few individuals of the breed which I 
have observed closely were not extreme- 
ly intelligent. In fact, they were quite 


the reverse. If this mental deficiency is 
typical, it may account for the borzoi’s 
failure to win wide popularity—espe- 
cially among sportsmen, who demand 
good performance as well as good looks 
in their dogs.—C. Blackburn Miller. 





“Do you happen to have a compass?” 





Purina Paid $50.00 Cash for 
This Dog Story. If You Have 
One, Too, Send It In! 
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Years ago a friend of mine had 
a gun-shy pointer. One day, in 
disgust, he gave the dog away. 
Late that night he heard Tim 
barking at the door. Tim led 
him to the barn. There he 
found his sorrel horse with a 
hind shoe caught in his halter, 
his neck nearly broken from 
struggling. He surely would 
have destroyed himself before 
morning, but for Tim’s warn- 
ing. Good horses were worth 
lots of money to a farmer then. 
After that Tim wasa privileged 
character until he died of old 
age—and gun-shyness made 

no difference! 
Mr. George B. Harrison 
Huntington, W. Va. 











PURINA DOG CHOW 
IS AMERICA’S 


FOR HUNTING DOGS 


Dog Chow, with its full quota of minerals, 
vitamins and proteins and fortified with vita- 
min B,» Supplement (APF), is packed full of 
energy for hunting dog or pet. Your choice of: 


Dog Chow Checkers: Crunchy cubes which 
are fed dry, just as they come from the bag. 
Many sportsmen like to let dogs self-feed on 
Checkers—takes the work out of dog feeding, 
with no mixing to do. 


Kibbled Meal Dog Chow: A swell mixing 
food for all kinds 
of dogs. Just add 
water and it’s ready 
to serve. Needs no 
supplementation 
for normal growth, 
maintenance and 
reproduction. 
RALSTON PURINA 
COMPANY 
St. Louis 2, Mo. 






















KUMFORT 


DOC MATTRESS 


Sizes and Prices 
21x32", $4.50 
24x36", $6.00 
27x44", $10.00 
36x50", $12.00 










Money Back If Not Satisfied 
FILLED WITH CEDAR TREATED COTTON 

Buy your dog a comfortable mattress—Get him off 

the damp floor and your best furniture. Soft, warm 


—4 in. thick. 

WASHABLE SLIP-COVERS. 
for each slip-cover is We the 
t fits, Dealer Inquiries Invited. 


79 Sudbury St., Boston, Mass. 
PROTECT CHILDREN 
Keep Pats Clean 
with FLEA-NO 


a time! Price 


Buy two at 4 
of mattress it 


cost 











CTs, 
For large dogi™ 
28" x 36" 
POST 


<< PAID 
Use this revolutionary, 


Vey "Colcieal 
chemically treated mat 
on regular bed of pet, or separately — rids cats 
or dogs of fleas, ticks, nits. Pleasant, clean odor 
counter-acts animal smell. Kennel-tested by vet- 
erinarians. Order today —money back guarantee! 
Check or Money Order. 
P. O. Box 1143-134 


DALLAS, TEXAS 





V. F. GARRETT CO. 


xk * 


RESTOCKING x x 











WILD ANIMAL PETS 


Also Raccoons, Squirrels, othe 
wild & pet animals, birds & reptiles of all kinds for sale 
in our Zoological Department. 

Send us $1.00 for new illus- 
C ATALOGU E! trated catalogue, booklets and 
| Other literature containing price lists, feeding & care 
information, how 
etc. Refunded if you order animals. 
copies today! 


TRANS Eno Eomageal Dept. ol, 





Deodorized Skunks $15 ea. 


Monkeys and dozens of 


Trails End News, etc., 


to build cages. 
Send for your 


—SEND TODAY— 
St. Stephen, S. C. 




















BRITTANY SPANIELS 


Puppies and Older Stock 
Bred Right * Fed Right * Priced Right 
Write for Pedigree and Prices 
REV. BUSBY LAMONT, KANSAS 














S mokey River K ennels 


pec KANSAS 
Smokey River old fashioned long-eared, 
big-muzziled, typey, registered blue and 
redtick coon and big game hounds from 
one of the oldest known strains in the 
world. Puppies and started hounds 
$50.00 to 150.00. Papers furnished. 
Once in a while an old trained hound. 
ve to please. In business since 

936. 





ooo 
COCKER SPANIEL PUPS 


HOUSE TRAINED 





Gorgeous specimens, creams, 
buffs, goldens, reds blacks 
AKC reg. distemper inocce., 
guar. healthy & safe delivers 
Finest show & hunting stock 
Plenty of pups always ready 
for shipment. Will ship COD 
Age 2-3 mos. Males & fe- 
male s $45.00. 


SAND LAKE KENNELS 
Stone Lake Wisconsin — 


PROFESSIONAL DOG 
HANDLER’S BRUSH 


For Shows, Kennels or Home. 500 
tine bent wire bristles, remove 
shedding hairs, dirt 
etc. Gives a stimu- 
lating, healthy, blue 
ribbon grooming to 
AN DOG OAT 












$].25 


Postpaid 





Over 100,000 pleased 
customers. Full mon- 
ey-bac 
FREE 
WARNER'S 
Baldwinsville, 
Box GSL. N. Ve 


ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 







2 hold large numbers at your 
‘ sé favorite hunting or fishing ground. 
Used successfully 55 years, Plant 

> this spring, results by fall. North- 

1 ern grown for northern waters, 

Yi southern grown for the South, 

, brackish water kinds for the coast, 

V, Wild Rice, Wild Celery and many oth- 
Why, ers adapted to all climates and waters, 
Mai Gescribed in free illustrated book. 
Vrite, describe area, receive expert 

planting advice felt book. Wm. O. Coon, Naturalist. 


GAME FOOD NURSERIES, P. 0. Box 371-8, Oshkosh, Wisconsin 





PLANT LEGAL NATURAL FOODS 
Natural Foods will bring and 








HAMSTERS 


Money in the new wonder 
animals from Syria. Often 
called Toy Bears. Delight- 
ful pets. Everyone wants 
them. Laboratories use 
thousands. Clean, odor- 
less. Raise anywhere. 
White, golden breeds. 
—. hobby or busi- 
Write today. 


GULF HAMSTERY, 1548" Basil, Mobile, Ala. 





NEWARK 26 OHIO 


inde 
Augen 


SHOWS YOU HOW } 







=| WANTED 


MEN & WOMEN EVERYWHERE! 
Aid us in furnishing Angora 
Rabbit Wool to new industry. 
40 Angoras Earn $200 Monthly! 


Unlimited opportunity. Easily 


aised, small space. Start small. 
FREE BOOK of No experience needed. 
WILSON' S. Stanton 36, Calif. 


with 












Pens +400"MONTH 


Ros 400 = T vou? 


It is easily possible to earn up to $400 a 
month raising Guaranteed Thoroughbred 
ANGORA RABBITS. No experience re- 
quired. Wool brings top price. Plenty of 
markets, WRITE TODAY for FREE IN- 
FORMATION, prices and where to sell. 


WHITE’S RABBITRY 


Harry Saxton’s Mink Ranch, Bemus Point, N.Y, 






MINK °25: 


All shipments made subject to 5 cays’ 
inspection before acceptance. 
The quality of my Dark Mink is indicated 
by the fact that I have received an average 
of over $20.00 per skin for all pelts pro. 
duced during past 10 years. 
Silverblu, Breath of Spring 
Pastel & White Mink 
Priced on request 
Book “Domestic Mink’’—$1.00 








































RAISE CHIN-CHINS 
PURE BRED, PEDIGREED, PROLIF 
CASH MARKETS SUPPLIED for your P 
tion. Pleasant—Easy- Full or Part T i 
Learn HOW these year-round money-makers i 
i 





can produce REAL PROFITS for you 
FREE illustrated Booklet — WRITE TODAY 


ROCK HILL RANCH, SELLERSVILLE 37, 


- Raise TURKEYS 
THE NEW WAY! 


Write for free informa. 
tion explaining how to 

make up to $3,000 in your 
own backyard. Address; 
NATIONAL TURKEY INSTITUTE 
DEPT. 185, COLUMBUS, KANSAS 


















| 


RINGNECK PHEASANTS | 


FOR DISCRIMINATING SPORTSMEN | 


Beautiful plumage, full weight, fast fly- 
ers. We deliver large lots FREE, within 
a radius of 300 miles. 

T. H. KROUT 


CHALFONT PENNA. 





Deodorized Skunks each $12.00 
Deodorized pigmy skunks each $12.00 


Live wild raccoons for restock 
ing and pets. Can furnish now 
Also fox, bobcats, opossunis 
birds, snakes, bear, panther 
hamsters, white and hooded 
mice, guinea pigs, pigeons, 
peafowls, others ap 


L. E. THOMPSON, R.F.D. #1, CLEWISTON, FLA, 










NOW BOOKING ORDERS for eggs and chix. These 

are from the largest breeders possible to grow. Eggs 

in April. Chix in May. Detailed instructions for hatch 

ing and rearing sent with all orders. The early eggs 

and chix are the best. Order now. 

SOUTHEASTERN GAME FARM 
College Park, Ga. 

Phone CAlhoun 3823 


Attract Wild Duck ¥ 


Fish, Etc., Plant Their Natural Foods 
TERRELL’S GIANT WILD RICE 


Duck Millet, Many Others, Northern 
and Southern Grown, Salt and Fresh 
Water Plants For All Conditions. 


5 YEARS SUCCESS! TERRELL’S 
SEEDS GROW! Advice—Folder FREE! 


TERRELL'S 


The Original Wildlife Consultants 


y eee-h BLK., OSHKOSH, wis. 
© PHEASANTS 
© NORTHERN BOB WHITE QUAIL 
© CHUCKAR PARTRIDGES 


Now booking orders for eggs and chicks 
for February and Gar delivery. 


4 PINES FARM 
RFD #3: Phone 7860 Monroe, Le. 









Box 164 































































FINEST MINK MONEY CAN Buy! 





Choice breeding stock available in natural dark 
and mutation minks. which have won top awards 
for the past twenty years. For complete details 
write: 





PURE BRED MINK FARM BRANCHPORT, NEW YORK 














Wi EIMARANERS 
SILVER-GREY AND BLUE-GREY 
PUPPIES AVAILABLE. 


Also grown stock, from most popular blood 
lines from proven hunting stock 
BONCO—new German import. 
Considered by many breeders to be the 
import in America 
Stud services available to approved bitches. 


FARM FEED KENNELS, Rock Rapids, lowa 








best 

















BASS! TROUT! BLUEGILLS! 


Healthy, northern bred scrappers that will 

thrive and grow in your waters. Fingerlings 

to adults; express or tank truck delivery. 
Send For Information Now 


LAKE MARGUS FISHERIES 








EASY MEAT TOP 


pork, lamb UP, UP! ROYAl 
squabs, easy, profitable a raising 
ready to EAT in 25 days, sell ia 


try TOPS. Start NOW, write 
1951 free book, easy starter prices 
directions, market success methods 





Beef, 









ROY & Alice Wartime food wanted. SQUABS. 
married RICE, 429 H St., Melrose 76, Mass. 








Wild Red Fox, Raccoon, Squirrels, 


Beaver, Muskrats for restocking. 
ALSO OFFER 


Descented Skunks, Badgers, Pheasants, 
Quail, Peafow!, Waterfowl. 
CHARONE ANIMAL RANCH 
















PENN RUN, PA. 
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Dept. OL, Burlington, Wisc. 
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x * \ WHERE TOGO xk x 
HUNT 


Bighorn Sheep, Goat, Moose, ELK, Deer and Grizzly 
N THE CANADIAN ROCKIES 
BY PACK AND SADDLE HORSES 


-—— SUMMER TRIPS — 
— SPRING BEAR HUNTS — 


For Particulars Write 
EARL JAMESON 
LICENSED GUIDE AND vole 
CAROLINE, ALBERTA, CANA 











hy gle ge oe 


speckled Trout, wes pounds guaranteed Lake Trout, 
reat Nertherns, and Small Mouth Black 
Bass. 10 private 

) Housekeeping i wood, 
e, iee oking o + P ane tas stoves 32 volt 
lectricity, < 


good trout waters 
1 {esearch . fishing license 
@ Varties of C ay », all specially organ 
ed for speckled Trout Fea class dining room service to 
iests car a 
@ Asphalted re ac ,ithin 20 miles 
Montreal Write—R. WESTER Pr 
LAC DU CERF, LABELLE COUNTY, QUEBEC, CAN. 


ts 
ost camps ¢ 


Rg Nah oute 11 fron 





GUMMESON’S CAMP 


Good Fishing and Hunting. Beautiful scenery, 
sandy beach, and clear water tor swimming. 
American Plan. or Housekeeping. Only 160 
miles N.W. of Fort William. Write now for 
intormation, reservations. 

A. GUMMESON 


IGNACE N. ONTARIO, CANADA 


Parkland Lodge Camps 


ten miles east of Kenora, Ont, Clean, 
central showers 











On highway 70, 

painted house -keeping cabins, 

toilets, ice-colc spring well water, clean safe 

grassed lawn, slides, swings for children 

excellent fishing, bass, walleye, G.N, New 16-ft. rd-bot- 
tom boats, new Johnson motors, Channel from our 
to Lake of The Woods, big stone bay, just 2 miles 

Write for targe illustrated folder. 


PARKLAND LODGE CAMPS 


Box 10, Lake of the Woods Kenora, Ont., Canada 


beach, 


EXCELLENT SALMON & TROUT FISHING 


in NEWFOUNDLAND & LABRADOR! 


cabin cruiser takes you to waters that have not been 
shed with rod or fly for years 3UT are teeming with 
salmon from June 20th to August 15th. Average wt, 10 to 
25 Ibs.; many up to 40 Ibs, Sea trout average 4 to 7 Ibs 
EQUALLY GOOD HUNTING—and we have fine equipment 
to take your party on either of these trips: unusual facili- 
ties, unusual sport. Easily accessible by plane; we meet 
you with cruiser. Write today for 12-page SPORTSMEN’S 


GUIDE BOOK, 
A. H. PARSONS 


ROCKY HARBOUR via Bonne Bay, Newfoundland 





Spend a Vacation Away from the Crowds! 


FLY 10 DELANEY LAKE CAMPS! 


jenee sportsmen. Beautiful lakes teaming 

Walleyes, Bass, and Northern Pike 

mipped with inner-spring ma 

test of guides. and complete outfitting 
further particulars, write: 


K. VERNEY 
Winter address: 190 LENORE STREET, WINNIPEG, CAN. 
After June Ist: Favel, Ontario, Canada 


ttresses 











* * REAL ESTATE x x 


REAL ESTATE WANTED 


Sell your property for cash 
OR 





Trade the same. 
Send for our “Trader Bulletin"’ 
HARDER—-BAILEY 
Route 1, National Ave. Los Gatos, Calif. 











c 85 buys 2 acres on highway 
$162 buys 35 acres for hunting camp 
$207 buys 72 acres on river 
$414 buys 149 acres on lake 
$675 buys 222 acres on river 
Annual List, just issued, describes the 
er choice properties acquired by ug through Tax 
amount quoted is the full price asked, guaranteed 
tle, no mortgage. Beautifully situated hunting and 
amps, where there is real sport; summer cottage 
eavily wooded acreages, Now is the time to invest in 
s minerals, forests and farms. Write today for free 
ith full explanation 


TAX SALE SERVICE 


ibove and 


Room 104 
120 Bloor St. W. 
Toronto S, Canada 


1951 
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THE HEALTH 
OF YOUR DOG 


by Dr. JAMES R. KINNEY 


Dr. Kinney is glad to answer personally all 
letters from readers regarding their dogs’ 


health. It 


writing him that serious illnesses cannot be 


should be remembered when 


treated successfully by a person unable to 


examine the dog. In such instances. a local 


veterinarian should be consulted at onee. 


Unhealed Sore 


Although it has had almost con- 
an open sore on the tip of my 
What do you advise? 


Question: 
Stant treatment, 
pointer’s ear will not heal. 
—Robert Connell, Mass. 


Apply a 5 percent solution of tan- 
salicylic acid in alcohol once a 
day with cotton, then apply white petroleum 
jelly. Don’t try to remove the scab; it will 
eventually come off.—J. R. K. 


Answer: 
nic acid and 


Sneezes and Nosebleeds 


Question: How can I help a 4-year-old cocker 
spaniel that shakes his head and sneezes as if 
he is trying to get something out of his nose? 
His nose has bled twice.—Bob Johnson, Calif. 


Answer: Apply a few drops of mineral oil to 
the nostrils twice a day. Give him 1 vitamin 
ABCDG capsule daily, and half a 5-gr. aspirin 
tablet twice a day.—J. R. K. 


Swollen Nipples 


Since she had her second litter of 
pups, which she nursed, my 3-year-old dachs- 
hund bitch has had swollen nipples. What is 
wrong? She seems to be in good health other- 
wise.—Carl Meier, Oreg 


Question: 


Answer: Some bitches’ nipples become en- 
larged after a few litters of pups. I don’t think 
the condition is serious. Bathe the nipples with 
a warm solution of Epsom salts (1 tsp. to a 


glass of water) twice a day.—J. R. K. 


Vosquitoes in Doghouse 


Question: My small doghouse holds three or 
dogs. There are screens on the windows 
and door but the entrance from the run is open. 
All last summer the door and windows were 
full of mosquitoes every morning. I used a spray 
but it was only effective for a day—besides, I 
don’t think it was good for the dogs because it 
made them sneeze. Is there anything I can do 
to the kennel next summer to keep 
mosquitoes from again then?—Jona- 
than Tilson, Va. 


now ofr 
appearing 


Answer: Cleanse the kennel thoroughly every 
day. If the outside run is concrete, hose it down 
twice a day. Dispose of droppings immediately. 
Next summer, disinfect the kennel with a 3 
percent solution of creolin every day, but don’t 
let the dogs into it 
You can also spray the place with DDT, but be 
sure to take the animals out first and to keep 
them out for a while afterwards.—J. R. K. 


until it’s thoroughly dry. | 


FOR EXTRA 
STRENGTH 


And Staying 


Dog Food You Can Be 
Sure Contains 


lean Red Meat 


** Roasts, Steaks 
and Chops of 
U. S. Govt. 
Inspected 
Horse Meat 


Make sure you 
feed your dog 
a food that 
contains the 
meat he needs 
and craves. 
Feed Ken-L- 
Ration, it’s one dog food that’s made 
with LEAN, RED MEAT — steaks, 
chops and roasts of U. S. Govt. In- 
spected horse meat. Ken-L-Ration is 
supercharged with all known “dog- 
health” vitamins and vital minerals. 
Get 4 or 5 cans of Ken-L-Ration from 
your dealer today. When you see how 
your dog loves Ken-L-Ration — save 
time and money, buy it by the case. 


FREE DOG BOOK —Nothing like it! 


Send name and address for your FREE 
copy today. Ken-L-Ration, Chicago 77 
Illinois. 


KEN-L-RATION 


2068 LOVE 17 CATS,TOO! 
129 












+ + + Where to Go + + + 





. Fishing, 


Vacationing, Hunting 
















7% 


She ey. 
<r oh ra e 


"iO 
will 


Fi thrill you 


Montana's fishing streams and lakes are a paradise for fisher- 
men—a memorable vacation land for the whole family. Cool, 
clear waters hold Rainbow, Loch Leven and native trout. Wall- 
eyed pike and catfish abound in warmer lakes and streams. 
Season opens about May 20. i 






















ame 
be 


(fy 


















Montana Highway Commission 
Helena, Montana 
’ Please send me free literature on Montana 














. ADDRESS 
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Between GLACIER and 
YELLOWSTONE Parks 


' , 
ip tT 2 , you're WISHIN 
fist! Then, friend, here’s 

rainbow’s end . . . our 
2 bass have class . . . our 
a shad can be had... 
they're biting . . . they're 
fighting . . . the sport is 
exciting . . . so how about 
writing? A postcard will do 
... fora fish tale that's true. .__’ 


Room 113 = 
~~, 
>The 










Be 












CHAMBER OF COMMERCE ~ > 
DELAND, FLORIDA ~~~ . 
ae 


CUSTOM-BUILT BOAT TRIPS into 


ldaho’s Wilderness Area... 


The Best in Idaho for the Sportsman 
FISHING: STEELHEAD—CUTTHROAT—RAINBOW 
HUNTING: DEER—ELK—BEAR 


CAMERAMAN’S PARADISE 
TRIPS BY RESERVATION ONLY—YOUR OWN 
PARTY FROM TWOTO EIGHT, FIVE TO TEN DAY 
TRIPS, ON IDAHO'S FAMOUS SALMON RIVER 
AND THE MIDDLEFORK OF THE SALMON. 
Don L. Smith makes all arrangements and guides each 
trip personally. He has been guiding and boating on 
the Salmon River and the Middlefork of the Salmon 
for 20 years. He has plenty of references. It will be 
a pleasure to answer your inquiry. Write 


DON L. SMITH 
Box k-83, Salmon, Idaho Phone 295-w-3 
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aithful owls. Marvin Buck, living 
T near Marshall, Mo., found nest 

holding baby horned owl, took 
creature home to rear as decoy in crow 
shooting. Next morning found parent 
owls had brought dead rabbit to baby 
owl’s cage. Buck pleased to have food 
problem solved until one morning found 
one of his ducklings deposited at cage. 
Parent owls kept on until total of 15 of 
Buck’s ducklings were thus killed and 
owlet “‘weaned.”’ 

Car as catapult. Deerless Detroit, 
Mich., archer last season fastened sharp- 
pointed pole to his car, went skyhooting 
up trails at night, hoping to spear a 


| deer, make it look as though arrow-hit. 


Was pinched, still deerless .. . Deluded 
owl. Great horned owl pounced on 
papier-maché duck decoy on Mud Lake, 
Roscommon County, Mich., last season, 
got tangled up with anchor line, cap- 
tured ... Freak frog. Fred Shelton, 12, 
living near Erin, Tenn., took six-legged 


| frog last season. Extra legs were rear. 


Doughty salmon, long battle. Alex: E. 
MacKay, Nairn, Scotland, fishing River 
Nairn last spring, hooked salmon which 
probably set record for long-drawn bat- 
tle. Fight started 2:45 p.m., fish finally 
gaffed 10:40 p.m., weighed 2214 lb., as 
reported in Field Sports, British publi- 
cation. 


Roof-top drummer. Last spring ruffed 
grouse regularly drummed on roof of 
deserted house at junction of two busy 
roads on north shore Yellow Lake, Bur- 
nett County, Wis. Times selected—early 
morning, evening .. . Fatal kiss. Two 
hundred starlings, roosting on telephone 
wires near Okawville, Ill., were electro- 
cuted when bird on one wire touched 
bills with bird on another, causing short 
circuit. Kissing birds were found joined 
bill to bill. 

Champion game-getters. George Rueg- 
ger, Radisson, Wis., has taken more 
than 100 bears since 1909, operating in 
northwestern Wisconsin. Hunting just 
one day last season G. A. Richards, 
Fredericton, New Brunswick, bagged 
two bears, a deer, several ruffed grouse, 
one owl... Ageless anglers. William 
Eddington, 101 years old, living on Long 
Lake, Kalamazoo County, Mich., fishes 


All Over the Map 


with P. A. PARSONS 


lake regularly during summer, often 
through ice in winter. George S. Pier- 
son, 97, Kalamazoo, Mich., licensed 
fisherman, has fished Boardman, Manis- 
tee, Maple, and Pere Marquette Rivers 
for more than 70 years. James A. Glov- 
er, 92, Buchanan, Mich., is another li- 
censed angler ... Ageless hunter. Joel 
G. Winkjer, 80, Washington, D. C., made 
his fifth successive bow hunt in West 
Virginia iast season. Has hunted with 
bow for 10 years. 


New Brunswick caribou. First caribou 
to be sighted in New Brunswick in 32 
years was seen in Carleton County last 
fall. Now protected, used to be common 
game in province Long-standing 
deer record. Perhaps biggest white-tail 
of authentic record was buck weighing 
354 lb. dressed, killed by Albert Tippett 
near Trout Lake, Chippewa County, 
Mich., in 1919 ... Virginia elk. Blue 
Ridge Parkway, Virginia and North 
Carolina, has about 35 elk, descendants 
of small number released in Virginia 
about 25 years ago. 

Colorado’s game kill. About 75,000 
deer, 850 bears, 7,200 elk were killed in 
Colorado in 1950 open season .. . World- 
record tuna. Comdr. Duncan Mcl. Hodg- 
son, R.C.N. (Ret.) Montreal, Canada, 
last September, caught bluefin tuna 
weighing 977 lb. at St. Ann Bay, Nova 
Scotia, to beat former all-tackle record 
of 927 lb... . Practical sportsmanship. 
For four years Williams Gun Shop, 
Davison, Mich., has held teen-age classes 
in gun safety, shooting. Last year 300 
kids attended. State and Flint police, 
Conservation Department, arms manu- 
facturers, sportsmen’s clubs, Boy Scout 
representatives, co-operated in demon- 
strations, practical talks. Kids memo- 
rized America’s Conservation Pleige, 
the 10 rules of gun safety . . . Bear big- 
gie. Last October W. W. Turner, Port- 
land, Oreg., bagged black bear weighing 
536 lb. near Lebanon, that state 
State target range. Michigan Depart- 
ment of Conservation operates target 
range in Pontiac Lake recreation area. 
Last year invited deer hunters to sight 
in their guns there from October | to 
November 12. Idea worthy of wide 
copying. Few hunters have opportunity 
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|to sight in rifles, if city residents. 

Reckoning of the reckless. Resident 
of Gill, W. Va., fined $1,000, jailed for 
killing another hunter. Said he mis- 
took man for a squirrel. Winter, Wis., 
man fined $404, his truck and gun con- 
fiscated, for having in possession three 
bucks he confessed he killed to sell. 
Alabama, 25 years ago, had only 7.3 
percent of its area posted. Today figure 
is 55.3 percent. Best turkey and deer 
range, 12 southwestern Alabama coun- 
ties, posted 89.75 percent. State au- 
thorities say cause is lawlessness of 
many hunters. 


Southeast Florida 


ghee with anglers who like to fish 
from the shore are the many canals 
in southeast Florida. Leaving U.S. 1 at 
Vero Beach, and turning west on State 
Highway 60 for a few miles, you’ll find 
a point where canals line the highway 
on both sides for miles. The shoulders of 
the road are broad enough to provide 
safe parking, and there are miles of 
good fishing. Casting a pork chunk 
with weedless hook is very effective 
among the pads which grow thickly in 
the canals. 

From Vero Beach on south to Miami 
much of the best bass fishing is con- 
centrated in the canals west of U.S. 1, 
between the coast and Lake Okeecho- 
bee. Out of Miami, State Highway 25 
and U.S. 94—the Tamiami Trail—are 
highroads to fine bass fishing in the 
canals. The roadside angler will find 
3 and 4-lb. bass not uncommon, and 
there are 10-pounders there. 

A nonresident annual fishing license 
July 1—June 30—costs $7.50, while a 
10-day license costs only $2.25. These 
are obtainable from any county judge’s 
office in the state-—Herb McNeal. 


Perw’s Big Rainbows 


akes in Peru lying at an altitude of 
more than 14,000 ft. have been 
found to be the home of giant rainbow 
and cutthroat trout. Claude G. Adams, 
Secretary-Treasurer of the Braniff In- 
ternational Airways, with two others 
recently fished a lake near Marr Tunnel, 
about 125 miles east of Lima, and in 
one day’s fishing caught 18 trout weigh- 
ing up to 6 lb. each. 

Native guides told the American fish- 
ermen that another lake near by was 
full of rainbows weighing up to 20 lb. 

This fishing is only a few hours from 
Chicago by the air line. 


Gamy Bermuda Chub 


qualing the renowned bonefish in 

gameness, according to local opin- 
ion, the Bermuda chub, a fish rarely ex- 
ceeding 15 lb. in weight, is attracting 
increasing numbers of sport fishermen 
to Bermuda waters. These fish are taken 
on fresh lobster bait on light tackle, 
around shallow coral shoals, and put 
up a terrific scrap. Fishing for them 
begins in January, and the sport con- 
tinues good until early April, when the 
fish go out into deeper, colder water. 


Man, They’re Really Bitin’! 


Be: the biggest black bass in the 
world are striking darn near anything 
you throw in the water. Ain’t no sense in 
staying up there in that ice and snow 
freezing, come on down here in the sun- 
shine, where most of the time we are run- 
ning around in shirt sleeves catching 
fightin’ bass. And, if you’ve never landed 
one of these big uns, then man you just 
haven't lived, Even if you've never fished 
for that matter, there’s a_ trophy-size 
largemouth waitin’ for you in the fish- 
filled waters here at Sportsman's Lodge. 
It ain't called the “Bass Capitol of the 
World” for nothin’! 
Forrest Wood 


owner of Sports 

man’s Lodge and 
world-known 

sportsman, search- 

ed the U. S. over 

and says ‘There 

iin’t no place where 

largemouth bass are 

as plentiful like 

right here in the 

waters of the fa- 

mous Ocklawaha 

River and its thou- 

sands of virgin trib- 

utaries First time 

you xo out fishin’ . ‘ 
here you’ll know 

why I built Sports- OVER 100 LBS. OF BASS 
man’s Lodge in this HAL BOYER, left 
spot.’’ Fexas and TEX 

You'll find Sports- of Jenkins, Ky 
man’s Lodge the taken ‘ 
ideal place for a he smallest’ weighing 
real fishin’ vaca- andl the largest welghit 
tion, not just for you, but for the entire family. 
There are thrills of a lifetime in store for you 
churning up waterways unexplored by white man 
since the Seminole Indians inhabited the territory 
years ago, places where the bass have never seen 
a fly or plug. With fishin’ and all the other activi- 
ties here at Sportsman's Lodge, you'll leave here 
saying, ‘‘Its the finest fishing vacation I ever 
had.’’ And you'll Know, there's fish in these here 
waters——the biggest gol-darn fish you ever saw! 
Year after year you'll be sure to return to Sports- 
man’s Lodge. 

And think of it! No fuss and muss building 
campfires. No skeeters nippin’ at you all night! 
No sleeping on the cold, damp ground. No sir, you 
can live like a king at Sportsman’s Lodge where 
you'll find the most comfortable beds you ever 
snoozed on. You can loaf all day relaxing in real 
honest-to-cosh comfort—-enjoying man-sized meals 
cooked in sho-nutf Southern style. 

And after day is done just amble over to the 
‘“‘Tall Tales House’’ where good friends get to- 
gether and spin fishin’ yarns over tall frosted 
glasses. And then to bed in solid comfort—-lulled 
to sleep by the rippling waters of the historic St. 
John’s River 

Imagine enjoying all this downright luxury and 
convenience at the amazing low price of only 
$37.50 to $57.50 per week, double, including 3 
square meals per day. 53 rooms, (steam-heated in 
case of a few chilly mornings) with private or con- 
necting baths. 


MINERAL SPRINGS WATER SYSTEM 
Our old friends will be happy to know that 
Sportsman’s Lodge now has healthful, crystal 
clear mineral springs water throughout the 
Lodge. For your added convenience, a water 
softening system has also been installed. 
Write today, on business or personal station- 
ery, if possible, for illustrated booklets, giv- 
ing you the detailed information about 
Sportsman's Lodge. 


FORREST C. WOOD, Owner-Manager 


FORRESTWOOD 4 
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CANOE PACK TRIPS 


See 
nor 
ment 
$5. 
and Grumman : 


let 


BILL ROM’S CANOE COUNTRY OUTFITTERS 





in the Quetico-Supe- 
camping equip- 


k solitude and adventure 
wilderness. Canoe, complete 
and excellent food supplies only $4.50 or 
($3.00 and $3.50 without food.) Canvas 
iluminum canoes. For colored book- 
and map, write 


00. 





| 


ELY, MINNESOTA 











CAMP OTTER nance M$ ‘4 


SALMON & SQUARETAIL 


Northern New Hampshire on First Conn. Lake 
Relax and be happy here. Modern 
parate cabins showers. 
Located m lake Lar: 
boats with outboard motor We | 








> lake. Be our g 
r vac ation in a ‘friet dly 
phere. Guides on requ 


aS? w. CROSS 








Oleander aa 


G 


On the Gulf of Mexico 


Louisiana's finest beach & 
the South’s finest fishing 


RAND ISLE, LOUISIANA 





Black Bass Waters 


Write for information 


UPPER ST. JOHNS SYSTEM 
100 Miles of Fun with Plug and Fly 
Boats, Motorboats, Lodging 
GUIDE SERVICE 


Camp Poinsett 


Box 627, Cocoa, Fla. 











EVERGLADES BOAT DOCK 


in the Ten Thousand Islands, and Everglades 
National Park. Tarpon, The Silver King. 


BOATS, GUIDES, COTTAGES 





Phone or write for information 
J. C. HARRIS, Prop. Phone: 2631 
EVERGLADES, Collier Co. FLORIDA 
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HUNT 


Kodiak Bear 


This Spring or Next “Fall 
Hunt with us, at a reasonable price, in the 
world’s finest bear country. We have a good 
camp with electric lights and running water. 
ALL our hunters GOT THEIR KODIAK BEAR 
in 1950 and were satisfied! We also offer good 
trout fishing. 

We are experienced, licensed guides with 
lifetime of trapping, hunting, and prospect- 
ing. We give each sportsman the best of per- 
sonal guide service, Write AIR MAIL for rates 
and full information. 


BILL PINNELL and MORRIS TALIFSON 
Box A-745 Kodiak, Alaska 
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ALASKA-="4 


RAINY PASS L( LODGE 


—spell success in 


Big Game Hunting and Sport Fishing 
Alaska Brown and Grizzly Bear this Spring 


i your Giant 
Pass Lodge Excellent fishing in strictly virgin 





‘ Kiainy 
waters, for tight ng Rainbow Grayling Dolly Varden and 
Salmon 
Trips BY AIR, ONLY-—all Guides, and Pilots, are regis- 
tered Strictly first-class equipment and code By rese 
vation only; references given and required Now booking 
Spring bear hunts and Summer tishing trips Write by 
Air Mail, or wire tc 

RAINY PASS LODGE 
Box 651 Anchorage, Alaska 





BIG BROWN BEAR 


Alaskan Peninsula—Spring or Fall 
THE BEST IN WHITE MOUNTAIN SHEEP 
HUNTING. CARIBOU, MOOSE and GRIZZLY. 
MY HUNTERS RECEIVED 4 AWARDS 
from the Boone and Crockett Club last year 
LEE HANCOCK, Licensed Guide and Outfitter 


Box 955 ANCHORAGE ALASKA 











KODIAK BEAR HUNTS 


Hunt the World’s Largest Bear 
with reliable and experienced guides 


W. A. “‘Pat’’ CANNON 


REGISTERED ALASKA GUIDE 


33A Kodiak, Alaska 

















ALASKA 
HUNT LARGE BROWN BEAR 


Alaska Peninsula in Spring 
MOUNTAIN SHEEP MOOSE CARIBOU BEAR 
Wood River Country in Fall 


CARL ANDERSON Lignite, Alaska 
Registered Guide & Outfitter 
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Sportsmen’s Guide Book to 


OUTDOORS—HAWAII 


complete guide to hunting and 
Isles. 96 pages loaded with 
informatior thout HAWAII'S 
rea Tuna, Dolphin. Wahoo, Bar- 
Caval wl Bonefish Wild Pig Goat, 
Deer PI isant Quail and Dove hunting 


ONLY $1.00 POSTPAID ANYWHERE 
Bert Biehl, 4621 Kahala Ave., Honolulu, Hawaii 


First edition and only 
g i Pr 
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ELEPHANT 
_ RHINO—LION 
“J \- BUFFALO 


} 6 Hunting or photographing all or each 
of these is a sportsman’s dream. 


THE IDEAL VACATION 


TANGANYIKA 


The big game paradise of Africa 
Allow us to organise and equip a SAFARI for 
you. To save you time and assist sportsmen 
visiting EAST AFRICA by air, we can hire to 
you suitable rifles and cameras. Write or cable 
for our brochures and inclusive quotations. 


TANGANYIKA TOURS & SAFARIS 


Cables ‘‘SABLE’’ 


Private Bag, Arusha, Tanganyika Territory, East Africa 








TRANS: 
AFRICAN — INDIAN 
JUNGLE SAFARIS 


4 & 6 WEEK DE LUXE TOURS & HUNTS 
ALL INCLUSIVE EX JOHANNESBURG FROM $800. 
INCLUDES 
TOUR VIA: Victoria Falls—Kruger & Wankie 

Game Reserves & Witwatersrand diamond 
& gold mines. 
HUNT IN: Mozambique—Portuguese East Af- 
rica. Tanganyika—N. Rhodesia. 
ELEPHANT — LION — BUFFALO 
1952 
SAFARI IN INDIA — THE BENGAL TIGER 


ENQUIRIES: JUNGLE SAFARI AGENCIES 
124 Fox Street 7 Johannesburg e South Africa 








Usit EAST COAST OF Al rica 


ig gan country in the World. Home of 
elephant buffalo lion, rhino and almost all the 
known spec antelope and gazelle, Hunting and 


Photographic safaris organised and conducted by most 


The finest 


ies of 


experienced hunters For full particulars write by 
Air Mail 

AFRICAN HUNTING SAFARIS 
Box 627 MOMBASA KENYA COLONY 


MEMBER—EAST AFRICA TOURIST TRAVEL ASSO'N. 
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At crosswaters of Georgian Bay and French River delta 


MUSKIES — BASS — PIKE — WALLEYES 
DEER HUNTING 
Opens BEAR’S DEN (Closes 
MAY 15 under New Management NOV. 15 
HARRY FELLER BILL MAXWELL 
HARTLEY BAY, ONT. Via PARRY SOUND 
Running Water Electric Lights 
Flush Toilets Prepared Meals 
Inner Spring Mattresses 
Capacity, 26 Guests—References Exchanged 
Folders and Information on Request 
WINTER ADDRESS: January 1-May 1 
36 Ingram Avenue, TORONTO 6, ONT. 





DYMENT ONTARIO, CANADA 
Save brokerage fees. Deal directly with gam: 


Superb fishing in 


O'CONNELL LODGE | 


AND COTTAGES 
Lac des Loups, Quebec. 
De la Verendrye Park 


of the forme: 
and Game Re 


the heart 
Mont Laurier-Senneterre Fish 


serve. Great Northern Pike, Walleyes, Lak: 
and Speckled ‘Trout, Bass. Indian Guides 
Modern cottages. Excellent French Canadian | 
cuisine. Family accommodation. Riding. | 
boating, swimming, tennis, shuffleboard. 15s | 
miles Northwest of Ottawa. or 215 miles | 
Northwest of Montreal. Easily reached by 
road. rail or your private seaplane. 

Write: P. J. Nevins, O’Connell Lodge, Lac des 
Loups, via Mont Laurier, Québec; or Miss W. 


Pailey, 509 Canada Cement Building, Montreal. 
Phone MArquette 9283. | 








SANDY POINT CAMP 


IN NORTHWEST ONTARIO 


Offers excellent TROUT, WALLEYE and NORTHERN 
fishing . . . combined with Spring BEAR HUNTING 
Factory boats, good guides, outpost camps to give 
you the vacation you have hoped for. Your choic« ‘ 
of housekeeping cabins or full) accommodatio 
Reasonable rates, Write or wire: 

George Higgins 


SANDY POINT CAMP 














Eee 


guide. In the heart of the Big Game portion 


the Cariboo. 


SHEEP, MOOSE, DEER, GOAT 


Parties Now Being Formed for Spring Bear Hunting 
Write, Air Mail, for information and reservation: 


A. J. REYNOLDS & SON 


BIG BAR CREEK BRITISH COLUMBIA, CANADA 








QUEBEC !2:: 


train (CNR) from Montréal or Québec 
illustrated folder and rate 
107 for reservations. 


Enjoy the exciting sport provid 
by gamy SPECKLED TROUT or 
mile preserve. (Fly, ba 
according to season 


) Also OUANANICHE (1 


> Sq 


weather 


locked Salmon) and NORTHI 
TRO UT PIKE. MAIN CAMP provides exc 
lent facilities and 120 FORE 
CAMPS, reached by portage 
canoe with guides, give you access to the wild woo 
Season opens about May 15th. Travel by automobile 


Ask for free 


wire or pt 


city 


schedule, Write, 


LAC BOUCHETTE CLUB, Lake St. John, Québec, 


Canada 
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OFF THE BEATEN PATH! 


If you are looking for the perfect isolated vacati« 
camp, with the kind of fishing that is fast disappear 
ing in and around busy areas, then send for our folde 
LITTLE RIVER LODGE & COTTAGES 
GOLDEN VALLEY, ONTARIO 
near North Bay Walter Hesman, Prop. 
Early fishing is excellent! Open May 1. Clean, com 
fortable, modern accommodations. Excellent meals 
good equipment. The only camp on these waters. 

















Big Game Hunters 
Make plans now for your 1951 hunting trips 
SPRING HUNTS FOR GRIZZLY AND BLACK BEAR 
Fall Bear, Sheep. Goat, Deer, Elk, and 


Moose in Season. First-class guides and equipment 
supplied. Reasonable rates. For information, Write 


JACK BROWNING 
GUIDE AND OUTFITTER 
BIG HORN RANCH RICINUS, ALBERTA, CAN 


trips for 




















ATTENTION SPORTSMEN! 


@ PARADISE CAMPS, 
of International Falls 








located some 200 miles Nor 
+ Minn. on virgin Lakes, i 


new territory. where Muskies, Lake Trout, Walley« 
and Great Northern Pike abound, and Big Gam 
Hunting is unsurpassed. has first etal and varie 
accommodations to offer you. Two Car On 
housekeeping cabins and American Pian and” the 


other with Amertcan Plan only. 
Early reservations necessary 


PARADISE CAMPS, Quibell, 


Write or wire 


Ontario, Canada 











antl 


00 MILES BY RIVER BOAT 


e@ Travel 1000 miles in the heart of 


the Rocky Mountains; Headwaters 
of the Arctic water system. No 
hardships. Hunting and fishing 
season. Spring bear hunts. Writ 
or wire. 

A. H. GAUGH PRINCE GEORGE, B. C., CANADA 


OPEN HEART RANCH 
& GAME LODGE, LTD. 


Hunt the famous Shulaby & Chilcotin in heart of B 
big game area. Moose. Goat, Sheep, Grizzly Bla 
Browns. Booking spring grizzly hunts now! (No grizziy— 
no pay) Book now for 2 week holiday; ride alor r 
skyline trail in scenic mountain paradise. Fishing, ! 
raphy unparalleled. A two-we ek holiday for only $2* 
from Vancouver. B. C. return, ‘‘all inclusive.’’ Mak¢« 
fall hunt reservations now. Many good dates still o 
Sept., Oct., Nov. Remember we guarantee! 

Grade A Guides and Outfitters—write or wire: 


W. O'KEEFFE, Rexmount, via Shalaith, B. C., Cand 
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Classified ads 


space—$3.75 a line. 





$.70 per word per insertion, payable in advance. 
Closing date for the April issue (on sale 


PORTSMAN’S MARKET PLACE 


Minimum ad 14 words. 


W hite 


March 30) is February 21. 





—_ 


a ARMS & 


AMMUNITION 


WALNUT gunstock ‘Blanks. Shotgun Size $1.25, Other 
_sizes available. A. L. Bock, Iowa Falis, Iowa. 


SPECIAL Gun Bargains List 10c. Springfield 30-06 
Lugers. Mauser Rifles. War Souvenirs. Hand 
Your Jap Rifles converted to 30-06. Guns. Bin- 
octlars bought—sold—repaired. Art Cooke. Darby 
3. Pa wit ae 
SAVE Money on Ammunition— —Reload your shells. Get 
our big 133 page Hand Book. It tells you how, in 
easy to follow instructions. Only 60c postpaid or send 
for free folder. Belding & Mull, Box 428-A, Philips- 
burg, Pennsylvania. ae 


CHECKERING Tools—Hand- filed set of three—Checker. 
Border; Cleaner—also directions. Popular 16 line 
set $2 75; 18 and 20 line $3.50 postpaid, Thousands 
atisfied; sold last 15 years, Free Catalog. Warner 
products, Baldwinsville 3, New_York on 


ANTIQUE — — Modern Firearms Bought — Sold — Traded, 
List $25. Reliable gunsmithing—engraving. 10 min- 
utes N.Y.C. Line. Ed, Agramonte, 201 Warburton. 
Yonkers, N. ae aege 


ILLUSTRATED 150 Page Catalog; 2000 Modern, An- 
tique Guns and Pistols, also Loading Tools, Ammu- 
nition, Relics, For Shooter and Collector 50c, Martin 
Retting, \ West Eurley (26). N., Y. 


HUNTERS! You'll be amazed at how many wing Shoot- 
ing tips are packed into our free booklet, ‘‘Straight 
from the Shoulder.’ Write today to the Poly-Choke 
co., 402 Tunxis St.. Hartford, Conn. 


5000 BARGAINS. Modern Antique 
lars, War Relics. Catalog 40c. 


Runnemede, New Jersey. 


COLT Frontiers restored 
grips. Frontiers = ed. 
reblu, Biltmore 4, 


BLUE Blak ier $10. 00, Japs to American Calibers 
p.; 00, Ventilated shotgun ribs $25.00, 3 inch shot- 

un chambers $6.00, stocking. Hilstrum’s, 1508 Mont- 
gomery, Bremerton, Wash. 


SHOOTERS’ Supplies—Imported Guns. Send 3c for il- 
lustrated list. Wahl Arms Company, L-2, Bogota, N. J 
GUNSMITHING! Military Conversions—Japs Converted 
To American Calibers. Catalog 10c, Cougar Arms 
Company, 141 Michigan Street NE, Grand Rapids, 
Michigan. i 
LEARN gun repairing at home. Profitable business. 
Modern Gun Kepair School, Box 717-0, Dubuaue, lowa. 


HUNTING Ammunition: All Foreign and Wildcats. 125 
different calibers. List ten cents. Custom Loading 
Service, 2851/2 Mastick, San Bruno. Calif. +2 


REBARRELING in all popular calibers, Bolt altera- 
tions, scopes mounted properly. Blueing. Ben’s Gun 
Shop, Pleasant Gap, Penna. 


ALTER Japs to American shells $5.00. $7.00 Jap 25 
shells $3.75, 31 $3.50, Italian 65 to 257 $8.00. 
Gunsmithing, ‘reloading supply list 5c. T-P Shop, 
West Branch 4, Mich. 


BEDFORD, New London, 
envelope. Want OUs, 
laids, Confederates. 


IMPORTED > and domestic guns, ammunition shooting 
equipment. Loading tools and components. No lists. 
State your wants. Judson S. Darrow, Custom Gun- 
smith, Woodbury, Conn. a) 
30/06 SPRINGFIELD rifles, *‘03"’ army model. with 
new barrel, accurate excellent condition, guaran- 
teed, $55. 00. Reppert, West Conshohocken, Pa. 


NEW—Used Guns. boats, motors, Fishing Tackle. 
Trades, Free Bargain list. Summers Sport Shop, Cape 
Girardeau, Missouri. 

















Firearms, Binocu- 
Smith Gunshop, 


like originals. Pearl-Ivory 
Precision Gunsmithing, Gun- 








D, New return” 
gold in- 


~ Ohio. List 
double rifles, 


#8,.—"' 
Colts, 


BINOCULARS: All makes, New and used. Large stock. 
Free catalog. Louis Domingues, Kerrville 1. Texas. _ 


BINOCULARS, field glasses, repaired, hardcoated, col- 

limator alignment. Free estimates. Binoculars for 

sale. Cases available. ‘‘Established 1945.’ a 
New Rochelle, N 


Optical Company, 28 Cliff Street, 


BINOCULAR specialists since 1923 Free estimates on 

repairs and hardcoating. Binocular bargains at im- 
porters prices; free list. Free informative leaflets. 
Mirakel Repair Co., Mount Vernon 3, ¥. 


5 SIGHTS & SCOPES 


METALLIC Sights, Scopes 
prompt service. Write 

bridge, Vt. 

LEE Tackhole Dot 
for scope sights, 











“Installations. 
Tobin's, Cam- 


& Mounts. 
for prices 


Lee Dot Reticule 
Preferred by thou- 
sands of game, target and varmint shooters. Fast, ac- 
curate, guaranteed. A new thrill in rifle shooting 
awaits you! Promptly installed any Weaver scope 
$7.50; Alaskan Challenger, DA Cub, Texan. Noske. 
Bausch & Lomb $12.50; Unertl, NA Cub, all target 
scopes $10.00. New scopes stocked immediate ship- 
ment: Lee Dot ——— any size; J2.5 $30.00; J4 
$35.00;J2.5$45.00 $52.50; K6 $56. K8 or K10, 
$67.00: Alaskan $72. 30 Challenger $97.50; Balvar 
$92.50; Baltu or Balfor $77.50; Texan $67.50; Texan 
4X $72.50; Cub Master $65.00; Cub — adjust- 
ment $97.50, Cub 6X NA $80.00. DA $11 ; Haw 

$62.50; Falcon $58.00; Condor $76.00. Waree KV 
$65.00, KT $41.50, K8-K10 $67.00. All Lyman, 
Unertl, Fecker, Litschert target scopes list. Stith, Red- 
field, Weaver, Echo and Mykrom mounts. Free illus- 
trated folder. Standard discounts dealers. Prompt 
service always. We trade. T. K. Lee, P. O. Box 2123, 
Birmingham 1, Alabama. 


6 BIRDS & ANIMALS 
RINGNECK Pheasants, also Chicks and Eggs in sea- 
son. Marvin Maier, Route 2, Bremen, Indiana. 


GIANTSTRAIN. raccoons—minks, Bred females. 
skunk pets, Catalog 25c, Shady Fur Farm, 


field, Minnesota. 
‘HAMSTER Raising,” : 


(the original). 
the Original 











Baby 
Spring- 


infor mation on raising and sell- 
ing Hamsters. tree. Dr, Louis Gale, Concordia, Kans. 


RAISE Rabbits. Lifetime marketing 
lars free. H.R.I., 1347 Miller 
6 Utah 

BIG profit in Angora rabbits. Free illustrated booklet 
tells how, lists market, successful raisers, Wilsons’ 
Stanton 37, California. 








service. Particu- 
Ave., Salt Lake City 





NATURALIST'S Catalog 10c. Reptile Bulletin 5c. Tyar- 
tle 45c. Chameleon 45c. Mealworms 50c hundred. 

Quivira Specialties, Topeka 30, Kansas. __ 

MAGPIES for Pets large birds $5.00 pair. 
_ Alive Zoo, Red Lodge, Montana. 


HAMSTERS For Fun or Business $3.00 pair. 
Trio. Free Instructions. Eastchester Hamstery. 
Box 238, Tuckahoe, New York = 
RAISE Hamsters, fascinating, profitable, Write us for 
top quality breeding stock at bottom prices. Free 
information. Lakeview Hamster Colony, Dept. A, New- 


See "Em 


$4.00 
P. O. 


field, New Jersey de 
WILD Deer And Antelope For Sale. Axis Deer And 
Blackbuck Antelope From Stock Imported From 


India. Thrive And Propagate. Withstand Climatic Con- 
ditions, Droughts, Worms, Etc. Better Than Native 
Deer. Wonderful For Game Preserves. R. H. Friedrich. 
Box 154 0, San Antonio, Tex. 


7 GAME BIRDS 








RELOADING supplies, Bullets, “primers, powder, tools, 
_ books. Catalogue 10c. W. vosephe Conner, Baker, Ore, 
FRONTIER 440 44-40. 43/4, ood. $63.00 Smith, 
Outdoorsman 38-44 Excellent sre 00. Jack Bingham, 
Longford, Kans. 

SHOTGUNS, rifles, revolvers, over 500 modern, | obso- 








— list 10c coin. Ed Howe, 8 Main, Coopers Mills, 
a ig 
LEARN Gunsmithing! Details, copy Guns and Gun- 
smithing, plus 50 page Gun Catalog, 25c. We buy. 


sell, trade. Gunsmith, Palatine. Illinois. 


2 ANTIQUE FIREARMS 

190 PAGE profusely illustrated catalog crammed with 
antique and modern pistols, swords. daggers, armor, 
etc. Sent on receipt of 50c. Robert Abels. K860, Lex- 
ington Ave., New York 21. 

PROFITABLE Hobby- Antique and Modern Guns. Lat- 
est Bargain List 10c. M. Rywell, Harriman, Tenn. 
NEW Book—Antique Gun Prices. Lists 2000 American 
Revolvers $1. Pioneer Press, Harriman, Tenn. 


. ARMS EQUIPMENT 

















PROTECTORS Furnished For M70 Enfields, "‘Spring- 
lields. Mausers. Most Popular Calibers $1.50 Post- 

paid Satisfaction Guaranteed. Bullet Point Protector, 

Culdesac, Idaho. 

Pec ied 


3A 


GUN Rack 
sign 








GUN CABINETS 


AC Gun Cabinets, Vertical and Horizontal De- 
Cc ircular 10c. Claude Carter, Laceyville, Penna. 


‘ __ BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 

TELESCOP ES, Binoculars. “Microscopes—big bargain 

Ritercs free. Brownscope Company, 24 West 45th 
‘reet, New York. 


OUPLETE R Repair Service, Binoculars, Field glasses. 
Telescopes, Optics hardcoated. Post or cross hairs 
Installed Refinishing, Blueing. Write or send instru- 
— for estimate. Prompt service. Workmanship 
y ranteed. Optical Instrument Repair Co.. 2-B 579 
sae: San Antonio 10. Texas. 

SAV 50 














h “On New Binoculars! Free catalog. Free 
Bue: How To Select Binoculars.’’ Write today! 
nell’s, 43-L22 Green, Pasadena 1, California. 
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MAMMOTH White > Pekin Ducklings. Mallard I Duck- 
lings. Goslings. Free Circular. Colonial Duck Hatch- 
ery, Box L, Zeeland, Mich. 





GEESE, Pilgrim, African, Canada, “Ducks, . Wild—Do- 
mestic, Peafowl, 5 varieties. Pheasants, Guineas. 4 
varieties, Chukar toca Bob White Quail. 8 Rod 
Stock Farm, Tiverton, R. 


GOLDEN san 


Pheasants—Pair ‘$10 00. Chicks 75c, Mon- 





golian chicks 100 $35.00. Elwood Taylor, Berwyn, 
Maryland. a" 
MATURE Ringnecks. May eggs, June Chix; lots 50— 


10,000. Mac Farlane Pheasant Farm, Janesville 3, 
Wisconsin 

RINGNECK pheasant eggs, 
—$16.00. Chicks, Poults, 
ing, rearing, selling. 50c, 
Pheasants, Carmel. N 


RINGNECK Pheasant aa, Chix, Spring ‘Delivery. 


Ma- 
tured Birds Immediate Delivery. Blonhaven Game 
Farm, Milton Jct. 5, Wisconsin. 


24—$4.50; 48—$8.50: 96 
Breeders. Booklet hatch- 
free with orders. Weers 








NORTHERN Bob-White Quail immediate delivery. Live 
delivery, and satisfaction guaranteed, $6.00 pair. 
H. E. Stewart, Rt. #1, Box 226, Concord, N. C. 


RINGNECK pheasants for food restocking and Field 





trials. Willlams Pheasant Farm, Milton Jct.. Wis- 
consin, R. R. 

8 FOX & MINK 

500 BRED Mink— Valuable Booklet, Pen Plans Free 
Lake Ontario Mink Ranch, Gravel R oad, Webster, N. Y 
RAISE Mink; Free Bookiet. pen plans, inside ‘‘se- 
crets.’’ feed care. Mink are money makers. Investi- 


gate today. Lawrence Molgard. Brigham City 19. Utah. 
9 CHINCHILLAS 


GENUINE South American Chinchillas limited ‘amount 

of high quality breeding stock pedigreed and regis- 
tered. Hawkes Chinchilla Ranch, 912 So. Main, Belen 
New Mexico. 











9A BULLFROGS 


“FROG Raising’’—New book tells how: Illustrated Lit- 


erature Free. 
19, Louisiana. 


Marlboro-L, Box 7002, New Orleans 











10 BOATS & MOTORS 
NEW, usea, rebuilt Marine motors Marine conver- 
s10ns, littings, supplies, Free Catalog. Stokes Marine 


Supply, Dept. 25. Coldwater, Michigan 


FULL size cut to shape patterns, blueprints, $3.7 75 up. 
Pleasure boats. to 38 feet. Illustrated ‘Build a 

Boat’ catalog, 25c. ‘“‘How to Build Boats’’ book 
$1.00. Polywog Houseboat Plans $10.00. Marine Cat- 
alog $1.00. Cleveland Boat Blueprint Co.. Station 
A-14, Cleveland 13, Ohio. TN BINS 
STEERING Wheeis, windshield brackets, from $6.95 
Modern fittings, lowest prices, aiso complete pre-cut 

Bargains galore. Folder 10c. Marine. 


plywood boats 
Box 681W, Mendota, Minnesota 


MARINE Conversions for Ford and Jeep Engines. Cata- 
log 10c. Lehman Manufacturing Company, Dept. L, 
Newark 2, N. J. 
GET our big 224-page low price marine hardware and 
boat equipment catalog. Send $1.00 to cover pack- 
aging and mailing—refunded with first order. Garland 
Frasher Marine Sales, 540 Thirty-first Street. Hunt- 
ington, West Virginia. 
BUILD Your Own runabout, 
boards to 20° inboards. 18 
Sportsmen $5.00. Illustrated 
Champion Boats, Box 7006-G, 
T-K BOATS—Your best buy, 
board, Custom-Built and priced 
guaranteed. T-K Industries, Louisville. 
BOAT kits, marine hardware, tittings, 
Catalog 10c. Minnesota Marine, Marine Dept.. 
Fremont South, Minneapolis 8, Minnesota - 
OUTBOARD Motor Parts, new—used, all makes. Re- 
built Outboards. Standard and Oversize pistons any 
make regardless of age. Our boring bar rebores cylin- 


cruiser, racer, 6° out- 
beautiful designs. 9 
Plan catalogue 25c. 
Long Beach, California. 
Fishing, Livery. Out- 
right, satisfaction 
Ohio. - 
accessories, etc. 
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ders 1%,” to 2%,” diameter. Outboard Motor Magneto 
Specialists Estimates given, no charge. Outboard 
Motor Mart, Inc., 309B Atlantic Avenue, Boston 10, 


Massachusetts. 


13 CAMERAS & PHOTO SUPPLIES 


GUARANTEED Fresh 8mm roll, magazine: 
magazine movie films, Color, B&W. Free catalog. 
Eso-S, 47th Holly, Kansas City 2, Missouri. . 
WILD animai films, 16mm, 8mm. Natura! color. black- 
white. Sound, Silent. Complete life stories, thrilling 
closeups, taken by famed Eberhart organization. $1.75 





16mm ro roll, 





and up. Send for free illustrated catalog. Wild Life 
Films, Dept. 2-OL, 6063 Sunset Bivd., Hollywood, Calif. 
14 DOGS & KENNELS 

HUNTING Hounds: Cheap. Coonhounds. Foxhounds. 
Rabbithounds Combination hunters. Redbones. 
Biacktans, Bilueticks. Trial Pictures. List free. Echo 


Valley Kennels, Herrick. Illinois 


DALMATIAN (Coach) puppies. Eligible A.K.C. Guar- 
anteed healthy. $50 either sex. Kane Kennels, 
Leland, Illinois 

FOR Sale. Dogs, Setters and Pointers. Fox, Coon and 
Ktabbit Hounds, shipped for trial. Stanley Blake, 
Mer., Blue Grass Farm Kennels, Berry, Kentucky. _ 
SCOTCH Collies, Pups like ‘‘Lassie Shipped any- 
where. Our prices are reasonable. Lyle Tiegen, 
Kenyon, Minn. as 
OORANG Airedale pups $35.00 up on approval. Sold 


by mail or advance appointment. Sportsmen's Serv- 


ice, LaRue 6, Ohio. | a 
REGISTERED St. Bernards—Newioundlands. Grown 
dogs and puppies, Reasonable. Stamps please. Phone 


Dora Kaufmann, Michigan City, 
NORWEGIAN Elkhounds 


Indiana. eee 
choice Registered — “Strains. 





Puppies now available. Shipped on approval. En- 
villa Ranch. Havre, Montana 

15 BEAGLES 

CHOICE Beagles & Rabbithounds, broken trial, pup- 


pies, nicely marked. Guy Werner, Seven Valleys. Pa. 


A.K.C. Beagle Pups, Champion Linesmanblood, $25. 00. 
Bred to hunt. Hunters Haven, Pataskala, Ohio, Rt. 1. 








BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds, | thoroughly broken started 
dogs, also puppies. fine stock. Arthur Flanigan, Key- 
mar, Md 

16 POINTERS & SETTERS 
GORDON—Setters. Come and see them. Ralph Mace, 
Sampson Road, Rochester, New Hampshire. 
GERMAN Shorthaired. Beautiful Litter, bred for 
Brains, Hunting, Companions, Confirmation. Ameri- 
ca’s Original importer and breeder. New Add. C 
Thornton, Siloam Springs, Ark.. ha 


GERMAN shorthair Pointers top quality birdy pi parents, 
whelped September 14th, inoculated also, broken 
dogs. Victor Kennels, 1730 Orchard Park Road, Buf- 

falo 19, New York 
IRISH Setter pups: Field 
Reg.; Reasonable; Write O'Neill, Neb. 
ENGLISH setters, Irish setters, Cockers, Pointers, 
Labrador Puppies. Eligible Males $35, Females $25. 
Harley Everett, Atkinson, Nebraska. 
GERMAN Shorthair top field, show 
_Champion Stud. Gibsons, 715 Hiram, Wichita, Kans. 
BEAUTIFUL Irish Setter Pups. Females $40.00. A.K.C. 
Pennyroya! Kennel, O.L., Rt. 2. Franklin, Ohio. 


trial winning ancestors: 
Harold Weier, 


pups $35, $! 50. 





BLOODHOUNDS registered 


17 HOUNDS 
REGISTERED long eared black & tan 
hound pups. Also registered Walker 
Rauch, Florence, Mass 
TOP Cooners—$75.00 Combination Cooners—$45.00. 
Dogs go at reduced prices. Can furnish any kind hunt- 
ing dog. I’m Ex-Agent for Frisco Railroad. here in 
Ozark Mts. D. L. Rogers. Phone 17. Wyandotte. Okla 
COON And Varmint Hounds: Also Squirrel And Rabbit 
dogs. 10 days trial. Virgil Hendrix, Seligman, Mo. 
pups from Famous man- 
trailing and hunting stock. J. Sutton. Decatur, Mich. 
WESTERN trained lion. cat and coon hounds: bluetick 
San Fernando, California 
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fox & coon- 
foxhounds, Carl 











puppies. Cheap. Bert Stone, 











BASSETHOUNDS. Quality Puppies From Outstanding 
Parents $35.00. Beltone Kennels Reg Box 42, 
Onley, Virginia. _ 
COYOTE Hounds racing stock. One lone catch killer 
$100.00. Ben Ammon, Bassett, Nebraska. 
THREE Trained Cat and Coon Hounds. Fine Lookers. 
Reasonably Priced. Glenn Eddington. Colchester, Ill. 
BEAGLE Hound Pups, also Registered Black and Tan 
Coonhound Pups $25. Bill Saucier, Oconto. Wis. 
SALE Basset female 3 yrs. Three Bassets 6 months 
.K.C. Vernon W. Graf, Route 6. West Sturgeon 
Bay. Wis. 
BASSET Hounds, Registered puppies from hard hunt- 
ers of proven ability. Dime brings detailed informa- 
tion. Leland Shaw, Rushville, Ohio. v5 
REGISTERED Black Tan Coonhound pups from proven 
parents. Cyril Sherman, Chatham, New York 
COONHOUND black and tan pups “‘PR”’ bred. | Vv. K.E. E. 
Registered. Henry Jacob, Litchfield, Ill. 











CTC Wholesalers, 7646 S 

















(for fishermen’s Sinkers. Squids, Jigs and 
Handled and Hinged. Quality fishing Saenle- 
Sweet & Son, Tonawanda, N 


MOLDS. 
Lures. ) 
Free Catalogue. E. L. 


SINKER Molds—Combination. Spoono. mena 
prices. Bait formulae. Skwarko, 1132 Murrayhill 
Avenue, Pittsburgh 17, Penna. 





BUY Fishing Tackle ne mer Write For Listings. 
. 19th, Portland, Oregon. 


FISHING Rod Kits—Build your own bamboo custom 
made Fly or Spinning Rod, with the finest materials 
available and instruction booklet. Send for Price List. 
Uslan Inc., Box 389, Spring Valley, N. Y. 


LIKE to Save Money on Fishing Tackle? Send Dime 

today for mailing 1951 Bargain Catalog Nationally 
Advertised Brands—Fly—Bait—Spinning—Surf Tackle. 
Also Free! 48 page Leader-Tying Instruction Book. 
Martin Pierce, 7043 Roseville, Newark 7, N. J. 


26 FLY-TYING 














18 SPANIELS 


SPRINGER Spaniels of quality; largest and finest lot 
in the west. State age, color and sex wante 
Kesterson’s Kennels, Skamokawa, — Washington. 


AMERICAN Water Spaniels Dachshunds. 
Hunters, Companions, Show Quality, Pictures. 
Bovee, 


Plainfield, Wisconsin. 

19 RETRIEVERS 

FOR Sale Golden or Black Labrador pups of A-1 Field 

_dog Breeding. Kellogg, Junius, S. Dakota. 

“USED Chesapeakes 35 Never lost a duck or 
pheasant that hit the Stop losing Your 
birds. Puppies available now. Woodall, Tinley 
Park, Ill a 

BLACK Labradors Bred to hunt. ‘Papers | and ‘satisfac- 
_ tion guaranteed. Sunshine Kennels, Watertown. s. D. 

Grandsons, Giltway 

Lolo, Mont. 

Reason- 

Reg. 





Champions, 
Paul 











years. 
ground.”’ 
Fred 





GOLDEN Retriever pups, July. 
_ Strike. Fifty _dollars., Lolo Creek Kennels, 


GOLDEN Retriever, Labrador Retriever pups. 
ably priced. On approval, Shelter Cove Kennels, 
Battle Lake, Minn. 


23 DECOYS & CALLS 











CROW Hunting, ** complete book and guaranteed mul- 
ti- tone Crow Call, $1.00. Metal Decoy, $1.15. Toad 
Woodward, Lamar 1, Missouri. 7 ees 


CALLS, records and decoys for duck, crow and goose 
hunters. Free Catalog. Oscar Quam, 3149-39 Avenue 
South, Minneapolis, Minnesota. _ 
CROW Shooters use Natural Kro-Kall. $ 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Tony Hoover, 
Drive, Grants Pass, Oregon. 





$1.50 each. 
1857 Portola 


CUNNINGHAM supplies Mustad, English Hooks. Mate- 
rials, Tools. Catalog rushed. FO44 Sunnyside P. 
Long Island City 4, N. Y. 





MUSTAD Hooks. Write for list. The Stone Fly Com- 
pany, 19 Pleasant Street, Springfield 9. Mass. _ 
‘LY-TYERS! Best materials, low prices. Catalog. 
Perry Lures, 241 Campbell, West Haven, Conn. 


FLYTYING materials, hooks, tools, rod blanks. Fluo- 


rescent materials. It’s our priceless privilege to sell 








the unquestioned best. Free illustrated catalog. Reed 
Tackle, Mountain View 1, New Jersey. + a 
FLY Tying Materials. Hundreds of items. Complete 


lines of Mustad fly tying hooks, Free list. Paul H. 
Young Co., 8065-2 Grand River, Detroit 4, Mich. 
FLY Makers! 1950 catalog, Culver Lures Co., Dept. 

05, 3227 Missouri Avenue, St. Louis 18, “Missouri. 


FLY Tyers—Lure Makers—Even the fish like our ma- 
terial. Free Catalog. Phil Brumbaugh, R. D. #1, 
Owego, N. Y 

FLY tying materials, Custom Dressed flies. Only finest 
quality. | ted Brook Tackle, Hamilton Ave., 
Peekskill, mes 
FLY-Tying nae ae ey of quality mate- 
rials again available. Send for 1951 catalog. H. J. 




















DOOZY-Does-It: Amazing Cleaner-Polish, saves 50 «¢ 
time, !abor for car, home, office, school, hospita} 
hotel, store, Guaranteed jOne bottle does everything’ 
Only $1 postpaid. P. C. Inc., 3985 Detroit 27, : Mich. 


$3.90 FOR Either 500 Letter Heads Or 6° 














“iopes. Mullins Letter Press, Robinson Til)" 
GEIGER Counters for Uranium detection. Also metal 
and mineral detectors and mineralights. No finer 


selection. Complete information Free. Detectro; Co., 
5631 Cahuenga, Dept. E-2, North Hollywood Calif, 


HICKORY Smoked Country Hams. 15 to 35 pounds, 
85c pound, Shipped C.O.D, D. Albert 1 Lee, Hardin Ky, 


“INTERESTING Mails'’—25c keeps your mail box fyjj 
three months. Bentz, Desk-C/69, Chatawa, Miss, 
FREE Gold Panning Lesson, Catalogue Mining Books— 
Supplies, Maps—‘‘Where To Go."’ Old Prospector 
Box 729D9. Lodi. Calif. : 
STUDY tor game warden, fish, park, forestry, 
and wildlife conservation service. Details free 
Deimar Institute, D2, Denver, Colorado. 
WATCHES Wanted. ro Condition. Also’ “Broken jew- 
elry, spectacles, dental gold, diamonds, etc. Cash 
sent promptly. Mail articles today or write for Free 
shipping container. Lowe’s, Dept. 87, Holland Bldg, 
St. Louis 1, Mo. 
BURIED Treasure—Uranium-Mineral Locators Lowest 
Prices—Time Payment Plan—Free Literature. Fisher 
Research Laboratory, Palo Alto, Calif. 


19 It’s New! It’s Different! 

















pa tro] 
Write 








1951 EDITION. It’s Different! Get world’s 
largest Auto Accessory & Parts Catalog and save 
money. Over 50,000 items, including Hollywood Ac- 
cessories, Hi-Speed Equipment, Rebuilt Engines, ajj 
parts and accessories for all cars and trucks. We have 
that Hard-To-Get part! Jam packed with bargains. 
Completely illustrated. Send 25c (refundable). J, ¢, 
Whitney, 1919-BD Archer, Chicago 16. 


WATERWEEDS removed easily and effectively from from 
any lake, pond or river. Write for particulars, Aschert 
Bros., Box 155, LaCanada, Cal. 


30 ANTIQUES & RELICS 

INDIAN Beadwork, Buckskin, “Beads, Feathers, Moc- 
casins, Wigs, Supplies; buying direct from Indians; 
prices reasonable; free list. Pawnee Bill’s Indian Trad- 
ing Post, Box 35-OL, Pawnee, Okla. 








7 GOOD Arrowheads 1.00, 3 Spearheads 4. 00. Celt Celt 
1.00, List 3c. H. Talburt, Calico Rock, Ark 





Noll, Box #L-270, Doylestown, Pa. ___ 


FINEST quality tools and << for Fly Tyers. Cat- 
alog. Ed Watson, Wilson, N. 


FLY tying Kit $2.95 ari with vise, 





instructions. 








Write for free price list fly tying materials. ‘‘Tye-A- 
Fly”, 4237 N. Western Ave., Chicago 18, Ill. _ 
FLY Tying Materials, Hooks, Nylon, Gut. Highest 

Grade. Professional Quality Only. Free Catalog. 


Sierra Tackle, Dept. B, Montrose, Calif, 





25 TACKLE, BAIT, LURES 


MAKE Your Own _ Fly Rods. Fine tonkin sections. 
$2.50 each. Set 4—$9.00. Money back guarantee. 
Quincy Bay Co., Box #1, No. Quincy, Massachusetts. 
SINKER Molds—For Making Your own sinkers. Free 
illustrated booklet. Reading Instrument Co., Box 78, 
Reading, Pa. is ; 
LEAVED Treble Hooks Size 8/0. 1 oz. 
oz. lead on shank, 8/0, 5 for $1.00 10/0, 
Postpuid, veaiers write for special price. H. 
kins, Kt. 4 Box 71, Vienna, Va. 
ICE fishermen —Jiging Minnows Fish Getters $1.00 
Each, 3 Assorted $2.00. Z. Groblewski, 9 N. Market 
St., Nanticoke, Penna. 
FREE Catalog—over 1000 Hard To Find Specialties 
for Fishing. Netcraft Co., Dept. 251, Toledo 13, Ohio. 
ICE Fishermen. Grubs! $1.00 per Bottle. Dealer Prices 
in Bulk Any Quantity. S. R. & L. Co., 2337 Atwood, 
Madison 4, Wisc. erie Ma a 
STRAWMAN Nymphs, Four Diff. 
_Sample 30c. Lincoln, Box 449, 
FLIES, Materials, Glass Rods, 
Shelled Mustad hooks, Leaders, 
Rentrow, Nevada City, Calif. 
ICE Tip-ups guaranteed not to freeze in. “Material cost 
3c. Send $1 bill for plans. Winter-sports, 217 Cam- 
bridge, Syracuse 10, N. 
NEW! Free Catalog. Complete, © easy-to-build Glass s Rod 
Kits, other fine fishing tackle values, Valuable free 
offer, Write today. Trimline Tackle Co., Dept, L, 508 
Tinton Avenue, New York City 55. Sth S 
SURE-Bite Live Jumbo Grubs!! Ice Fishing—Year 
Round. Finest Bait Obtainable Anywhere—Anytime. 
Keep Weeks. Introductory 200 Postpaid $1.00. Sure- 
Bite Live Bait, Torrance 2, Calif. Dealers Inquire. 
SHINER-Hook: Sensational new panfish hook. Free 
_sample, Nelson Company, Dept. B, St. Paul 2, Minn, 
GLASS or Bamboo Fishing Rod Kits, Fly Tying Kits. 
Instruction Books—‘‘Rod Building,’’ ‘‘Fly Tying,”’ 








lead 10/0, 2 
4 for $1.00 
Cc. Wat- 


“Trout Sizes—$1.00. 
Irwin 2, Penna. 

Felt Soles, Loose. 
Catalog 10c. Clyde 


‘Lure Making’’ 10c each. ‘‘New Fly Dictionary”’ 20c. 
Send 45c for all. Illustrated catalog free. Wiltmarth, 
Roosevelt. N.Y. = ¥ ahd 
RAISE fishworms. Easy, Profitable. Free literature. 
complete instructions 10c. Huffmans Worm Ranch, 
Rives Junction 1, Mich. a 
SAVE 25% on fishing equipment, 20 to 0 60 % all other 
sporting goods, watches, jewelry. musical instru- 


ments, housewares, appliances. No catalog. State your 
needs. Sportsmen's Buying Service, 2229 Miner Ave., 
Muskegon, Mich. 
200 REDWORMS (mixed-sizes) $1.00. 100 (breeder- 
size) $1.0 225—$2.00, 650—$5.00, postpaid. 
R. Towner, 28600 Cresthaven, Willoughby, Ohio. 
FREE 1951 Catalog—Flies, Streamers, Lures, Mustad 
Hooks, TDE $1.00 Hundred; RE 90c, Fly Tying, 
Lure, Spinner, Rod Making Materials, Nylon Coils on 
Non Tangle Spools, .008”, .0 .012”, .013”, 50-yds. 
55c; 100 yds. 95c, other sizes stocked. Supreme Mfg. 
Co., Amarillo, Texas. 

“FIRESIDE Fishing”’ free catalog illustrates 106 pack- 
aged kits—assemble your own rods! $7.95—$58.00. 
Lumbard’s, Rodbuilders’ Supply House, Dept. B. San 
Marino. California. Dealers write. 


FISHWORMS—Michigan Highbreds Now Delivering To 
Dealers And Breeders. Raising Instructions $.25. 
Ruse Earthworm Hatchery, 653 Napoleon Road, Jack- 
son 2, Michigan. 
FISHWORM Culture—This booklet “Raising Worms 
For Pleasure or Profit’’ tells how to fix beds indoors, 
outdoors; small or commercial scale; what, when, how 
to feed: how to keep worms from crawling out: how 
and where to sell. $1.00 postpaid. Tennessee Worm 
Hatchery, Box 265-B-1, Nashville 2, Tennessee. 
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MUSTAD Hooks Fly-Tying Materials. Catalog 10c. 
Fiy Dictionary 500 Patterns 50c. Cascade Tackle 
Company, Medford, Oregon. 


FINEST quality fly Tying Materials. New Low Prices. 

Firetioss, Fire Fuzz, Fire Chenille, Firelaquer, Free 
Catalog. Bennett Millard Fishing Tackle, Deposit 22, 
New York. 


IMPORTED hooks and quality materials. Free listing. 
a. Mins Brandon, 925 Chicago Avenue. Minneapolis 
4, Minn. 


PROFESSIONAL grade fly materials, tools, hooks. Im- 
ported, domestic. Dealers quoted, hooks only. Win- 
stedt Fly-Tying Materials, Valley Cottage, N. Y 


$1.25. Cata- 
10c, Woods- 

















FIREFIBRE, Firefuzz, 4 40c, Firechenile, 
logs, fly materials, tackle, specialties, 
lore, Dept. 3, Bradley Beach, Re 


QUALITY Fly Tying Materials, saute, Tools, Fishing 
Equipment, Hollow Fibreglass Rod Blanks. Free Cat- 
alog. Fletcher's, Rangeley, Maine. 


FLY-Tying Kits $1, $2, $3, $5. Contains vise and all 
_necessary 1 material: Craig Dare, Brooklyn 3, N. Y. 


FLY-Tyer's Handbook And Catalogue. 500 Fly Pat- 
terns. Professional Methods, Tips. Send 50c Today. 
Dunham Tackle, Amsterdam, New York. 


FLY-TYING Materials, free catalog. Rogue. River Fly 
ee. P. O. Box 171, Grants Pass, Oregon. Send 
ow 


THE greatest selection of fly-tying materials of the 
finest quality at lowest prices available only from 
E. Hille, Williamsport, Pa. Free 52 page catalog. 


27 TAXIDERMY 


GLASS Eyes, finest domestic and imported, also all 
other Taxidermists’ Supplies. Free Catalog, rush 
postal. America’s largest dealers, Elwood Company. 
Dept. 55. Omaha 2. Nebraska. 
BEAUTIFUL scarfs, jackets, 
fox, raccoon, muskrat, etc. 
finest workmanship. Free circular, 
Paris, Illinois. 

DEERSKIN Gloves—your skins—ours, Finest ever! 
Cc. K. Wood Factory, OL, Johnstown, N, Y. 
WILLARDS custom tanning and fur manuiacturing 
fully guaranteed, Write now for price list. W.ilard 
Furs, Established 1864, Marshalltown, Iowa 


FISH ° Taxidermy easily learned at small cost. Details 

_free. Overton M. Pledger. Box 984, Memphis, Tenn. 
MAKING Fox Scarves $6.00 complete. Game heads, 
rugs, fish. Larson's Taxidermy, Iola, Wisc. es 
PLASTIC Headforms! Paper forms! Eyes! Finest Taxi- 
dermy supplies. Catalog Free! Penn Taxidermy, D-L1, 
Hazleton, Pa. 


29 MISCELLANEOUS 


DETECTIVE Training. Phillips Secret Service System, 
1917-A North Kenneth, Chicago 39, Illinois. 






































coats made from your 
raw pelts. Latest style, 
J. Eugene Trefz, 


























ELECTRIC Pet s. $1.25 


ELECTRIC Pencil: Writes, engraves all Metals 
Postpaid, Beyer Mfg., 10511-A Springfield, Chicago 43, 
YOUR Leather Jacket renovated expertly, Free circu- 
lar. Berlew Mfg. Co., Dept. 6, Freeport, 


LEATHERCRAFT. Everything needed by beginners, .ad- 
vanced hobbyists and professional leatherworkers 
Largest stock of supplies in U. S. Moderate-priced 
tooling leathers, top quality calfskins, tools, supplies. 
kits. Send 10c for Big Catalog. J. C. Larson Co., 820 
S. Tripp, Dept. 162, Chicago 24. 


HOLD the road map to your favorite fishing sport on 
your sun visor with our unique visor clip. Forty cents 
mailed today will start one your way. R.E.K. Mfg. 
Co., 8530 Woodward, Detroit 2, Mich. 





31 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 


HUNTING Bow, six broadhead arrows, six practice ar- 

rows. Professional Quality. Only $24.50 Postpaid. 
Catalog 25c. Gassman’s, 1724 Fredericksburg Rd., 
San Antonio, Texas. 














32 AUTO TRAILERS 


BUILD Your Own Trailer! Plans for all ‘kinds. Illus- Illus- 
trated Catalog 10c. Jim Dandy, 125-O, Wausau, Wis, 


34 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 








ANGLING and hunting books—new, used and rare, Re- 
quest free list. Sporting Book Service, Box 113, 
Rancocas, N. J. ~4 e 


HOW To Find ‘‘Your’’ Supply. Formula For Prosperity. 
_Send 25c. Ward, Box 283-OL, F Richmond, Indiana. 


FREE—Complete Directory—1951 Stepping Stone To 
Success—Box 3542, Station—B, Winnipeg, Mani- 
toba, Canada. ge L, ers 
MAKE Your Maine Fishing Trip a Smashing Success 
with ‘“‘The Fisherman’s Guide to Maine’’ by Earle 
Doucette. Save time, trouble, money with this com- 
plete. 320 page Where, When, What, and How hand- 
ook. Includes maps, Fishing Laws, accurate dope on 
best places, how to get to them, camping, accommoda- 
Sowy guides, tackle, etc. Send check, money order, 
$2.95, to Dept. 46, Random House, 457 Madison Ave., 
N.Y.C. Return in five days for refund if not satisfied. 


MY angling library is now for sale. Catalogue on re- 
quest. Dan Brenan, Fayetteville. N. Y. 


36 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 
FABULOUS Earnings—Fascinating pastime. Growing 
Genuine, living miniature (Ming) Trees. New sensa- 
tional Business or Hobby. Astounding information 
Free. Dwarf Gardens, Box 355Z, Briggs Station, Los 
Angeles 48, Calif. _ ; a 
WORLD'S lst economical gas turbine jet engine for 
automotive use. Wow, for Hot Rods. Custom Built 
Dealers Wanted, Literature 25c. Plans $10.00. Jet 
Engine Co., St. Augustine, Fla. 
PCEMS Wanted. Collaboration. Broadcast considera- 
tion. Sooner Song Co., 22-B6 Northwest 8th, Okla- 
homa City 2. Ss 
VACATION will pay for itself next summer if you can 
tune, repair pianos wherever you go. Learn at home 
in 30 days. Unlimited income, Phonograph recordings. 
tools and instructions furnished. Write Capitol City 
Tuning School, Dept. 232, 129 E. Michigan, Lansin¢ 
16, MAGN 
FOR Sale: Custom Rod Shop Equipment Power Tools. 
Stock, Etc. ae For Quick Sale. William Brenan 
Fayetteville, N. Y eae ants ar 
TRADE Magazines help you to success. Get latest 
copies through our easy-to-get-acquainted service 
More than 1200 business, professional, farming. in- 
vestment, educational, sport, hobby, music, radio, et 
List free. Commercial Engraving Publishing Co.. 34 
North Ritter, Indianapolis 19, Indiana. — 
$250 WEEK reported! Free Book ‘505 O Odd, Success- 
ful Businesses.’’ Work home. Expect something Odd 
Pacific. Oceanside, Calif. = 
EARN Money Evenings, copying and duplicating comic 
cartoons for advertisers. Adservice, Argyle 16, WIS Wis 
A $100-A-MONTH hobby at home! No soliciting. 00 
mail order, no meeting people. Easy enjoyable p8- 
tim, Details, 25c. (refundable). Laura Dickson. 
066-RL Elizabeth St., Anderson, S. C. 


37 HELP WANTED a 


WHERE to buy 800,000 articles direct from manufac: 

turers. Including hundreds of scarce items hee 
Free, ‘‘Your Profits —. The Spotlight’. Glass Pub- 
lishing Co., Ellwood City, Pa. 


ALASKA—America’s Frontier, $1.00 brings 195! 

Business Directory, Large Government Map giviné 
Up-To-Date Construction Projects, Current employ: 
ment information, Homestead & Highway facts, Hunt 
ing-Fishing-Game Rules, Firms hiring & applicati®’ 
forms, Alaska Opportunist, P.O, Box 883-OL, Holl- 
wood 28, California. 
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FOREIGN & Latin American Employment. 1951 ‘‘For- 

eign Service Directory’’ gives Up-To-Minute Facts on 
Military & Civilian Construction, Government Jobs, 
Major Oil Listings, Aviation, Transportation, Steam- 
ship Lines, Mining, Importers, Exporters, How-When- 
Where to apply, application forms, Hot List Firms Hir- 
ing. $1.00 postpaid. Global Reports, P.O. Box 883-OL. 
Hollywood 28, California. 


OPERATE your own detective service. Former FBI 
agent establishing national organization. Apply, Fed- 
erated American Detectives, Stanton 55, Calif. 


NEEDED In Every Home And Business Sells For 39c. 
Write National Sales And Service, Dept. O, Green- 
ville. Penna. 

SELL new—used clothing from home, auto. store. 
Men's suits $1.25. Leather Jackets 85c. Overcoats 
50¢ 
Catalog Free. S & N. 565-L Roosevelt, Chicago. 

















Dresses 18c. Ladies’ coats 38c. Other Bargains. | 


EASIEST money you ever made! Big commissions sell- | 


ing work shoes guaranteed six months, exclusive 
cushioned shoes. Free outfit. Concordian Shoes, 15-A 
West Concord, Massachusetts. 


39 NOVELTIES & GAMES 
7500 FUNMAKERS, Novelties, Tricks, Jokes, Sperts. 


hobbies, timesavers, 584-page catalog 10c. Johnson 
Smith Company, Dept. 346, Detroit 7. Michigan. 

















| 
| 


40 OLD COINS & STAMPS | 
FREE! Big United States Catalog! Invaluable gujde | 
and check list. Hundreds of illustrations. Harrisco. 
Boston 17-Z, Massachusetts. 

TOPS! Our book ‘‘How to Collect Stamps.’’ Send for | 


your free copy today! Littleton Stampco, Littleton 


57, New Hampshire. 

“HOW To Recognize Rare Stamps.”’ 
fusely illustrated. Write Today! 
H-85, Vermont. 

FREE! Big Illustrated Catalog listing everything for 
the Stamp Collector. Harrisco. 345 Transit Blidg., 
Boston 17. Massachusetts. 


4l PATENTS & INVENTIONS 


PATENTS—‘‘Patent Protection for Inventors”’ 





Free Book pro- 
Kenmore, Richford 











| 
| 
| 
| 


outlines | 


steps to take to secure patent protection for your | 


invention. Send for copy. No obligation. Victor J 
Evans & Co., Merlin M. Evans. Registered Patent At- 
torney, 663-B Merlin Building, Washington 6, D. C 


INVENTORS. When you are satisfied that vou have 
invented something of value write me. without obli- 
gation. for information as to what steps you should 
take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D. Beavers 
(Formerly Randolph & Beavers) Registered Patent 
Atty.. 930 Columbian Bldg.. Washington 1. D. C. 


INVENTORS: Information on patent procedure fur- 
nished on request, without obligation. John Ran- 
dolph, Registered Patent Attorney, 227 Columbian 
Building, Washington 1. D. C. 


LANCASTER, Aliwine & Rommel. 466 Bowen Bidg.. 
Washington 5, D. C. Registered Patent Attorneys 
Practice before United States Patent Office. Validity 
and Infringement Investigations and Opinions. Book- 
let and form ‘‘Evidence of Conception’’ 
upon request. 


INVENTORS: Learn how to protect vour invention 
“Patent Guide"’ containing detailed information con- 
cerning patent protection and procedure together with 
“Record of Invention’’ form will be 
request—without obligation. We are registered to 
practice before the U.S. Patent Office and prepared to 
serve you in handling your patent matters. Clarence 
A. O'Brien & Harvey Jacobson, Registered Patent 
Attorneys, 148-A District National Building, Wash- 
ington. D. C 














INVENTORS—If you believe that you have an inven- 
tion, you should find out how to protect it. The firm 
of McMorrow, Berman & Davidson is qualified to take 
the necessary steps ior you. Send for copy of our Pat- 
ent Booklet ‘“‘How to Protect Your Invention’’ and 
Invention Record’’ form. No obligation. McMorrow, 
Berman & Davidson, Registered Patent Attorneys, 
204-T Victor Building, Washington 1. D. C. 


42 REAL ESTATE 

OZARK LANDS: ‘‘For your health, pleasure and protit.”’ 
$5 per acre and upwards for 40 acre tracts: $10 per 
acre and upwards for actuai river tronts. Free list and 
literature. Hubbard, 424-O Minnesota. Kansas City 1. 
Kansas 








FLORIDA. Beautiful homesites in New Lake County 
development, $245 at $10 monthiy. Near Ocala Na- 
tlonai Forest. many pretty lakes. streams, pavement 
World's best bass fishing. wonderful hunting. Safe 
from bombs, Folder free. W. Vernor, Deland. Florida. 
GOVERNMENT and State ranch, timber, hunting and 
lishing lands in California, Oregon and Washington 
at $1 to $5 per acre, 10c (coin) brings circulars. Pa- 
cilic Lands, Box 2350-LX, Hollywood 28, California. 
STROUT’S Catalog—Farms, Homes, Country Busi- 
esses. World's Largest! 3029 outstanding Bargains, 
31 states. Mailed Free. Buy now and Save thru 
Strout, 255-SW 4th Ave., New York 10, N , 

FARM list, good markets, game fishing, deer hunting 
_good. Owen Farm Agency, Conway, Arkansas. 

MICHIGAN'S most beautiful Torch Lake. Waterfront. 
moderately restricted lots. Fishing, hunting, swim- 
ming, sailboating, winter sports in the heart of the 
Chain-of-Lakes area. Any size you need. Terms. Owner, 
Charles Shipman, E. First St., Flint, Michigan. 





SEE Houston Grow. Now is the time for You to buy a 
line, big Tract near Houston, Texas, the fastest grow- 
ing city in U.S. for only $195, payable $10 cash and 
$10 monthly. Good title, taxes One Dollar yearly 
Great Oil Producing, Refining and Chemical Center 
Fine profits being made by many. These Tracts located 
near two paved highways, electricity, schools, bus 
service, etc. Write today for Maps, Pictures and full 
‘information. Free. B. F. Wood, Owner, Box 6223. 
Houston 6, Texas. 


WELAKA”’ the St. Johns River sportsman's paradise, 
homes, groves, fishing camps. E. J. TeRonde, Cres- 
cent City, Fla 
queen: 
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a TOBACCO & PIPES 

FACTORY Rejects—Outstanding vaiue! Same genu- 

ine imported briar as our reguiar $10 pipes. Have 

ities suriace flaws not affecting Superb smoking qual- 

Dent 2. for $1. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Gaylords, 
. 264, Brockton 64, Mass. 


= aa TOO LATE TO CLASSIFY 


FORMULA 44-40—Instant Penetrating gun bluer 
, Cure for ‘‘tired’’ looking guns. Doesn't harm 
l€, one easy application. Recommended by all 

Num- 
Mamaroneck. N. ¥ 








, results guaranteed! $1.00 per bottle 
Company 


Dept. 1D, 


forwarded | 


forwarded upon | 


Brand New! Genuine Army Air Force 


FLYING JACKET and TROUSERS 











ernment — 
and knit cuff, 


. 


LIMITED! 
HURRY! 








HEAVY NYLON! Baz tor onty 34981 


A prize find for hunters, fishermen, farmers, truckers, 
mechanics, everyone! Unbelievable but true. Brand new, 
—— government surplus Air Force Flying Jackets and 

ousers in original, unopened boxes. Actually cost gov- 
times this price. Full zipper front jacket 
coverall type trousers. 
green NYLON with satin sheen finish. Extremely wind 
and weather resistant. Maximum warmth with free body 
movement. A value that cannot be duplicated anywhere. 
When they're gone there'll be no more! Made for gov- 
ernment as electrically heated flying suits—a few wires 
attached but can be removed. Hurry! Both NYLON jacket 
and trousers complete for only $4.98 plus 40c postage or 
sent C.O.D. State size 


Of genuine olive 


(34-36-38-40 only). Allyn & Co., 


Dept. 032, 271 Vance, Memphis, Tenn. 











FREE BOOK—on 
Rectal Troubles 













and ts 
\ tated Kilmer 
Here is good news, This 164-page, up- 
to-the-minute book on Piles, Fistula and 
other related rectal and colon ailments— 


will be sent free for the asking. It may save 
you much suffering, time and money. Write 
today—McCleary Clinic and Hospital, 261 
Elms Blvd., Excelsior Springs, Mo. 








For patching canvas and stopping leaks, 
Canoe Glue is the adhesive to use. For 
complete recanvassing use Ferdico Canvas 
Cement. Buy from your dealer or write us 
direct and enclose 60c for a postpaid can 
of Canoe Glue. 

It’s easy to make your old canvas canoe 
look like new. Do it yourself. FREE BOOK- 
LET TELLS AND SHOWS YOU HOW. SEND 
FOR IT NOW. Write Dept. L 


Ferdico Products — Famous Since 1873 


L. W. FERDINAND & CO., Inc. 


Mica Lane Newton Lower Falls, Mass. 


* 
MORE SPORTSMEN BUY 


Outdoor Life 


ON AMERICA’S NEWSSTANDS THAN BUY 
ANY OTHER MAGAZINE IN THE FIELD 
* 


x *& WHERE TO GO * x 























“ere? SPECIAL! 


If you like hand-to-paw encoun- 

* ters with raging grizzlies. spine 
ingling true stories on old west- 

ern bad men, fascinating 
town articles, explorations into 
vild back country, authentic In 
jdian tights, unusual game 
j hunting adventures if you want 
i different, real he-man'’s maga- 
zime with all the plus 

Py down-to-earth articles info 
hunting and 


ghost 


above 
and 


on fishing in our 





a great, wild. rugged WiST ‘cov 

m ers every state west of the Mis- 

Pee sissippi River) then our spe 

< * cial get-acquainted’ offer of 
TEN ISSUES for $1- and TWO back issues FREE is for 
you! Chum, that's TWELVE issues for a measly buck! 


Regular rates 7 issues for $1.) 


ire 


WESTERN SPORTSMAN, 3303-E, Bridle Path, Austin 3, Texas 


MIDDLEFORK BOATS 


and the FLYING K RANCH 
Idaho Wilderness Area; KRILEY STOUT 


Trail rides, Lake fishing Horn Mountains. Hunting 
by pack train; Bear Mule Deer . 
Antelope, Possibly She 


ep Goat 
100-MILE FLOAT TRIPS ON MIDDLEFORK OF THE SALMON RIVER 
Trip from Salmon to Riggins, on Salmon River; fish Cut- 
. Golden, Rainbow, Native, and Dolly Varden trout. 
Chinook Salmon, Steel-head. 

Write folder 


in Big 
. Elk 





for information. Our guides 


ind rivers you travel. 


KRILEY STOUT Box 682 


raised on 


tikes 


Salmon, idaho 


ve MALE ses HORMONES 


FOR VIGOR & PEP FOR MEN OVER 35! 














& q j 
Men suffering from loss of a energy, 
endurance, report that after taking new 
TESTORONE Male Sex Hormones, they feel 
young and alive again, eager and capable for 
life’s thrilling experiences. For middie age 
symptoms caused by male hormone deficien- 
cy, try new TESTORONE, which is Testoster- 
one Propionate, the true male sex hormone /- 
listed by the U. S. Pharmacopeia, 13th ed.— ‘4 
’ in TABLET form to eliminate costly, painful 

injections. 1000’s of satisfied users. Refer- 
B- ences: Dun & Bradstreet. 4 

50 TESTORONE TABLETS, $5 

Special Offer: 50 Double Strength Tablets, $9 


. Rushed Airmail, in confidential wrapper. 7 
Pe) ESSENTIAL PHARMACEUTICALS, INC. Br 




















a 

8 Lab. OL-2 357 S.Robertson Bivd. 8 
& Beverly Hills, California 8 
20 Please rush 50 tablets @ $5. : 
su! preter Double Strength Tablets @ $9. 8 
t Postpaid if check or M.0. accompanies order ' 
4 NN is Ga tied or eda eeeee sed auaderUs | 
. Bia ck vainsdedeeicee lel scueewaes : 
AR ere reer Zone. . .State..... % 
he a 


™==MONEY BACK IF NOT DELIGHTED! == 





FREE ‘‘Briar and Leaf”’ catalog 
y F ...amazing buysin custom pipes, 

S A tobacco, smokers’ items. Also 
M 0 N FY hints for more smoking satisfac- 
tion. Send to‘‘Briar Bob’’ forfree 

° catalog. Edgemont Smoke Shop, 
Box ¢-33, Allenhurst, NewJersey 








PILES 


If you suffer from the miseries of itch- 
ing, bleeding or protruding piles, you 
may have a generous supply of Page’s 
Pallative Pile Preparations absolutely 
free for the asking. These preparations 
have relieved pile suffering in hun- 
dreds and thousands of cases for more 
than 50 years. 
FREE Trial supply to quickly prove 
all this, will be sent absolutely 
free and with no obligation to buy now 
or later. Send your name and address 
for your free trial TODAY! 
E.R.PageCo., Dept.5B1,Marshall, Mich. 


(A SHOE BUSINESS IN YOUR HAND! 










EARN $60 WEEKLY 
WITH ONLY 





Make more 
with famous 3 
old company. Show 
complete line qual 
ity shoes for men, 
vomen children 
Commissions to 
}.25 per pair, 
Cash Bonus 
per pair, 
Paid Vaca- 
tion! Smash hit styles with magic 
are selling dynamite. No experience or investment needed 
tual shoe samples supplied without cost. Write TODAY for full 
information and FREE 60 page 1951 Catalog 


TANNERS SHOE CO., 756 Boston 10, Mass. 


money 


BIGGEST 
SELLER 







comfort heel-to-toe cushion 
Ac 
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S> a 
Oonservation C Pledge 
1 GIVE MY 
PLEDGE AS AN AMERICAN 
AVE AND FAITHFULLY TO 


DEFEND FROM WASTE THE 
NATURAL RESOURCES OF 


MY COUNTRY - ITS SOIL 
AND MINERALS. ITS 
FORESTS. WATERS 

AND WILDLIFE 





This pledge should be recited regularly 
by school children and by all patriotic 
groups to inspire every American to 
save our irreplaceable natural resources 


Here’s Something 


YOU Can Do 


ongress’s refusal for the last 

three years to appropriate one 

single dollar for wildlife man- 
agement on the national forests just 
doesn’t make sense. 

Our 152 National Forests have a 
total area more than four times the 
size of New England. One third of 
all our big game—2,500,000 deer, elk, 
bears, and various other big-game 
animals—live on them. Their small- 
game population hasn’t even been 
estimated. Their waters include some 
of the most productive sport-fishing 
streams and lakes in the country. 
Each year they provide some 5,000,- 
000 sportsmen with more than 15,- 
000,000 days of hunting and fishing. 

After a deal of prodding the House 
Committee on Appropriations has 
agreed to consider a request for 
funds for wildlife management on 
the Forests in the fiscal year 1951. 
This request will be brought before 
the Committee within the next few 
weeks. What action will be taken on 
it will depend very largely on how 
much interest you and your fellow 
sportsmen show in it. 

We urge you to write to your con- 
gressman at once, asking him to do 
everything he possibly can to influ- 
ence the Committee to include in the 
fiscal 1951 Forest Service appropri- 
ation funds adequate for effective 
wildlife management on the national 
forests to produce the largest prac- 
ticable yearly crops of big and small 
game and fish. 

That’s something you can do to 
improve hunting and fishing! 


MCCLUSKFY, P. 
Department 
J. A. EMMETT, 
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How Sportsmen Can Make Things Tough 


for the Game-Law Violator 


he game-law violator is a thief, 
as we have proclaimed loud and 
often, and decent sportsmen are 
learning to treat him as he deserves. 

In a Midwestern state last fall a 
party of four grouse hunters, com- 
ing out of the woods one afternoon 
ten days before the legal opening of 
deer season, stumbled onto a freshly 
killed buck hidden under a pile of 
leaves. 

The four men were members of a 
sportsmen’s club in their home city. 
They recited America’s Conservation 
Pledge regularly at club meetings 
and believed in it. They also be- 
lieved in decent sportsmanship. 

Angry and resentful at the out-of- 
season deer killing, they hid near by 
and waited for the violators to re- 
turn for their contraband venison. 
Presently three men drove up in a 
truck and parked in the woods not 
far from the dead buck. The grouse 
hunters approached them on the pre- 
text of being lost. 

As soon as they were certain they 
had the right men they, headed fora 
phone, many miles distant, to report 
the violation to the nearest field 
headquarters of the state conserva- 


tion department. The manhunt that 
followed had all the elements of a 
mystery thriller. 

The violators dragged the deer out 
and made a get-away while the four 
sportsmen were phoning in their 
report. But they had obtained the 
license number of the truck, and the 
conservation department spread a 
dragnet that involved fifteen officers, 
patrol cars, planes, radio, and search 
warrants in two counties at locations 
fifty miles apart. 

The chase lasted the rest of the 
day, through the night, and well into 
the following day. But the conserva- 
tion officers stuck to the trail like 
leeches—and the irate and deter- 
mined sportsmen stayed right with 
them. Officers searching the home of 
one of the suspects finally found 
illegal deer meat. The result was 
pleas of guilty and stiff fines all 
around, 

The moral is obvious. Sportsmen 
who play fair with the game laws 
have it in their power, if they will 
take a little time and bother, to make 
the way of the violator so hard that 
illegal fishing and hunting just won’t 
be worth the risk. 


Get That Musket Down Off the Wall! 


ow’s the shooting this month? 

You’re not getting any? Well, 

you should be. Sure, we know 

this time of year is between seasons 

over most of the country. But there’s 

still a bushel and a peck of sport to 

be had in these United States. You’ve 

already realized that if you’ve read 

the article, “We Ought to Shoot More 
Game,” in this issue. 

Take crow hunting, for instance. 
It has more angles than a textbook 
on plane geometry. Crows, you 
needn’t be told, are darn smart birds 
—not easily drawn within range of 
your scattergun unless you use 
savvy. Yet they can be outwitted, 
and the great joy in hunting them 
lies in devising good blinds and set- 
ting out attractive lures—a tethered 
owl, a decoy crow, or such like. Since 
crows are usually spoiling for a fight 


they’re likely to abandon all caution 
at the prospect of finding one. 

And you can make hay while the 
snow is on the ground. After all, it’s 
nice to be friendly with farmers 
when you want to work their brush 
rows for gamebirds or their woods 
for deer. So why not cement friend- 
ship by going out and knocking off 
some pesky crows for them this 
winter? 

The crow is only one example; 
there are birds and animals calling 
for attention in practically every 
section of the country. Don’t waste 
these week-ends around the house, 
where you may be put to work at 
any moment. Do yourself a double- 
barreled favor: Go out and have 
some fun and reduce the predator 
population that’s harassing the game 
you'll be looking for next fall. 
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